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BIOGRAPHICAL NOTICE. 



Ijord Byron W!m born in London , on the 22nd 
of January, in the year 1788. His mother having 
been deserted by her husband , went to Aberdeen 
-with her infant son , where she lived in narrow 
eircumstanees and great seclasion. This lady 
was Miss Gordon, of Gight, and was believed 
to have been the last of that branch of the fa- 
mily who are descended from the princess Jane 
Stuart, danghter of James II. of Scotland. At 
the ace of seven she sent him to the grammar- 
school, where, though he evinced no superiority 
of talent, he was yet among the boldest of his 
fellow students, and at this early time of his 
life, it was deemed necessary occasionally to re- 
move him froflr;«chool, that tils delicate firame 
might be braced' by the.breeies of the mountains 
in the neighbourhood.. 

It was dnriiig this period, that be imbibed that 
spirit of freedom , and that love of the pictures, 
que, which remained fresh and powerful, when 
chance had effected various alterations in his 
mind, and to which he thus beautifully alludes 
in the tenth Canto of "Don Juan: 

Bat I aai lulf « Scot by birth, aod bred 

A wbole oat , Ini nj htart lies to my bead — ■ 

At **Aald Lang SynCn brings Scotland, one and all, 

Scotcb plaidc, Seotcb cnooda, thf bine bills, and cUar 
streams. 
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The Dee , tli« Don , Balgonnie't Brig's black wall, 

All njr bojr feelings , all ay gentler dreaas 
Of what I th«H irttmtt , clothed in their own pall, 

Like Ban«]uo'8 offspring;— loating past n* seems 
Mjr childhood in this childishness of mine : 
I care not — 'tis a glinpse of "Auld Lang Syne.. 

And though , as jon remember, in a fit 

Of wrath and rhjme , when juvenile and cnrlj, 

I railed at Scots to show mj wrath and wit, 
Which must be owned was sensitive and snrly, 

Yet 'tis in vain suck sallies to permit 

They cannot ^ench yonng feelings fresh and early 

I "te^iektd not liilled» the Scotchman in my blood. 

And love the land of "monntain and of lood.* 

At ten years of age he succeeded to the titles 
and estates of the family; and being now under 
the guardianship of his * relative the earl of Car. 
lisle he was placed bv that nobleman at Harrow 
school. At the age of sixteen, he was removed 
to Trinity College . Cambridge. In his nineteenth 
year he took up nis residence at the family seat 
of Newstead, in Nottinghamshire. 

While here , he published his • Hours of Idle- 
ness, » which were reviewed by the Edinbareh 
critics, with a most unreasonable severity. His 
lordship retorted upon them in "English Bards 
and Scotch Reviewers, • one of the keenest satires 
of modern times. 

On coming of age, he took his seat in the house 
of lords, and shortly after proceeded on his travels, 
with his friend Hobhouse. He visited Spain, Por. 
tugal, and Greece, and in 1811 returned to Eng- 
land. A few months afterwards he published tM 
two first cantos of "Childe Harold's Pilgrimage , . 
which were followed by the "Giaour,, a fragment 
of a Turkish tale, -The Bride of Abydos , » the 
"Corsair,. "Lara,, and an "Ode to Napoleon Bao- 
naparte.. 

His parliamentary career was brief, bat by no 
means uninteresting. During the three sessions^ 
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in which he appeared a« a Mnator, he advocated 
the cause of freedom with much geaeroiu wannth 
and true feeling. 

On the 2d of January, 1815, he married Bflu 
Milbanke, the only daughter of sir Ralph Moel 
Milbanke; but after the birth of a daughter, a 
formal separation tooli place. This step is said 
to have been the result of her own judgment; 
and that her parents and friends interfered only 
when called upon to afford her their support. 

This cirenmstance produced a considerable ^en. 
nation in the fashionable world, in the midst of 
which be quitted England. He lived for some 
time on the borders of the lake of Geneva, and 
then removed to Italy, where he fixed himself, 
first at Venice, and afterwards at Pisa. During 
this period he produced the two last cantos of 
•Chikle Harold ;» the dramas of "Manfred,. 
•• Marino Faliero , » « Sardanapulus , . " The Two 
Foscari. and «Cain;» the poems of "The Priso. 
ner of Chilion,. «Th9 Lament of Tasso,» -The 
Prophecy of Dante, » «Mazeppa,. "BeppOj^ 
*The Vision of Jugdment,, -Heaven and £ajih,» 
and -Don Juan. » He also entered into a con- 
troversy with Mr. Bowles, respectine the cha- 
racter of Pope, and surprised the public by eulo- 
gising that poet, principally on the ground of the 
moral tendency of his writings. 

Greece was now struffgling for the recovery of 
her independence, and it was not possible for lord 
Byron to view her exertions with indifference. 
Relinquishing the tranquillity of private life, he 
resolved to devote to her cause his fortune, his 
pen, and his sword. He embarked at Leghorn, 
and arrived at Cephaionia in the early part of 
August 1823. But it is melancholy to perceive 
how completely ignorance and fear, slavish hope 
and shameless treachery, seem to have surrounded 
him from the moment of his arrival to that of bis 
dissolution. 

He remained at Cephaionia a considerable time, 
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negotinttng with the Greeks in various places, 
and endeavonring to fix on the best sphere for 
his exertions. While his resolution was yet un- 
formed, Marco Bozzari, the most courageous of 
his correspondents, was slaiu in a night assault. 
At length he determined on proceeding to Mis- 
solongni. While on the voyage he encountered 
a Turkish squadron, and his vessel narrowly 
escaped. 

As his hopes of the cause of the Greeks failed, 
his enthusiasm deserted him . and he became 
filoomiiy sensible of the difficulty of his situation. 
His preparations for besiegine Lepanto; his en- 
deavours to introduce something like humanity 
into the contest; the organization of artillery, and 
various other important projects, added to the 
elimate ., and the unfavourable state of the weather 
seem to have utterly exhausted both his bodily 
and mental powers. Under these impressions he 
wrote the tine lines on his thirty -sixth birth -day; 
and the predominant idea of his mind was, that 
his last hour was approaching. 

About the beginning of 1S24<' he was joined 
by Mr. William Parry, who was employed by the 
Greek committee in London, to render practical 
service to the Greeks. The arrival of this gentle- 
man at Missolonghi appears to have given him 
sincere pleasure. 

In February, many friendly correspondents 
represented to him the dangerous effects which 
must infallibly arise from his continued sojourn 
at Missolonghi; bat he obstinately refused to 
leave it for a quieter scene, or a more healthy 
abode. 

At the commencement of March, his spirits 
seemed a little improved, and he occasionally 
diverted himself with playing off some pleasantry 
on those about him. 

On the 9th of April, when the news arrived 
from England, of the loan for the Greeks having 
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been negotiated in London, he also received pri. 
vate letters, which eoutained favourable aceoants 
o^ his daughter and his sister. This infonnation 
delighted him exceedingly, and had an immediate 
and visible effect upon his spirits. He rode out 
on liorseback, but was overtaiien by a heavy 
rain , and got extremely wet. Two hours after 
his retorn he was seized with a shuddering; he 
eooiplained of fever and rheumatic pains; and at 
eight in the evening lay on a sofa, restless and 
melancholy. 

On the IDth, he transacted business, and rode 
out; after that he was confined to his room, with 
varying symptoms, till the 17th. This, it would 
appear, was the first day that serious apprehen- 
sions were entertained of his danger. Darinff 
the night he had some attacks of delirium , and 
on the moi-ning of the 18fh, the physicians were 
alarmed by apjpearances of inflammation of the 
brain. About rour o'clock, in the evening he ap- 
peared to be aware of his approaching end , and 
about six sank into a slumber. 

He continued, in a state of insensibility for 
twenty -four hours; giving no other sign of life 
bat tMt rattling in the throat , which is usually 
the harbinger of death. On the 19th, at six 
o'clock in the evening, he ceased to breathe; 
and his countenance retained an air of calmness, 
mingled with a severity that seemed gradually 
to soften to a mixed expression of dignity and 
mildnesa. 

Thus died lord Byron, at the early age of 
thirty. seven, leaving belilnd him a name second 
only to that of the emperor Napoleon, and a me. 
■sory- which the sublime effusions of his muse wiU 
endear to all posterity. 

His body vras conveyed to England, and* was 
buried in the next vault to his mother at the vil- 
lage church at Huckwell. 

Besides his only legitimate child, he left another 
1 * 



Digitized by Google 



10 BIOGRAPHICAL NOTICE. 

daughter in Italy, to whom he bequeathed five 
thousand pounds, on condition that she should 
not marry an Englishman. 

For a considerabie time previous to his death, 
he -was occupied in writing his own Memoirs^ 
which he gave to Mr. Moore. That gentleman, 
however, at the request of his family, thought 
proper to destroy them ; and by that act sacrificed 
the confessions of an illustrious mind, that he 
might- throw a veil over the licentiousness and 
immorality of the age. 

Of the appearance and chiiracter of lord Byron, 
it is hardly necessary to speak. He was naturally 
of a weak constitution , and had a slight malfor- 
mation in one of his feet. His physiognomy, 
howevei, was eminently calculated to inspire a 
deep and sympathising interest; and his tine fea- 
tures excited in certain bosoms, passions which 
neither prudence nor reason could control. His 
carelessness of female reputation gave great of- 
fence to the sober and correct part of mankind, 
whose sound judgment and strict sense of pro- 
priety generally consign such indulgences to 
oblivion. His reckless feeling and eccentric genius 
disdained to imitate the coldblooded sons of pm- 
deuce, decency, and regularity. He preferred 
being considered a determined libertine rather 
than assume an equivocal character of sanctity. 
He possessed a strong divinity of soul, which 
was sometimes obscured by the indulgence of 
sensual passion; but his integrity of heart was 
decided and irresistible. He possessed the fine 
qualities of generosity and benevolence; but to 
many actions of his life, the common rules of 
society are altosether inapplicable. The inilnence 
of his name and the force of his example has in 
some instances, outraged the feelings and preju- 
dices of many ; but this odium , instead of being 
converted into a deep and lasting stain, will be 
removed when he ceases to be considered the ad- 
vocate of vice and ^rofaneness. 

His productions '\n general exhibit great force 
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of conception, and great spirit and animation. 
His humour, his powers of description , his dis- 
crimination of character, are spirited and ori- 
ginal; and almost every thing that he says, is 
characterized by a charming facility which gives 
a grace even to occaRional rudeness, and com- 
municates to the reader a delightful sympathy 
with the spontaneous soaring and inspiration of 
the poet. 

Bat it is to Don Juan , the last of his produc- 
tions, that he will owe his immortality. It is his 
only worli which excels by its allurement and 
delight; by its power of attracting and detaining 
attention. It keeps the mind in pleasing captu 
vity ; it is penised with eagerness , and in hopes 
of new pleasure , is perused again. The wild 
and daring sallies of sentiment with which it 
abounds — the irregular and eccentric violence of 
wit which pervades every canto, excites at once 
astonishment and enthusiasm. The original hu- 
mour, the peculiarity of expression, the incidents, 
the circumstances, the surprises, the jests of 
action and of thought , the shades of light and 
darkness so exquisitely intermingled, impart a 

{)eculiarlty of character'to the work which places 
t above all modern, above all ancient tame. 

Indeed, If we except the sixteen satires of Ju- 
venal, there is nothing in antiquity so bitter or 
so decisive as the sixteen cantos of Don Juan, v 
The Roman satirist exhibits a mixture of dignity 
and aversion, of hatred and invective; the Eng- 
lish censor displays a contempt of the various 
relations 'of societv, of the hypocrisies, the tumults, 
and the agitation's of life. Juvenal disdains to 
wield the feeble weapon of ridicule. Byron de- 
lights to mix serionsness with merriment, and 
thoughts purely jocular with sentiments of exasi>e- 
ration and revenge. Juvenal is never pathetic. 
Byron, when he arrives at this species of excel- 
lence, destroys its effect by effusions of ridicule 
or insensibility. Both poets, however, exhibit the 
same ebullitions of resentment against the mi- 
serable victims which they sacrifice to their fury 
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— the samfe scorn for mankind — and the Kame 
▼ehemence in depicting their crimes, passions, 
and follies. 

Both attack existing villany, strike at corruption 
and profligacy, and trample upon the turpitnde 
and Daseness of high life. Both are grave, in- 
trepid, and implacable. «lf at any time,., to 
appropriate the elegant language of Dr. Nuttnll, 
"they relax the sternness of their manner, they 
never forget themselves. They sometimes smile 
indeed, but their smile is more terrible than their 
frown. It is never excited but when tlieir l». 
dignation is mingled with contempt. They behold 
the earth produce only weak and wicked men; 
and they deride while they loathe them. » 

Upon the whole we may venture to assert, tliat 
Don Juan will be read as long as satire, wit, 
mirth, and supreme excellence shall be esteemed 
among men ; that it will continue to eneliain every 
affection and emotion of the mind; and that everv 
reader, when he arrives, at its conclusion, will 
view it with an eye of sorrow, such as the tra- 
veller casts on departing day. 

W. C. 
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DON JUAN. 

CANTO I. 



T. 

1 want a hero : an uneoromon want. 
When fvery yearaiu] month sends forth a new one. 
Till, after cloyfii^ uie gazettes with cant, 
The age discovers he is not the true owe: 
Of such as these I should not care to vaunt, 
I'll therefore take our ancient friend Don Joan; 
We all have seen him in the Dagtomime 
Sent to the de^il , soniewhat'^j^^ bis time. 

II. 
Vernon, the butcher Cumberland, Wolfe. Hawke, 
PrinceFerdinand, Granby,Burgovne,Keppel. Howe, 
Evil and good, have had their tythe of talk, 
And fill'd their sigu-pusts then, like Weilesiey now; 
Each in their turn like Banqno's monarchs' stalk, 
Followers of fame, -nine farrow, of tliat sow 
France, too, had Buonaparte and Dumourier 
Recorded In the Moniteur and Courier. 

III. 
Barnave, Brissot, Condorcet, Mirabeatu 
Petion, Clootz, Danton, Marat, La Fayette, 
Were French, and famous people, as we know; 
And there were others, scarce forgotten yet, 
Jonbert, Hoehe, Mareeau. Lannes, Dessalx, Moreau, 
With many of the military set, 
Efceedingly remarkable at times. 
But not at all adapted to^ my rhymes. 

IV. 

Nelson was once Britannia*s god of war, 
And still should be so , but the tide is turn'd ; 
There's no more to be said of Trafalgar, 
'lis with our hero quietly inurn'd; 5^^'- Ui^-j 
Because the army's grown more popular. 
At which the naval people are concerned: 
Besides, the Prince is all for the land-service. 
Forgetting Duncan, Nelson, Howe, and Jervis. 
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Brave men were livtag before Agamemnon, *) 

And since, exceeding valorous and sage, - 

A good deal like hini too, tlio' quite tlie same none ; 

But then they shone not on the poet's page. 

And so have'been forgotten: — 1 condemn none. 

But can't find any in tlie present age 

Fit for my poem (that is, for my new one); 

So, as 1 said, Til take my friend Don Jnan. 

VI." , , ^ 

Most epic poets plnnge in "medias re&w».<c^" 
(Horace makes this the heroic turnpike road) 
And then your hero teilx. whene'er you please. 
What went before — by way of episode. 
While seated after dinner at his ease. 
Beside his uiistre.>s in Konic soft abode, 
Palace, or garden, paradise, or cavern, 
Which serves the happy couple for a tavern. 

VII. 

That is the usnal method , but not mine — 
My way is to begin with the beginning; 
The regularity of my design 
Forbids all wandering as the worst of sinning, 
And therefore 1 shall open with a line 
(Although it cost me half an hour in spinning) 
Narrating somewhat of Don Juan's father, 
And also of his mother, if you'd rather. 

VIII. 

In Seville was he born , a pleasant city, 
Famous for oranges and women — he 
Who has not seen it will be much to pity. 
So says the proverb — and I quite agree; 
Of all the Spanish towns is none more pretty, 
Cadiz perhaps — but that you soon may see; — 
Don Juan's parents lived beside the river, 
A noble stream, and called the Guadalqnivlr. 

IX. 

His father's name was Jose — Don of course^ 
A true HMaleo, free from every xtain c^v>«\w^ 
Of Moor or Hebrew blood, be traced his source 
Through the most Gothic gentlemen of Spain ; 
A better cavalier ne'er mounted horse, 
Or, being mounted, e'er got down again. 
Than Jose, who begot our hero, who 
Begot — but that's to come — Well , to renew. 
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His mother was a learned lady, famed 

For every branch of every science known — 

In every christian language ever named, 

With virtues equalled by her wit alone. 

She made the cleverest people quite ashamed, 

And ^ven the good with inward envy groan, 

Finding themselves so very much exceeded 

In their own way by all the things that she did. 

' ' XI. 

Her memory was a mine: she knew by heart. 

All Calderbn and greater part of Lope, 

So that if any actor niiits'd his part 

She coald have served him for the prompter's copy ; 

For her Feinagle's were an useless art, 

And he himself obliged to shut up shop — he 

Could never make a memory so fine as 

That which adorifd the brain of Donna Inez. 

Xlf. 

Her favourite science was the mathematical, ^^^ , 
Her noblest virtne was her magnanimity, 6(,^' 
Her wit (she sometimes tried at wit) was athc all, 
Her serious sayings darkened to sublimity; 
la short, in all things she was fairly what I c^il 
A prodigy — her morning dress was dlmi»y, ^^^^' ''^ 
Her evening, silk, or, in the summer, muslin, r^v^^ 
And other staffs, with which i won't stay pnzzling. 

XfU. 

She knew the Latin — that is , "the Lord's prayer,.. 
And Greek — the Alphabet — I'm nearly sure; 
She read some French romances here and there, 
Although her mode of speaking was not pure; 
For, native Spanish she had no great care, 
'At least her conversation was obscure; 
Her thoughts were theorems, her words a problem, 
As if she deem'd that mystery would ennoble 'em. 

She liked the English and the Hebrew tongue, 
And said there was analogy between 'em; 
She proved it somehow out of sacred song, 
Bnt I must I^ave the prdofii to those who've seen 'em. 
But this I heard her say, and can't be wrong, ['em 
And all may think which way their judgments lean 
-'Tis strange— the Hebrew noun which means -1 am, 
"The Engluh always use to govern d — il,» 
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zv. 

* * 



XVI. 

In short, she was a walking calcutation. 

Miss liidgeworth's novels stepping from their covers. 

Or Mrs. Trimmer's books on education, 

Or "Coeleb's Wife>. set out in quest of lovers. 

Morality's prime personification, 

In which not Envy's self a flaw discovers: 

To others' share let "female errors fall,.> 

For she had not even one— the worst of all. 

zvii. 
Oh! she was perfect past all parallel — 
Of any modern female saint's comparison; 
So far above the cunning powers of hell; 
Her guardian angel had given up his garrison; 
£ven her minutest motions went as well 
As those of the best time-piece made by Harrison: 
In virtues nothing earthly could surpass her, 
Save thine "incomparable oil,» Macassar I 2) 

ZVIII. 

Perfect she was , but as perfection is 

Insipid in this naughty world of ours. 

Where our first parents never learned to kiss. 

Till they were exiled from their earliest bowers. 

Where all was peace, and innocence, and bliss, 

CI wonder how they got through the twelve hoars) 

Don Jose , like a lineal son of Eve, 

Went plucking various fruit without her leave. 

xiz. 
He was a mortal of the careless kind, 
With no great love for learning, or the learn'd 
Who choose to go where'er he had a mind, 
And never drcam'd his lady was concern'd; 
The world, as usual, wickedly Inclined 
To see a kingdom or a house o'erturn'd, 
Whisper'd he had a mistress, some said two, 
But for domestic quarrels one will do. 
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XX. 

Now Donna Inex had, with all her merit, 
A great opinion of her own good qnatities. 
Neglect , indeed , requires a sain^ to bear it, 
And such, indeed, she was in her moralities; 
But then she had a devil of a spirit. 
And sometimes mixed up fancies with realities. 
And let few opportunities escape , 

Of getting her liege tord into a scrapeilWviJ^ 

This was an easy matter with a man 
Oft in the wrong, and never on his guard; 
And even the wisest, do the best they can, 
Have moments , hours . and days , so unprepared, 
Thatyuu might "brain them with their lady's fan ; » 
And sometimes ladies hit exceeding hard. 
And &ns tarn into falchions In fair hands, 
And why and wherefore no one understands. 

XXII. 

TU pity learned virgins ever wed 

With persons of no sort of education. 

Or gentlemen, who. though wellhorn and bred, . 

Grow tired of scientific conversation : 

1 don't choose to say mnch upon this bead, 

Pm a plain man, and in a single station, 

But — oh! ye lords of ladies inteilectnal, 

inform us truly, have they not hen.peck'd vpu all ! 

Don Jose and his lady quarreird— w^ 

Not any of the many could divine. 

Though several thousand people choose to try, 

Twas Purely no concern of theirs nor mine;' 

I loath that low vice, curiosity: 

But if there's any thing in which I shine, 

'Tis in arranging all my friends' affairs. 

Not having, of my own, domestic cares. 

XXIV. 

And so I interfer'd , and with the best 
Intentions, but their treatment was not kind; 
1 think the foolish people wire possess'd. 
For neither of them conld 1 ever find, 
Although their porter afterwards confess'd — 
But that's no matter, and the worst's behind. 
For little Juan o'er me threw, down stairs, 
A pail of housemaid's water unawares. 
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axv. 

A little enriy headed, good. for. aotliiBg, 
And mischief. making monkey from his birth; 
His parents ne*er agreed except in doting 
Upon the most unauiet imp on earth; 
Instead of quarrelllnff, had they been but both in 
Their senses, diey'd have sent yoiing master forth 
To school, or had him soundly whipp'd at home. 
To teach him manners for the time to come. 

zxvu 
Don Jose and the Donna Ines led 
For some time an unhappy sort of life. 
Wishing each other, not divorced, but dead; 
Thev lived respectably as man and wife. 
Their conduct was exceedingly well-bred. 
And gave no outward signs of inward strife. 
Until at length the smotherM fire broke out. 
And put the busUiess past all kind of doubt. 

XZVII. 

For Inez called some druggists and physiclana. 
And tried to prove her loving lord was mad^ 
But as be had some lucid intermissions. 
She next decided he was only bad; 
Yet when they askM her for her deposltlona, 
No sort of explanation could be hao, 
Save that her dutv both to^an and God 
Required this conduct — which seem*d very odd. 

XXVIII. 

She kept a journal, where his firalts were noted. 
And open'd certain trunks of books and letters. 
All which might, if occasion served, be qno:cd; 
And then she had all Sevilla for abettors. 
Besides her good old grandmother (who doted) 
The hearers of her case became repeaters, 
Then advocates, inquisitors, and judges. 
Some for amusement, others for old grudges. 

XXIX. 

And then this best and meekest woman bore 
With such serenity her husband's woes. 
Just as the Spartan hidies did of yore. 



Just as the Spartan mdies did of yore. 

Who saw their spouses kill'd. and nobly chose 

Never to say a world about them more^ 

Calmly she heard each calumny that rose. 

And saw hit agony with such sublimity. 

That all the worid exclaimed, "What mag naaimlty!. 
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zzz. 

No donbtjtbls patiene«,wheii the World is damalng nt, 
Is pMlosopbic in onr former friends; 
*Tis also pleasant to be deemM magnanimous. 
The OBore so in obtaining onr own ends; 
And what the lawyers ciul a 'nuUu* animut,, 
Condoct lilie this By no means eomprebends, 
Revenge In person ^s certainly no virtue, 
But then *tts not my fsult, If others hurt you. 

xxzi. 
And if our qunrrels should rip up old stories, 
And help them with a He or two additional, 
Tm not to blame, as you well know, no more is 
Any one else— they were become traditional; 
Besides, their resurrection aids our glories 
By contrast, which is what we Jnstwerewlshiag all; 
And science profits by this resurrection — 
Dead scandals form good subjects, for dtsseetloD. 

XXXI I. 

Their friends bad tried at reconciliation, 
Then their relations, who made matters worse ;^ 
CTwere hard to tell upon a like occasion 
To whom it may be best, to have recourse— 
I can't say much for friend or yet rdatlon): — 
The lawyers did their utmost for divorce, 
« But scarce a fee was paid on either side 
Before, nalnckily, Don Jose died. 

XXXI II. 

He died: and most unluckily, because. 
According to all hints 1 could collect 
From counsel learned In tliose kind of laws, 
(Ahhongh their talk's obscure and circumspect). 
His deaOi contrived to spoil a charming cause; 
A thousand pities also with respect 
To public feeling, which on this occasion 
Was manifested In a great sensation. 

XXXIV. 

But ah! he died; and buried with him lay 
The public feeling and the lawyer's fees: 
His house was sold, his servants sent away, 
A Jew took one of his two mistresses, 
A priest the other — at least so they say: 
I ask*d the doctors after his disease. 
He died of the slow fever call'd the tertian. 
And left his widow to her own aversion. 
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xzxv. 

Yet Jose was an boaonrable nian. 

That 1 must say, who knew hioi very well; 

Therefore his frailties Til no further scan. 

Indeed there were not many more to tell; 

And if his passions now aud then outran ^ 

Discretion, and were not so peaceable 

As Numa's (who was also named Pompilius'), 

He had been ill brought up, and was boni biUous. 

XXXVI. 

Whatever might be his worthlessnesa or worth. 
Poor fellow! he had many things to wound him. 
Let's* own ^ since it can do no good on earth ; 
It was a trying moment that which found him 
Standing alone beside his desolate hearth, 
Where all his household gods lay shiveHd round him ; 
No choice was left his feelings or his pride 
Save death or Doctors' Commons— ao he died. 

xxxvii. 
Dying intestate, Juan was sole heir 
To a chancery suit, and messnages, and lands, 
Which with a long nsinority and care, 
Promised to turn out well in proper hands: 
Inez became sole guardian which was fair. 
And auswer'd but to nature's just demands; 
An only son left with an only mother 
Is brought up much more wisely than another. 

XXXVIII. 

Sagest of women, even of widows, the ' 

Resolved that Juan should be ouite a paragon. 

And worthy of the noblest peoigree: 

(His sire was of Castile, his dam from Arragod.) 

Then for accomplishments of chivalry, 

In case our lord the king should go to war again, 

He learned the arts of riding, fencing, gnnnery. 

And how to scale a tortress — or a nunnery. 

XXXIX. 

But that which Donna Inez most desired. 
And saw into herself each day before all 
The learned tutors whom for him she hired. 
Was, that his breeding should be strictly moral; 
Much into all his studies she inquired. 
And so they were submitted first to her, all. 
Arts, sciences, no branch was made a mystery 
To Juan's eyes, excepting natural history. 
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XL. 

The langnages, especially the dead, 

The sciences , and most of all the abstrase. 

The arts, at least all such as could be said 

To be the most remote from common use, 

la all tbenp he was ranch and deeply read; 

But not a paee of any thing tliat*s loose. 

Or hints continuation of the species, 

Wa» ever snffer'd, lest he should grow vleions. 

XLI. 

Hln classie stndies made a little puzzle. 
Bec ause of filthy loves of gods and goddesses, 
Who in the earlier ages raised a bustle, 
Bnt never put on pantaloons or boddices; 
His reverend tutors had at tiroes a tussle, ' 
And for their Aeneids, Iliads, and Odysseys, 
Were forced to make an %dd sort of apology. 
For Donna Inez dreaded the mythology. 

XLII. 

Ovid's a rake, as half his verses show him, 
Aoacreon's morals are a still worse sample, 
Catnllns scarcely has a decent poem, 
I don't ttiink Sappho's Ode a good example. 
Although 3) Longinus tells us there is no hymn 
Where the sublime soars forth on wings more ample, 
Bnt Virgil's songs are pure, except &at horrid one 
Beginning with "Formontm Pastor Corydon.„ 

xtiii. 
Laeretlas' irrellgion is too strong 
For early stomachs to prove wholesome food; 
I can't help thinking Juvenal was wrong. 
Although no doubt his real Intent was good, 
For speaking out so plainly in his song, 
So much indeed as to be downright rude; 
And then what proper person can be partial 
To all those nauseous epigrams of Martial I 

XLIV. 

Juan was taught from ovt the best edition 
Expurgated by learned men , who place, 
Jndifsionsly, from out the schoolboy's vision, 
The groaeer parts ; but fearful to cieface 
Too much their modest bard by this omission. 
And pitying sore bis mutihited case, 
Thev only add them all in an appendix, *^ 
Which saves in fact the trouble of an index. 
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XLT. 

For there we have them all at one fell swoop. 

Instead of being scattered through the pages 

They stand forth marshalPd in a handsome troop 

To meet the higenions youth of future ages. 

Till some less rigid editor shall stoop 

To call them back into their separate cages, 

Instead of standing staring altogether, 

Like garden gods— and not so decent either. 

XLVI. 

The Missal too (it was the family Missal) 
Was ornamented in a sort of way 
Which ancient mass-booiis often are, and this all 
Kinds of grotesques illumined; and how they. 
Who saw those figures on the margin kiss all. 
Could turn their optic to the text and pray 
Is more than I know — but Don Juan's mother 
Kept this herself, and gave her son another. 

XLVII. 

Sermons he read, and lectures he endured. 
And homilies, and lives of all the saints; 
To Jerome and to Chrysostom inured, 
He did not take such studies for restraints; 
But how faith is acquired, and then insured. 
So well not one of the afuresaid paints 
As Saint Angustlne in his fine Confessions, 
Which make the reader envy his transgressions. 

XLVIII. 

This, too, was a seard book to little Juan — 
1 can*t but say but his mamma was right. 
If such an education was the true one. 
She scarcely trusted him from out her sight; 
Her maids were old , and if she took a new one 
Yon might be sure she was a perfect fright: 
She did this during even her husband's life — 
I recommend as much to every wife. 

ZLIX. 

Tonng Juan waz'd in goodllness and grace; 

At six a charming child , and at eleven 

With all the promise of as fine a face 

As e'er to man's maturer growth was given: 

He studied steadily, and grew apace, 

And seemed, at least, in the right road to heaTcn, 

For half his days were pass'd at church, the other 

Between his tutors , confessor and mother. 
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At »ix, I said, be wms a cbRrning ehild, 
At twelve he was a fine but quiet bov; 
Although in infoney a little wild, 
They tamed him down amongst them; to destroy 
His natural spirit not in vain they toil'd, 
At least it seem'd so ; and his mothers joy 
Was to declare how sage, and still, and steady 
Her young philosopher was grown already. 

LI. 

I had ny doobto, perhaps I have them still, 
Bot what 1 gay is neither here nor there; 
I knew kh Cather well, and have some skill 
la elMracter— bnt it would not be fair 
Fron sire to son to anger good or ill: 
He and his wife were an ill sorted pair— 
Bot scandal's my aversion — 1 protest 
Agabwt all evU speaking, even in Jest 

LII. 

For my part I say nothing— nothing— but 

TMs I will say — my reasons are my own — 

That if I had an only son to put 

To school (as God be praised that I have none) 

^ not with Donna Inez 1 would shut 

Him up to learn his eateehism alone. 

No— no— I'd send him out betimes to college. 

For there it was I pick'd op my own knowlec^e. 

For there one learns — 'tis not for me to boast. 
Though I acquired- but I pass over that. 
As well as all the Greek I since have lost: 
J »y that there's the place — but "Vtrbum sat^n 
I tbhik I picked up too, as well as most, 
Kaowledge of matters— but no matter what — 
Jnever married — but I think, I know 
That sons should not be educated so. 

LIV. 

J«M»g Jium BOW was sixteen years of age, 
TaU, handsome, slender, but well knit; he seem'd 
Active, though not so sprightly as a page; 
And every body bnt his mother deem'd 
nin almost man; but she flew in a rage, 
jUMlUd her lips Cfor else she might have scream'd) 
If any said so, for to be precocious 
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her eyes a tiling the most atrocious. 



Digitized by Google 



24 DON JUAN. I. 

LV. 

Amongst fa«r numerons acqnaintanee, rU 
Selected for discretion and devotion, 
There was the Donna Jnlia , whom to call 
Pretty were but to give a feeble notion 
Of many charms in her as natural 
As sweetness to the flower, or salt to ocean, 
Her zone to Venus, or his bow to Cupid, 
(But this last simile is trite and stnpidO 

LVl. 

The darkness of her oriental eye 

Accorded with her Moorish origin; 

(Her blood was not all Spanish, by the by; 

In Spain, you linow, this is a sort of tin;> 

When proud Grenada fell, and, forced to fly, 

Boabdil wept, of Donna Julia's kin 

Some went to Africa, some staid in Spain, 

Her great great grandmamma chose to remain. 

LVII. 

She married (I foi^et the pedigree^) 

With an Hidalgo, who transmitted down 

His blood, less noble than such blood should be; 

At such alliances his sires would frown, 

in that point so precise In each degree ^ 

That they bred in and in, as might be shown. 

Marrying their cousins— nay, their aunts, and nieces, 

Which always spoils the breed, if it increases. 

I, VIII. 

ThtH heathenis^h cross restored the breed again, 
Ruiii'd its blood, but much improved its flesh; 
For, from a root the ugliest in Old Sjpain, 
Sprung up a branch as beautiful as fresh; 
The sons no more were short, the daughters plain: 
But there's a rumour which I fain would hush, 
'Tis said that Donna Julia's grandmamma 
Produced her Don more heirs at love than law. 

uz. 
However tlils mieht be, the race went on 
Improving still through every generation, 
Until it centered in an only son, 
Wlio left an only daneh^r; my narration 
May have sugsested that tiiis single one 
Coirid be but Julia, (whom on this occasion 
Shall have much to speak about,) and she 
Was married, charming, chaste, and twenty three. 
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Her eye (Vm very fond of handsome eyes) 
Was large and dark , snppres«>ing half its fire 
Until she spoke, then throagh its soft disguise 
Flash'd an expression more of pride than ire, 
And love than either; and there would arise 
A something in them which was not desire, 
But would have been , perhaps , but for the soni 
Which struggled through and chasten'd down the 
Lxi. [whole. 

Her glossy hair was clustered o'«r a brow 
Bright with intelligence , and fair and smooth ; 
Her evedraw's &hape was like the aerial bow. 
Her cheek ail pnrple with the beam of youth, 
JAoantiog, at times, to a transparent glow. 
As if her veins r.iu lightning; she. in sooth, 
Possessed an aii* and grace by no means common 
Her stature tall — 1 hate a dumpy woman. 

LXII. 

Wedded she was some years, and to a man 
Of fifty, and such husbands are in plenty; 
And yet, 1 think, instead of such a one 
'Twere better to have Uvo of five -and -twenty, 
Especially in countries near the sun: 
And now I think on't, "mi vien in mente,» 
Ladies even of the most uneasy virtue 
Prefer a spouse whose age is short of thirty. 

LXIII. 

'Tis a sad thing, I cannot choose but say«, 

And all the fault of that indecent sun, 

Who cannot leave alone our helpless clay. 

Bat will keep baking, broiling, burning on. 

That howsoever people fast and pray 

The flesh is frail, and so the soul undone: 

What men call gallantry, and gods adultery, 

It much more common where the climate^s sultry. 

LXIV. 

Happy the nations of the moral north ! 
Where all Is virtue, and the winter season 
Sends sin, without a rag on, shivering forth; 
CTwas snow that brought St. Anthony to reason) 
Where juries cast up what a wife is worth, 
Bv laying whatever sum , in mulct, they please on 
The lover, who must pay a handsome price. 
Because it is a marketable vice. 

2 
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LXV. 

Alfonso was the name of Julia's lord, 

A man well looking for his years, and who 

Was neither much beloved, nor yet abhorr'd; 

They lived together as most people do. 

Suffering each other's foibles by accord. 

And not exactly either one or two; 

Yet he was jealous , though he did not shew it. 

For jealousy dislikes the world to know it. 

LXV I. 

Julia was — yet I never could see why — 
With Donna Inez quite a favourite friend; 
Between their tastes there was small sympathy. 
For not a line had Julia ever penn'd: 
Some people whisper (but no doubt, they lie. 
For malice still imputes some private end) 
That Inez had, ere Don Alfonso's marriage, 
Forgot with him her very prudent carriage; 

LXVII. 

And that still keeping up the old connexion. 

Which time had lately rendered much more chaste. 

She took his lady also in affection. 

And certainly this course was much the best: 

She flatter'd Julia with her sage protectiou, 

And complimented Don Alfonso's taste; 

And if she could not (who can?) silence scaodal. 

At least she lelt it a more slender handle. 

LXVII [. 

I can't tell whether Julia saw the affair 
With other people's eyes, or if her own 
Discoveries made, but none could be aware 
Of this, at least no symptom e'er was shown; 
V Perhaps she did not know, or did not care. 
Indifferent from the first, or callous grown; 
I'm really puzzled what to think or say. 
She kept her counsel ia so close a way. 

LXIX. 

Juan she saw, and as a pretty child, 
CaressM him often, such a thing might be 
auite innocently done, and harmless styled 
W^hea she had "twenty years, and thirteen he; 
But I am not so sure I should have smiled 
When he was sixteen Julia twenty three: 
These few short years make wondrous alterations. 
Particularly amongst sun- burnt nations. 
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LZX. 

Whatever the eause might be. they had become 
Changed; for the dame grew distant, the youth shy, 
Their looks cast down, their greetings almost dumb. 
And mnch embarrassment in either eye; 
There snrely will be little doubt with some 
That Donna Julia knew the reason why, 
Bat as for Juan , he had no more notion 
Than he who never saw tlie sea or ocean. 

LXZt. 

Yet Julia's very coldness still was kind. 
And tremulously gentle her small hand 
MTithdrew itoelf from his, but left behind 
A little pressure, thrilling, and so bland 
And slight, so very slight that to the mind 
*Twas but a doubt; but ne'er magician's wand 
Wrought change with all Armida's fairy art 
Like what this light touch left on Juan's heart 

LXXII. 

And if she met him , though she smiled no more, 
She look'd a sadness sweeter than her smile, 
As if her heart had deeper thoughts in store 
She must not own, but cherished more the white 
For that compression in its burning core; 
Even innocence itself had many a wile. 
And will not dare to trust itself with truth, 
And love is taught hypocrisy from youth. 

LXXIII. 

Bnt passion most dissembles yet betrays 
Even by its darkness: as the blackest sky 
Foretells the heaviest tempest, it displays 
Its workings through the vainly guarded eye. 
And in whatever aspect It arrays 
Itself, 'tis still the same hypocrisy: 
Coldness or anger, even disdain or hate, 
Are masks it often wears, and still too late. 

LXXIV. 

Then there were sighs, the deeper for suppression, 
And stolen glances, sweeter for the theft. 
And burning blushes, though for no transgression, 
Tremblings when met, and restlessness when left ; 
All these are little preludes to possession. 
Of which young passion cannot be bereft. 
And merely tend to show how ereatly love is 
fimbarrass'd at first starting with a novice. 
* 
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LXXV. 

Poor Julia's heart was in an awkward state; 

She felt it going, and resolved to make 

The noblest efforts for herself and mate. 

For honour's, pride's, religion's, Tirtoe's sake; 

Her resolations were most truly great. 

And almost might have made a Tarqnio quake : 

Siie prayed the Virgin Mary for her grace, 

As being the best Judge of a lady's ease. 

LXXV I. 

She vow'd she never would see Juan more, 
And next day paid a visit to his mother. 
And looked extremely at the opening door. 
Which, by the Virgin's grace, let in another; 
Grateful she was, and yet a little sore — 
Again it opens, it can be no other, 
'lis surely. Juan now — No! I'm afraid 
That night the Virgin was no further pray'd, 

LXXV II. 

She now determined that a virtuous woman 
Should rather face and overcome temptation, 
That flight was base and dastardly, and no man 
Should ever give her heart the least sensation ; 
That is to say. a thought bey9nd the common 
Preference, that we musit feel upon occasion. 
For people who are pleasauter than others, 
But then they only seem so many brothers. 

LXXVIll. 

And even if by chance — and who can tell? 
The devil's so very sly — she should discover 
That all within was not so very uell, 
And, if still fiee. that such or such a lover 
Might please perhaps, a virtuous wife can qnell 
Such thoughts, and be the better when they're over: 
And if the man should ask, 'tis but denial; 
I recommend young ladies to make trial. 

LXXIX. 

And then there are such things as love divine, 
Bricht and immaculate, unmix'd and pore. 
Such ns the angels think so very fine, 
And matrons, who would.be no less secure, 
Plutonic, perfect, "jnst such love as mine:. • 
Thus Julia said — and thought so, to be nure. 
And so Td have her think, were I the m»ii 
On whom her reveries celestial ran. 
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LXXX. 

Soch love is innocent, and may exist 
Between young persons withont any danger, 
A hand may first and'then a lip be kist; 
For my part, to such doings I'm a stranger, 
But hear these freedoms fonn the ntmoKt list 
Of all. o'er which such love may be a ranger: 
If people go beyond , 'tis quite a crime, 
Bnt not my foalt— 1 tell them all in time. 

LXXXI. 

Love, then, but love within its proper limits, 

Was Julia's innocent determination. 

In young Don Juan's favour, and to him its 

Exertion roieht be useful on occasion; 

And, lighted at too pure a shrine to dim its 

Etherial lustre, with what sweet persuasion 

He might be taught, by love and her together — 

1 really don't know what, nor Julia either. 

LXXXI I. 

Fraught with this fine intention, and well fenced 

In mail of proof — her purity of soul. 

She, for the future of her strength convinced, 

And that her honour was a rock, or mole. 

Exceeding sagely from that hour dispensed 

With any kind of troublesome control; 

But whether Julia to the task was equal 

Is that which must be mentioned in the sequel. 

LXXXI II. 

Her plan she deemed both innocent and feasible. 

And , surely, with a stripling of sixteen 

Not scandal's fangs could fix on much that's selzable, 

Or if they did so , satisfied to mean 

Nothing but what was good,her breast was peaceable, 

A qniet conscience makes one so serene i 

Christians have burnt each other, quite persuaded 

That all the Apostles would have done as they did. 

LXXXI V. 

And if in the meantime her husband died, 
Bat heaven forbid that such a thought should cross 
Her brain, though in a dream I Cand then she sigh'd) 
Never could she surviver that common loss ; 
But Just suppose that moment should betide, 
I only say suppose it — inter not. 
(This should be entre nous, for Julia thought 
In French, bnt then the rhyme would go for nought.) 
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Lxnv. 
1 only sfty suppose this supposition: 
Joan being grown up to man^s estate, 
Would fully suit a widow of condition. 
Even seven years hence it would not be too late; 
And in the interim Oo pursue this vision^ 
The mischief, after all , could not be great. 
For be would learn the rudiments of love 
1 mean the seraph -way of those above. 

LXXXVI. 

So much for Julia. Now we'll turn to Juan. 

Poor little fellow*, be had no idea 

Of his own case, and never hit the true one: 

In feelines quick as Ovid's Miss Medea, 

He puzzled over what he found a new one. 

But not as yet imagined it could be a 

Thing quite in course, and not at all alarming, 

Which* with a little patience, might grow charming' 

LZXXVII. 

Silent and pensive, idle, restless, slow, 
His home deserted for the lonely wood. 
Tormented with a wound he could not know. 
His, like all deep grief, plunged in solitude: 
Vm fond myself of solitude or so. 
But then, I beg it may be understood. 
By solitude, I mean a sultan's, not 
A hermit's , with a baram for a grot 

LXXXVI1I. 

"Oh Lovel in such a wilderness as this, 
•'Where transport and security entwine, 
•Here is the empire of thy perfect bliss, 
•And here thou art a good indeed divine.» 
The bard I quote from does not sing amiss, ^ 
With the exception of the second line, 
For that same twining "transport and security- 
Are twisted to a phrase of some obscurity. 

LXZXIX. 

The poet meant, no doubt, and thus appeals 
To the good sense and senses of mankind. 
The very thing which every body feels. 
As all have found on trial, or may find. 
That no one likes to be disturbed at meals 
Or love.— I won't sav more about "entwined. 
Or "transport,., as we knew all that before. 
But beg "security » will bolt the door. 
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xc. 
Yona^ Jnan wander'd by the slassy brooks, 
ThiuKing unutterable things: he threw 
Himself at length within the leafy nooks 
Where the wild branch of the cork forest grew ; 
There poets find materials for their books. 
And every now and then. we read them through, 
So that their plan and prosodv are eligible. 
Unless, like Wordsworth, they prove unintelligible. 

xci. 
He, Jnan, (and not Wordsworth) so pursued 
His self communion with his own high soul, 
Until his mighty heart, in its great mood, 
Had mitigated part, though not the whole 
Of its disease; he did the best he could 
With things not very, subject to control, 
And turn'd without perceiving his condition, 
Like Coleridge, into a metaphysician. 

XCII. 

He thought about himself, and the whole earth, 

Of man the wonderful, and of the stars. 

And how the deuce thev ever could have birth; 

And then he thought of earthquakes, and of wars, 

How many miles the moon might have in ghrth. 

Of air-balloons, and of the many bars 

To perfect knowledge of the boundless skies; 

Ana then he thought of Donna Julia's eyes. 

XCIIl. 

In thoughts like these true wisdom may discern 
Longings sublime, and aspirations high. 
Which some are born with, but the most part learn 
To plague themselves withal, they know not why: 
'Twas strange that one so young should thus concern 
His brain about the action of the sky ; 
If yott think 'twas philosophy that this did, 
i can't help thinking puberty assisted. 

xciv. 
He pored upon the leaves, and on the flowers, 
And heard a voire In all the winds; and then 
He thought of wood nymphs and immortal bowers, 
And how the goddesses came down to men : 
He miss'd the pathway, he forgot the hours, 
And when he look'd iipon his watch again, 
He found how much old Time had been a winner- 
He aUo found that he had lost his dinner. 
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xcv. 
Sometimes he tiirn'd to gaze upon his book, 
Boscan, or Garcilasso: — by the wind 
Even as the nage is rustled while we look, 
So by the poesy of his own mind 
Over the mystic leaf his soul was shook. 
As if 'twere one whereon magicians bind 
Their spells , and give them to the passing gale, 
According to some good old woman^s tale. 

xcvi. 
Thns would he while his lonely hours away. 
Dissatisfied, nor knowing what he wanted; 
Nor slowing reverie, nor poet's lay, 
Could yield his spirit that tor which it panted, 
A bosom whereon he his head mieht lay, 
And hear the heart be<it with the love it granted, 
With — several other things, which I forget, 
Or which, at lea^t, I need nut mention yet. 

xcvii. 
Those lonely walks, and lengthening reveries, 
Could not escHpe the gentle Julia's eyes; 
She saw that Juan was not at his ease; 
But that which chietly may, and must surprise, 
Is, that the Donna Inez did not tease 
Her only son with question or surmise; 
Whether it was she did not see, or would not. 
Or, like all very clever people, could not. 

XCVIII. 

This may seem strange, but yet 'tix very common. 
For instance — geutiemen, whose ladies take 
Leave to o'erstep the written rights of woman. 
And break the— Which commandment is'i they break! 
(I have forgot the number, and think no man 
Should rashly quote, for fear of a mistake.') 
1 say, when the^e same gentlemen are jealous. 
They make some blunder, which their ladies tell us. 

xcix. 
A real husband always Is suspicious. 
But still no less suspects in the wrong place. 
Jealous of some one who had no Much wishes, 
Or pandering blindly to his own disgrace, 
Bv harbouring some dear friend extremely vicious; 
The last indeed's Infallibly the case: 
And when the spouse and friend are gone off wholly. 
He wonders at their vice, and not his folly. 
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Thas parent* also are at times short sighted; 
Though watchful as the lynx, they ne'er discover. 
The while the wicked world beholds deUghted 
Young Hopefors mistress, or Miss Fanny's lover, 
Till some confounded escapade has blighted 
The plan of twenty years, and all Is over; 
And then the mother cries, the fetber swears, 
And wonders why the devil he got heirs. 

CI. 

But Inez was so anxious, and so clear 

Of sight, that I must think, on this occasion. 

She had some other motive much more near . 

For leaving Juan to this new temptation; 

Bnt what that motive was, I sha'n*t say here. 

Perhaps to finish Juan's education. 

Perhaps to open Don Alfonso's eyes, 

la case he thought his wife too great a prize. 

Xfl. 

It was upon a day, a summer's day ; 
Summer's indeed a very dangerous season. 
And so is spring, about the end of May: 
The sun, no doubt, is the prevailing reason; 
But whatsoe'er the cause is, one may say. 
And stand convicted of more truth than reason, [ry in 
That there are months which nature erows more mer. 
March has Its hares, and May must have Its heroine. 

cm. 
Twas on a summer's day — the sixth of June: — 
I like to be particular in dates. 
Not only of the ace, and year, but moon: 
They are a sort of post-house, where the Fates 
Change horses, making history change its tune, 
'Rien spur away o'er empires and o'er states. 
Leaving at last not much besides chronology, 
ExceptMg the post-obits of theology. 

CIV. 

Twas on tiie sixth of June , about the hour 
Of half, past six — perhaps still nearer seven. 
When Julia sat within as pretty a bower 
As e'er held honrl in that heathenish heaven 
Described by Mahomet, and Anacreon — Moore, 
To whom the lyre and laurels have been given. 
With all the trophies of triumphant song— 
He won them well, and may tie wear them long I 
2* 
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cv. 
She sate, but not alone; I know not well 
How this same interview had taken place, 
And even if 1 knew, I should not tell — 
People should hold their tongues in any case ; 
No matter bow or why the thing befell, 
Bat there were she and Juan face to face — 
When two such faces are so, ^twould be wise. 
But very dlificult to shut their eyes. 

cvi. 
How beautiful she look'd! her conscious heart 
GlowM in her cheek, and yet she felt no wrong: 
Oh Love! how perfect is thy mystic art. 
Strengthening the weak, and trampling on the strong, 
How self . deceitful is the sagest part 
Of mortals whom thy Inre hath led along — 
The precipice she stood on was immense. 
So was her creed in her own innocence. 

CVII. 

She thought of her own strength, and Juan^s youth. 

And of the folly of ail prndish fears. 

Victorious virtue, and domestic truth. 

And ^en of Don Alfonso's fifty years: 

I wish these last had not occurred, in sooth. 

Because that number rarely much endears 

And through all climes, the snowy and the sunny. 

Sounds ill in love, whate'er it may in money. 

CVIII. 

When people say, "I've told you fifty times,. 
They mean to scold, and very onen do; 
When poets say, "I've written fifty rhymes,. 
They make yon dread that they'll recite them too; 
In gangs of^y thieves commit their crimes; 
At fifty love for love is rare , 'tis true, 
But then, no doubt, it equally as true 1^ 
A good deal may be bought for fifty Lopis, 

Oiz. 
Julia had honour, virtue, truth, and love, 
For Don Alfonso; and she inly swore. 
By all the vows below to powers above. 
She never would disgrace the ring she wore. 
Nor leave a wish which wisdom might reprove; 
And while she pondered this, besides much more, 
One hand on Juan's carelessly was thrown, 
Cluite by mistake— she thought it was her own. 
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ex. 
Unconsciously she letw'd upon the other, 
Which play'd within the tangles of her hMr; 
And to contend with thoughts she conid not smother 
She seemed by the distraction of her air; 
^was sorely ^ery wrong in Juan's mother 
To leave together this imprudent pair. 
She who for many years had watch'd her son so — 
Tm -very certain mine would not hare done so. 

CXI. 

The haad whieh still held Juan's, by degrees 
Gently, but palpably, confirmed its grasp, 
▲s If it said, « detain me , if you please ; • 
Yet there's no doubt she only meant to clasp 
His fingers with a pure Platonic squeeze; 
She would have shrunk as from a toad , or asp. 
Had she imagined such a thing could rouse 
A feeling dangerous to a prudent spouse. 

CXil. 

I cannot know what Juan thought of this. 
Bat what he did, is much what you would do; 
Uis young lip thank'd it with a grateful kiss, 
And then abash'd at its own Joy, withdrew 
In deep despair, lest he had done amiss; 
liOve is so verv timid when 'tis new: 
She blush'd, and frown'd not, but she strove to speak, 
And held her tongue, her voice was grown so weak. 

ZCIII. 

The sun set, and up rose the vellow moon: 
The devil's In the moon for mischief; they 
Who call'd her chaste, methinks began to soon 
Their nomenclature : there is not a day, 
The longest, not the twenty -first of June, 
Sees hau the business in a wicked way 
On which three single hours of moonshine smile — 
And then she looks so modest all the while. 

cxiv. 
Tliere is a dangerous silence In that hour, 
A stillness, which leaves room for the full sonl 
To open all iteelf , without the power 
Of calling wholly back its self-control; 
The silver light which, hallowing tree and tower, 
Sheds beauty and deep softness o'er the whole. 
Breathes also to the heart, and o'er it throws 
A loving languor, which is not repose. 
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cxv. 
And Julia sate with Jaan , half embraced 
And half retirine from the glowing arm. 
Which trembled Tike the bosom where *twas placed : 
Yet still she must have thought there was no harm. 
Or else *twere easy to withdraw her waist; 
But then the situation had iU charm. 
And then — God Itnows what next— 1 can't go on; 
I'm almost sorry that 1 e'er begun. 

CXTI. 

Oh Plato! Plato! you have paved the way. 
With yonr confounded fantasies, to more 
Immoral conduct by the fancied sway, 
Yonr system feigns o'er the controlless core 
Of human hearts, thai^ali the wrong array 
Of poets and romancers: — YonVe a bore, 
A cnarlatan, a coxcomb — and have been 
At best, no better than a go-between. 

cxvii. 
And Julia's voice was lost , except in sighs, * 
Until too late for useful conversation; 
The tears were gushing from her gentle eyes, 
I wish, indeed, they had not had occasion, 
But who, alas! can love, and then be wise! 
Not that remorse did not oppose temptation, 
A little still she strove, and much repented. 
And whispering ^ril ne'er consent. — consented. 

CXVIII. 

*Tis said that Xerxes offer'd a reward 
To those who could invent him a new pleasure; 
Methinks the requisition's rather hard. 
And must have cost his Majesty a treasure: 
For my part, I'm a moderate. minded bard. 
Fond of a little love (which I call leisure) 
I care not for new pleasures, as the old 
Are quite enough for me, so they but hold. 

ex IX. 
Oh Pleasure! you're indeed a pleasant thing. 
Although one must be damn'd for you, no doubt; 
I make a resolution every spring 
Of reformation, ere the year run out; 
But, somehow, this my vestal vow takes wing. 
Yet still, 1 trust, it may be kept throughout: 
Vv.x very sorry, very much ashamed, • 
And mean next winter, to be quite reclaimed. 
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cxx. 

Here my chaste mose a liberty mnst take — 

Start not! still chaster reader— she'll be nice hence. 

Forward, and there is no great cause to qnake; 

This liberty is a poetic licence, 

Which some irregularity may make 

In the design : and as I have a high sense 

Of Aristotle and the Rales, 'tis fit 

To beg his pardon when I err a bit. 

cxxi. 
This licence is to hope the reader will 
Soppose from June the sixth (the fatal day, 
WithoBt whose epoch my poetic skill, 
For want of facts , would all be thrown away) 
out keeping Julia and Don Juan still 
in light, that several months had pass'd ; we'll say 
"Twas in November, but I'm not so sure 
About the day — the era's more obscure. 

CXXI I. 

Well talk of that anon — 'Tis sweet to hear 
At midnight, on the blue and moonlit deep, 
The song and oar of Adria's gondolier. 
By distance raellow'd, o'er the waters sweep; 
'Tis sweet to sec the evening star appear; 
^is sweet to listen as the night winds creep 
From leaf to leaf; 'tis sweet to view on high 
The rainbow, based on ocean , span the sky ; 

CXXII1. 

Tis sweet to hear the watch. dog's honest bark. 
Bay deep-month'd welcome as we draw near home; 
Tis sweet to know there is an eye will mark 
Onr eoming, and look brighter when we come; 
Til sweet to be awaken'd by the lark. 
Or lull'd by falling waters; sweet the hum 
W bees, tlie voice of girls, the song of birds, 
The lisp of children, and their earlies words; 

czxiv. 
awMt is the vintage , when the showering grapes 
jn Bacchanal profusion reel to earth 
rnrple and gushing: sweet are our escapes 
Jroffl elvic revelry to rural mirth; 
oweet to the miser are his glittering heaps. 
Sweet to the father is his first-born's birth, 
Sweet is revenee — especially to women, 
riilage to soldiers, prize-money to seamen; 
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Sweet it a legacy, and passing sweet 

The unexpected^ death of some old lady 

Or gentleman of seventy years complete, 

Who've made «usyoath» wait too — too long already 

For an estate, or cash, or country-seat, 

Still breakine, but with stamina so steady. 

That all the Israelites are fit to mob its 

Next owner for their double -damn'd post-obito; 

cxxvi. 
'Tis sweet to win, no matter how, one*s laurels 
By blood or IuIl; 'tis sweet to put an end 
To strife ; 'tis sometimes sweet to have our qnarrelsy 
Particularly with a tiresome friend; 
Sweet is old wine in bottles, ale in barrels; 
Dear is the helpless creature we defend 
AgAinst the world; aud dear the schoolboy spot 
We ne'er forget, though there we are forgot. 

CXXVII. 

But sweeter still than this, than these, than all. 

Is first and passionate love — it stands alone. 

Like Adam's recollection of his fall; 

The tree of knowledge has been pluck'd— all's knovra. 

And life yields nothing further to recal 

Worthy of this ambrosial sin, so shown, 

No doubt in fable, as the unforgiven 

Fire which Prometheus filch'd for us from heaven . 

CXXVIIl. 

Man's a strange animal, and makes strange use 

Of his own nature, and the various arts. 

And likes particularly to produce 

Some new experiment to show his parts; 

This is the age of oddities let loose. 

Where different talents find their different marts; 

You'd best begin with truth, and when you've lost 

Labour, there's a sure market for imposture, [yoor 

cxxix. 
What opposite discoveries we have seen! 
fSigns of true genius , and of empty pockets) 
One makes new noses, one a guillotine. 
One breaks your bones, one sets them in their sockets; 
But vaccination certainly has been, 
A kind of antithesis to Congreve's rockets, 

♦ ate « » ♦ « 

♦ ♦ ♦ * « 4c 
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CXXZ. 

Bread baa been made (indifferent) from potatoet ; 

Aad galvanism has set some corpses grinning, 

Bat has not answer'd lilie the apparatus 

Of the Humane Society's beginning. 

By which men are nnsuffocated gratis : [ing. 

What wondrous new machines have late been spinn- 

* * ♦ * * ♦'^ 

* * * * * ♦ 

CXXXI. 

* * * ♦ ♦ ♦ 



****** 

CXXXII. 

This is the patent age of new Inventions, 
For killing bodies , and for saving sools, 
All propaeated with the best intentions : 
Sir Humphrey Davy's lantern, by which coals 
Are safely mined for in the mode he mentions, 
Toabuctoo— travels, voyages to the Poles, 
Are ways to benefit mankind, as true. 
Perhaps, as shooting them at Waterloo. 

CXXZIII. 

Man's a phenomenon , one knows not what. 
And wonderful beyond all wond'rous measure ; 
*TU pity though, In this sublime world, that 
Pleasure's a sin, and sometlme's sin's a pleasure; 
Few naortals know what end they would be at, 
But whether glory, power, or love, or treasure. 
The path is through perplexing ways, and when 
*»« goal Is galn'd, we die, you know— and then— 

CXXX1T. 

What then?— I do not know— no more do you,— 
And so good night.— Return we to our story: 
4 7* J" Novenaber, when fine days are few, 
Am the fiir mountains wax a little hoary. 
And elap a white cape on their mantles blue; 
And the sea dashes round the promontory. 
And the loud breaker hoite against the rock. 
And sober suns must set at five o'clock. 



Digitized by Google 



40 DON JUAN. F. 

CXXXT. 

'TwRs as the watchmen say, a cloudy night: 
No moon, no starA, the wind was low or lond 
By «usts, and many a sparlcling hearth was brigbt 
With the piled wood, round which the family crowd. 
There's something cheerful in that sort of light. 
Even as a summer's sky's without a cloud: 
Tm fond of fire, and crickets, and all that, 
A lobster, salad, and champaigne, and chat. 

cxxxvi. 
'Twas midnight — Donna Julia was in bed. 
Sleeping, most probably — when at her door 
Arose a clatter might awake the dead. 
If thev had never been awoke before. 
And that they have been so we all have read. 
And are to be so, at the least, once more — 
The door waa fastened, but, with voice and fist, 
First knocks were heard,then«Madam-Madam—hist! 

CXXXVI I. 

"ForGod'ssake, .Madam^Madam-here's my master, 
"With more than half the city at his back — 
"Was ever heard of such a curst disaster! 
"'Tis not my fault— 1 kept good watch — Alack ! 
"Do, pray, undo the bolt a little faster — 
-They're on the stair just now, and in a crack 
"Will all be here; perhaps he yet may fly — 
"Surely the window's not so very high!» 

CXXXVIII. 

By this time Don Alfonso was arrived, 

With torches, friends, and servants in great number; 

The mi^or part of tnem had long been wived. 

And therefore paused not to disturb the slumber 

Of any wicked woman, who contrived 

By stealth her husband's temples to encumber; 

Examples of this kind are so contagious. 

Were one not punished , all would be outrageotw. 

cxxxix. 
1 can't tell how, or why, or what suspicion 
Could enter into Don Alfonso's head; 
But for a cavalier of his condition 
It surely was exceedingly ill bred, 
Without a word of prevfous admonition, 
To hold a levee round liis lady's bed. 
And summon lackeys, armed with fire and sword, 
To prove himself the thing he most abhiunr'd. 
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CXL. 

Poor Donna Jalia! starting, as from sleep, 
(Mind— that 1 do not say— she had not slept) 
Began at once to scream, and yawn, and weep; 
Her maid Antonia, who was an adept, 
Contrived to fliiig the bed- clothes in a heap, 
As if she had just now. from out them crept; 
1 can't tell why she should take all this trouble 
To prove her mistress had been sleeping doable. 

CXLI. 

Bnt Jirtia mistress , and Antonia maid, 
Appeared like two poor harmless women, who 
Ot goblins, but still more of men, afraid, 
Had thought one man might be deterred by two, 
And therefore side by side were gently laid, 
Lntil the hours of absence should run through, 
And tmant husband should return and say, 
"My dear, 1 was the first who came away.» 

CXLIl. 

Now Jalia found at length a voice, and cried, 
"In heaven's name, Don Alfonso, what dy'e mean? 
■Has madness seized you? — would that I had died 
"Kre such a monster's victim 1 had been 1 
-What may this midnight violence betide, 
•A sadden fit of drunkenness or spleen? 
■Dare you suspect me, whom the thought would kill, 
"Search, then, the room? „ — Alfonso said, "1 >vill.„ 
„ cxLiii. [where 

ne search'd, they search'd, and rummaged every 
Uoset and clothes-press, chest and window. seat. 
And found much linen lace, and several pair 
;If.**o«^'"g«5 slippers, brushes, combs, compete, 
With other articles of ladies fair, 
To keep them beautiftil , or leave them neat : 
Arras they prlck'd and curtains with their swords, 
Ani Wounded several shutters and some boards. 

V A CXLI v. 

tnder the bed they search'd, and there they found- 
Jo matter what — it was not that they sought; 
»ney open'd windows, gazing if the ground 
MM signs or footmarks, but the earth said nought, 
And then they stared each others' faces round : 
lis odd, not one of all these seekers thought, 
JM seems to be almost a sort of blunder, 
w lookiug in the bed as well as under. 
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CXLV. 

During this inqaisition Julia's tongue 

Was not asleep— "Yes, search and search,, she cried, 

"Insult on insult heap, and wrong on wroag; 

»lt was for this that 1 became a bride! 

"For this in silence I have suffered long 

-A husband like Alfonso at my side; 

"But now I'll bear no more , nor here remain, 

"If there be law, or lawyers, in all Spain. 

CXLVI. 

"Yes, Don Alfonso! husband now no more, 
"Jf ever you indeed deserved the name, 
•Is't worthy of your vears?— you have threescore, 
-Fifty, or sixty — it is all the same — 
-U't wise or fitting causeless to explore 
"For facts against a virtuous woman's fame? 
•Ungrateful, perjured, barbarous Don Alfonso — 
"How dare you think your lady would go oa so! 

CXLVI I. 

"It is for this I have disdained to hold 
"The common privileges of my sex? 
"That 1 have chosen a confessor so old 
-And deaf, that any other it would vex, 
"And never once he has had cause to scold, 
"But found my very innocence perplex 
"So much, he always doubted I was married, 
-How sorry yon will be when I've miscarried. 

CXLVIII. 

"Was It for this that no Cortejo ere 
-I yet have chosen from out the youth of Seville? 
"Is it for this I scarce went any where, 
-Except to bull fights, mass, play, rout, and revel? 
"Is it for this whatever my suitors were, 
"I finvour'd none — nay, was almost uncivil? 
"Is it for this that General Count O'Reilly. 
"Who took Algiers, declares I used him vilely?^) 

CXLIX. 

-Did not the Italian Musico Cazzani 
"Sing at my heart six months, at least, in vain? 
"Did not his countryman. Count Corniani, 
"Call me the only virtuous wife in Spain? 
"Were there not also Russians, English, many? 
"The Count Strongstrogonoff I put in pain, 
"And Lord Mount CoflTee . house , the Irish Peer. 
"Who kiird himself for love (with wine) last year? 
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■Have I not had two bishops at my feet? 
"The Dnke of Ichar, and Don Fernan Nonez, 
"And is it thus a faithful wife you treat? 
, "1 wonder in what anarter now the moon is: 
"1 praise your vast forbearance not to beat 
"Me also, since the time so opporttine is — [ger, 
•Oh, valiant man! with sword drawn and cock'd trlg- 
■Now, tell me, don't you cut a pretty figure? 

CLI. 

"Was It for this yon took your sudden journey, 
"Under pretence of business indlspenslbte, 
*With that sublime of rascals, your attorney, 
"Whom I see standing there , and lookine sensible 
•Of having played the fool? — though both Ispurn, he 
•Deserves the worst, his conduct's less defensible, 
"Because, no doubt, 'twas for his dirty fee, 
"And not from any love to you nor me. 

CLII. 

"If he comes here to take a deposition, 
"By all means let the gentleman proceed; 
"You've made the apartment in a fit condition t — 
"There's pen and ink for you, sir, when you need — 
■Let every thing be noted with precision, 
■I would not you for nothing should be feed — 
"But, as my maid's undrest pray turn your spies o«t.» 
*0h!» sobb'd Antonia, "Icould tear their eyes out.. 

CLIII. 

"There is the closet, there the toilet, there 
■The anti. chamber — search them under, over, 
"There is the sofa, there the great arm-chair, 
■The chimney — which would really hold a lover — 
■I wish to sleep , and beg you will take care 
"And make no further noise till yon discover 
■The secret cavern of this lurking treasure — 
■And when 'tis found, let me, too, have that pleasure. 

CLIV. 

"And now, Hidalgo, now that yon have thrown 
■Donbt upon me, confusion over all, 
■Pray have the courtesy to make it known — 
"Who is the man you search for? how d'ye call 
"Him?— what's his Unease? — lethim but be shown— 
■1 hope he's young and handsome — is he tall? 
■Tell me — and be assured, that since you stain 
*My honour thus, It shall not be in vain. 
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CLV. 

"At least, perhaps, he has not sixty years, 
"At that dge he would be too old for slaughter, 
"Or for 80 young a husband's jealous fears — 
"(AtifoiiiHl let me have a glass of water.^ 
"I am ashamed of having shed these tears, 
"They are unworthy of my father's daughter; 
"My mother dream'd not in my natal hour 
"Tliat I should fall into a monster's power. 

CLVl. 

"Perhaps 'tis of Antonia you are jealous, 
"Vou saw that she was sleeping by my side 
"When you broke in upon us with your fellows: 
"Look where you please — we've nothing, sir, to hide. 
"Only another time, I trus^, you'll tell us, 
"Or for the sake of decency abide 
"A moment at the door, tliat we may be 
"Drest to receive so much good company. 

CLVll. 

"And now, sir, I have done, and say no more, 
"The little 1 have said may serve to show 
"The guileless heart in silence may grieve o'er 
"The wrongs to whose exposure itis slow; 
"I leave you to yonr conscience as before, 
"'Twill one day ask you why you used me so? 
"God grant voii feel not then the bitterest grief! 
"Antonia! where's my pocket - handkerchief 7u 

CLvni. 
She ceased, and turn'd upon her pillow; pale 
She lay, her dark eyes flashing through her tears, 
Like skies that rain and lighten: as a veil. 
Waved and o'ershading her wan cheek, appears 
Her streaming hair; the black curls strive, but foil. 
To hide the glo.>sy shoulder, which uprears 
Its snow through all ; — her soft lips lie apart, 
And louder tliaa her breathing bea s her heart. 

CLIX. 

The Senhoi- Don Alfonso stood confused; 
Antonia bustled round the lansack'd room, 
And, turning up her nose, with looks abused 
Her master, and his myrmidons, of whom 
Not one, except the attorney, was amused; 
He, like Achates, faithful to the tomb, 
So there were quarrels, cared not for the cause, 
Knowing they must be settled by the laws. 
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CLX. 

With prying snub. nose, and smnll eyes, he stood, 
Following Antonia*s motions here and there, 
With mnch suspicion in tiis attitnde: 
For repntations he had little care; 
So that a suit or action were made good. 
Small pity had he for the young and fhir. 
And ne'er believed in negatives till these 
Were proved by competent false witnesses. 

CLXI. 

But Don Alfonso stood with downcast loolc^. 
And, tmth to say, he made a foolish figure; 
When, after searching in five hundred noQks. 
And treating a young wife with so much rigour, 
He gain'd no point, except some self rebukes. 
Added to those his lady with such vigour 
Had pourM upon him for the last half hour, 
ttnicE, thick, and heavy — as a thunder- shower. 

CLxn. 
At first he tried to hammer an excuse. 
To which the sole reply was tears and sobs. 
And indications of hysterics, whose 
Prologue is always certain throes and throbs. 
Gasps , and whatever else the owners choose : — 
Alfonso saw his wife, and thought of Job's; 
He saw, too, in perspective, her relations. 
And then he tried to muster all his patience. 

CLXIIl. 

He stood in act to speak, or rather stammer. 

Bat sage Antonia cut him short before 

The anvil of his speech received the hammer. 

With "Pray, sir, leave the room, and say no more, 

«0r madam dies.n — Alfonso mutter'd «D— n her,» 

Bat nothing else, the time of words was o'er; 

He cast a rtiefiil look or two, and did. 

He knew not wherefore, that which he was bid. 

CLXIV. 

With him retired his "posse comitatus^,, 
The attorney last, who linger'd near the door, 
Reluctantly, still tarrying there as late as 
Antonia let him — not a little sore 
At this most strange and unex|)lained "hiatus.. 
In Don Alfonso's facts, which just now wore 
An awkward look: as he revolved the case 
The door was fastened in his legal face. 
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GLXV. 

No sooner wm it bolted, than— Oh shame ! 
Oh stn! Oh sorrow! and Oh womankiad! 
How can you do sueh tbines and keep your feme. 
Unless this world, and t'other too, be blind? 
Nothing so dear as an nnfilch'd good name! 
Bat to proceed — for there is more behind: 
With much heart. felt reluctance be it said. 
Young Juan slipped half -smothered from the bed. 

CLXVI. 

He had been hid^l don't pretend to say 
How, nor can 1 indeed describe the where — 
Young, slender, and pack'd easily, he lay. 
No doubt, in little compass, round or square; 
But pity him 1 neither must nor may 
His suffocation by that pretty pair: 
'Twere better, sure , to die so , than be shut 
With maudlin Clarence in his Btalmsey— butt. 

CLXVU. 

And, secondly, I pity not, because 
He had no business to commit a sin, 
Forbid by heavenly, fined by hnman lawf. 
At least, 'twas rather early to begin: 
But at sixteen the conscience rarely gnaws 
So much as when we call our old debts in 
At sixty years , and draw the accounts of evil. 
And find a deuced balance with the deviU 

CLXVlll. 

Of his position I can give no notion ; 
'Tis written in the Hebrew Chronicle, 
How the physicians, leaving pill and potion, 
Prescrib'd by way of blister, a young belle. 
When old King David's blood grew dull in motfon, 
And that the medicine answer'd very well; 
Perhaps, 'twas in a different way applied, 
For David lived, but Juan nearly died. 

CLXIX. 

What's to be done? — Alfonso will be back 
The moment he has sent his fools away. 
Antonia's skill was put upon the rack. 
But no device could be brought into play — 
And how to parry the renew'd attack? 
Besides, it wanted but few hours of day; 
Antonia puzzled — Julia dit not speak, 
But press'd her bloodless lip to Juan's cheek. 
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CLXX. 

He tnrn'd his Up to her's — and with his hand 
Caird back the tanglen of her wandering hair; 
Even then their love they could not all eomnuuid, 
And half forget their danger and despair; 
Antonia''s patience now was at a stand — 
••Come, come, 'tis no time now for fooling there,» 
She vrhispered in great warmth— "I must deposit 
<*ThU pretty gentleman within the closet: 

CLXXI. 

**Pray keep yonr nonsense for some luckier night— 
"IFiio ean have put my master in this mood? 
-What wiU become on't!— I'm in such a fright, 
-The deviPs in the urcliin, and no good — 
-Is this a time for giggling? this a plieht? 
-Why dont you know that it may end in blood? 
-You'll lose your life, and I shall lose my place, 
"My mistress all, for that half.girUsh face 

CLXXU. 

-Had it but been for a stout cavalier 
"Of twenty. five or thirty— (Come, make baste)— 
-But for a child, what piece of work is herel 
-I really, madam, wonder at your taste— 
-CCome, sir, yet in)— my master must be near, 
-There, for the present, at the least he's fast, 
-And if we can hut till the morning keep 
-Our counsel — Juan . mind you must not 8leep.» 

CLXXIU. 

Now, Don Alfonso entering, but alone, 
Closed the oration of the trusty maid : 
She loiter'd, and he fold her to be gone, 
An order somewhat sullenly obeyed: 
However, present remedy was none. 
And no great good seem'd answer'd if she staid; 
Regarding both viith slow and sidelong view, 
She snuff'd the candle, curtsied, and withdrew. 

CLXXIV. 

Alfonso paused a minute — then begun 
Some strange excuses lor his late proceeding; 
He would not justify what he had done. 
To say the best, it was extreme ill • breeding : 
But there were ample reasons for it, none 
Of which he specified in this his pleading; 
His speech was a fine sample on the whole. 
Of rhetoric, which the learn'd call *iigmarole.n 
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CLXXV. 

Julia said nought; though all the while there rose 
A ready answer, which at once enables 
A matron, who her husband's foible knows. 
By a few timely words to turn the tables. 
Which, if it does not silence, still must pose. 
Even if it should comprise a pack of fables; 
'Tis to retort wilh firmness, and when he 
Suspects with one, do you reproach with three. 

CLXXVl. 

Julia, in fact, had tolerable grounds, 

Alfonso's loves with Inez were well known. 

But whether 'twas that one's own guilt confounds. 

But that can't be, as has been often shown, 

A lady with apologies abounds; 

it might be that her silence sprang alone 

From delicacy to Don Juan's ear. 

To whom she knew his mother's fame was dear. 

CLxxvn. 
There might be one more motive, which makes two, 
Alfonso ne'er to Juan had alluded, 
IMention'd his jealousy, but never who 
Had been the happy lover, he concluded;. 
Concealed amongst his premises ; 'tis Ime, 
His mind the more o'er this its mystery brooded; 
To speak of Inez now were, one may say, 
Like throwing Juan in Alfonso's way*. 

CLxxvni. 
A hint, in tender cases, is enongh; 
Silence is best, besides there Is a tact 
(That modern phrase appears to me sad stufl^ 
But it will serve to keep my verse compact) 
Which keeps, when push'd by questions rather rough, 
A lady always distant from the fact— 
The charming creatures lie with such a grace. 
There's nothing so becoming to the face. 

CLXXIX. 

They blush, and we believe them; at least I 
Have always done so ; 'tis of no great use, 
In any case attempting a reply. 
For then their eloquence grows quite profuse; 
And when at length they're out of breath, they sigh. 
And cast their languid eyes down, and let loose 
A tear or two, and then we make it up; 
And then— and then — and then — sit down and sup. 
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CLXZX. 

Alfonso closed his speech, and beggM her pardon. 
Which Julia half withheld, and then half granted, 
And laid conditions, he thought, very hard on. 
Denying several little things he wanted: 
He stood . lilie Adam , lingering near his garden, 
With useless penitence perplexed and haunted, 
Beseeching she no further wonld refuse, 
When lo I he stumbled o*er a pair of shoes. 

GLXXZl. 

A pair of shoes— what then? not much, if they 
Are such as fit with lady's feet — but these 
(No one can tell how much I grieve to say") 
Were masculine; to ^ee them, and to seize, 
Was but a moment's act. — Ah! well a -day! 
My teeth begin to chatter, my veins freeze — 
Alfonso first examined well their fashion, 
And then flew out Into another passion. 

CLXXXil. 

He left the room for his relinquished sword. 

And Julia instant to the closet flew, 

•Fly Juan, flyl for heaven's sake— not a word — 

"The door is open — you may yet slip through 

"The passage you so often have explor'd — 

■Here Is the garden-key — fly — Adieu ! 

"Haste — haste — I hear Alfonso's hurrying feet — 

"Day has not broke — there's no one in the street.** 

CLXXXlll. 

None can say that this was not good advice,( 

The only mischief was, it came too late; 

Of all experience 'tis the usual price, 

A sort of income-tax laid on by Fate: 

Joan had reach'd the room- door in a trice. 

And might have done so by the garden-gate. 

But met Alfonso in his dressing-gown, 

Who threaten'd death — so Juan knock'd him down. 

CLXXXIV. 

Dire was the scuffle, and out went die light, 
Antonia cried out "RapeU and Julia "Fire!» 
But not a servant stirr'd to aid the fight: 
Alfonso, pommell'd to his heart's desire. 
Swore lustily he'd be reveng'd this night; 
And Jnan, too, blasphemed an octave higher, 
His blood was up : though young, he was a Tartar, 
And not at all disposed to prove a martyr. 

3 
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CLXZXV. * 

Alfonso's sword had dropp'd ere he could draw it 

And they continued battling hand to hand. 

For Juan very luckily ne'er saw It: 

HIa temper not being under ^reat command. 

If at that moment he had chanced to claw it, 

Alfonso's days had not been in the land 

Much longer, — Think of huKband.<>;% lovers, lives 1 

And how you may be doubly widows — wives! 

CLXXXVI. 

Alfonso grappled to detain the foe, 
And Juan throttled him to get away. 
And blood ('twas from the nose) began to flow; 
At last, as they more faintly wrestling lay, 
Juan contrived to give an awkward blow, 
And then his only garment quite gave way; 
He fled, like Joseph, leaving it; but there, 
1 doubt, all likeness ends between the pair. 

CTLXXXVll. 

Lights came at length,and men, and maidir, who foand 
An awkward spectacle their eyes before! 
Antonia in hysterics, Julia swoon'd, 
Alfonso leaning, breathless by the door, 
Some half-torn drapery scatter'd on the ground. 
Some blood, and several footsteps, but no more. 
Juan the gate galn'd, turn'd the key about. 
And liking not the inside, lock'd the out. 

CLXZXVlll. 

Here ends this canto! — need I sing, or say. 
How Jnan, naked, favfur'd by the night, 
Who favours what she should not, found his way, 
And reach'd his home in an unseemly plight? 
The pleasant scandal which arose next day. 
The nine days' wonder which was brought to light, 
And how Alfonso sued for a divorce. 
Were in the English newspapers , of course. 

CLXXXIX. 

If you would like to see the whole proceedings, 

TJpe depositions, and the cause at fulK 

The names of all the witnesses, the pleadings 

Of counsel to nonsuit, or to annul. 

There's more than one edition, and the readings 

Are various , but none of them are dull, 

The best Is that in short hand, ta'en by Gomey, 

Who to Madrid on purpose made a journey. 
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cxc. 
But Donna Inez, to divert the train 
Of one of the most circulating scandals 
That had for centuries been known in Spain, 
At least since the retirement of the Vandals, 
First vow*d (and never had she vow'd in vain) 
To Virgin Mary several pounds of candles 
And then, by the advice of some old ladies. 
She sent her son to be shipp'd off from Cadiz. 

cxci. 
She had resolved that he should travel through 
All European dimes, by land or sea. 
To mend his former morals, and get new, 
Especially in France and Italy, 
(At least this is the thing most people do.) 
Julia was sent Into a convent: she 
Grieved, but, perhaps , her feelings may be better 
Shown in the following copy of her letter : — 

CXCII. 

"They tell tne Hi» decided; you depart: 
"TIs wise— 'tis well— hot not the less a pain; 
"1 have no further claim on your young heart, 
"Mine is the victim, and would be again; 
"To love too much has been the only art 
"1 used; I write in haste, and if a stain 
"Be on this sheet, 'tis not what it appears, 
-My eye •balls burn and throb , but have no tears. 

CXCIII. 

*I loved, I love you, for this love have lost 
".State, station, heaven, mankind's, my own esteem, 
"And yet can not regret what it hath cost, 
"So dear is still the memory of that dream; 
"Yet if 1 name my guilt, 'tis not to boast, 
"None can deem harshlier of me than 1 deem; 
"1 trace this scrawl because I cannot rest — 
"I've nothing to reproach , or to request. 

cxriv. 
"Man's love is of man's life a thing apart, 
"Tis woman's whole existence; man may range 
"The court, camp, church, the vessel, and the mart, 
"Sword, gown, gain, glory, offer in exchange 
"Pride, fame, ambition, to fill up his heart, 
"And few there are whom these can not estrange, 
"Men have all these resources, w&^but one, 
"To love again, and be again undone. 
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CXCV. 

•*You will proceed in pleasure, and In pride, 
"Beloved, and loving many; all is o'er 
"For me on earth, except some years to hide 
"My shame and sorrow deep in my heart's core; 
"These I could bear, but cannot cast aside 
"The passion which still rages as before, 
"And so farewell— forgive me, love me — No, 
"That word is idle now — but let it go. 

cxcvi. 
■My breast has been all weakness— Is so yet; 
"But still 1 think I can collect my mind; 
"My blood still rushes where my spirits set, 
"As roll the waves before the settled wind; 
"My heart is feminine, nor can forget — 
"To all, except one image, madly blind: 
"So shakes the needle , and so stands the pole, 
"As vibrates my fond heart to my fix'd soul. 

cxcviu 
"I have no more to say, but linger still, 
"And dare not set my seal upon this sheet, 
"And yet 1 may as well the task fulfil, 
"My misery can scarce be more complete; 
"I had not lived till now, could sorrow kill; [meet, 
"Death shuns the wretch who fain the blow would 
"And i must e'en survive this last adieu, 
"To bear with life, to love and pray for yon!* 

CXCVIU. 

This note was written upon gilt-edged paper 
With a neat little crow-quill, slight and new: 
Her small white hand could hardly reach the taper, 
It trembled, as magnetic needles do. 
And yet she did not let one tear escape her; 
The seal a sunflower; ^Elle vous suit partout,» 
The motto cut upon a white cornelian: 
The wax was superfine, its hue vermillion. 

cxcix. 
This was Don Juan's earliest scrape ; but wheihtf 
1 shall proceed with his adventures is 
Dependant on the public altogether; 
We'll see, however what they say to this. 
Their favour in an author's cap's a feather. 
And no jgreat mischiefs done by their caprice 
And if their approbation we expierience, 
Perhaps they'll have some more about a year hence. 
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cc. 
My poem's epie, and is meant to be 
DiTided in twelve books: each book containing 
With love and war, a heavy gale at sea, 
A list of ships, and captains, and kings reigning, 
New characters, the episodes are three; 
A panorama view of helFs iu training. 
After the style of Virgil and of Homer, 
So that my name of epic's no misnomer. 

cci. 
All these things will be specified In time, 
With strict regard to Aristotle's niies, 
The vade mecum of the true sublime. 
Which makes so many poets, and some fools: 
Prose -poets like blank -verse, Tm fond of rhyme, 
Good workmen never qoarrel with their tools: 
I've got new mythological machinery. 
And very handsome supernatural scenery. 

ecu. 
There's only one slight difference between 
Me and my epic brethren gone before. 
And here the advantage is my own, I ween; 
(Not that I have not several merits more, 
But this will more peculiarly be seen) 
They so embellish , that 'tis quite a bore 
Their labyrinth of fables to tread through, 
Whereas this story's actually true. 

CCIII. 

If any person doubt it, I appeal 
To history, tradition, and to facts. 
To newspapers, whose truth all know and feel, 
To plays in five, and operas in three acts; 
All these confirm my statement a good deiU, 
But that which more completely faith exacts 
Is that myself, and several now in Seville, 
Saw Jnan's last elopement with the devil. 

cciv. 
If ever I should condescend to prose, 
111 write poetical commandment's, which 
Shall supersede beyond all doubt all those 
That went before, in these I shall enrich 
My text with many things that no one knows. 
And carry precept to the highest pitch ; 
ru call the work <'Longinus o'er a bottle, 
Or, Every Poet his own Aristotle. » 
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ccv. 
Thou shalt believe in Milton, Drydcn, Pope; 
Thou Shalt not set up Wordsworth, Coleridge, Soa- 
Because the first is crazed beyond all hope, [they. 
The second drunk, the third so quaint and mouthy; 
With Crabbe it may be difficult to cope, 
And Campbeirs Hippocrene is somewhat drouthy: 
Thou shaft not steal from Samuel Rogers, nor 
Commit— flirtation with the Muse of More. 

ccvi. 
Thou shalt not covet Mr. Sotheby's Muse, 
His Pegasus, nor any thing that's his; 
Thou shalt not bear false witness like "the Bines,. 
There's one, at least, is very fond of this; 
Thou shalt not write, in short, but what I choose ; 
This is true criticism, aiid yon may kiss — 
Exactly as you please, or not, the rod, 
But if you don't, I'll lay it on, by G— d. 

CCVII. 

If any person should presume to assert 
This story is not moral, first, I pray. 
That they will not cry out before they're hurt. 
Then that they'll read it o'er again, and say, 
(But, doubtless, nobody will be so pert) 
That this is not a moral tale, though gay; 
Besides, in canto twelfrh, I mean to show 
The very place where wicked people go. 

ccvni. 
If, after all, there should be some so blind 
To their own good this warning to despise, 
Led by some tortuosity of mind. 
Not to believe my verse and their own eyes. 
And cry that they "the moral cannot find,. 
1 tell him, if a clergyman, he lies; 
Should captains the remark or critics make. 
They also lie too — under a mistake. 

ccix. 
The public approbation I expect, 
And beg they'll take my word about the moral. 
Which T with their amusement will connect, 
(So children cutting teeth receive a coral;) 
Meantime, they'll doubtless please to recollect 
My epical pretensions to the laurel: 
For fear some prudish readers should grow skittish, 
I've bribed my grandmother's review— the British. 
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ecx. 
I sent it in a letter to the editor, 
Wbo thank'd me duly by retnrn of pott — 
Tib for a handsome article his creditor: 
Yet, it my gentle Mnse he please to roast, 
And break a promise after having made it her, 
Denying the receipt of what it cost. 
And smear his page with gall instead of honey, 
All I can say is — that he had the money. 

ccxi. 
1 think that with this holy new alliance 
1 may ensnre the public, and defy 
All other magazines of art or science. 
Daily, or monthly, or three-monthly, I 
Have not essay'd to multiply their clients. 
Because they tell me 'twere in vain to try, 
And that the Edinburgh Review, and Quarterly, 
Treat a dissen:ing author very martyrly. 

ccxii. 
'Non ego hoc ferrem calida juventa 
'Consule Planco,« Horace said, and so 
Say I : by which quotation there is meant a 
Hint that some six or seven good years ago 
tLong ere 1 dreamt of dating from the Breuta) 
1 was most ready to return a blow, 
And would not brook at all this sort of thing 
In my hot youth, when George the Third was King, 

ccxni. 
But now at thirty years my hair is grayr- 
Ci wonder what it wlil be like at forty? 
1 thought of a peruke the other day) 
My heart is not much greener, and in short, 1 
Have squandered my whole summer while 'twas May 
And feel no more the spirit to retort; 1 
Have spent my life, both interest and principal, 
And deem not, what I deem'd, my soul invincibte. 

ccxiv. 
No more — no more — Oh! never more on me 
The freshness of the heart can fall like dew. 
Which out of all the lovely things we see 
Extracts emotions beautiful and new, 
Hived in our bosoms like the bag o' the bee: 
Think'st thou the honey with those objects grew! 
Alas! 'twas not in them, but in thy power 
To doable e'en the sweetness of a flower. 



Digitized by Google 



56 DON JUAN. 



No more— no more — Ohl nevermore, my heart, 
Canst thou be my sole world , my universe ! 
Once all in all, but now a thing apart. 
Thou canst not be my blessing or my cufse: 
The illusion's gone for ever, and thou art 
Insensible, I trust, but none the worse, 
And in thy stead Tve got a deal of judgment. 
Though heaven knows how it ever found a lodgement. 

cczvi. 
My days of love are over, me no more 7\ 
The charms of maid, wife, and still less of widow, 
Can make the fool of which thev made before. 
In short, I must not lead the lire I did do; 
The credulous hope of mutual minds is o^er. 
The copious use of claret is forbid too. 
So for a good old -gentlemanly vice, 
I thii^ I must take up with avarice. 

ccxvu. 
Ambition was my i<loi) which was broken 
Before the shrines of Sorrow and of Pleasure 
And the two last have left me many a token 
O'er which reflection may be made at leisure: 
Now, like Friar Bacon's brazen head, I've spoken, 
"Time is. Time was. Time's past,» achymic treasure 
Is glittering youth, which i have spent betimes — 
My heart in passion , and my head on rhymes. 

ccxvin. 
What is the end of fame ? 'tis but to fill 
A certain portion of uncertain paper: 
Some liken it to climbinE up a hill, 
Whose summit, like all hills, is lost in vapour; 
For this men write, speak, preach, and heroes kill. 
And bards burn what they call their "midnight taper,. 
To have, when the original is dust, 
A name, a wretched picture, and worse bust. 

CGXIX. 

What are the hopes of man? old Egypt's King 

Cheops erected the first pyramid 

And largest, thinking it was jufct the thine 

To keep his memory whole , and mummy nid; 

But somebody or other rummaging, 

Burglariously broke his coffin's lid: 

Let not a monument give you or me hopes, 

Since not a pinch of dust remains of Cheops. 
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cexx. 
Bnt I, being load of trne philosophy, 
Say wtry often to myself, «AIas! 
-All thines that have been born were bom to die, 
-And flesh Cwhich Death mows down to hay) is grass; 
■You've passed yonr youth not so unpleasantly, 

o *^ t®" *'*^ ** "'"' again— 'twould pass— 
-So thank your stars that matters are no worse, 
"And read your Bible, sir, and mind your purse. 

ccxn. 
Birt for the present, gentle reader! and 
otIU gentler purchaser! the bard, that's I — 
Mint, with permission, shake yon by the hand, 
^d so your humble servant, and good bye! 
We aeet again, if we should understand 
M«h other; and if not, 1 shall not try 
lour patienee further than by this short sample — 

iwere well If others foUow'd my example. 



ecxzu. 



•Go little book, from this my solitude! 
I\^**^** ®" **»« waters, go thy ways; 
•And If, as I believe, thy vSin be good, 
2Je world wIU find thee after many days., 
wnen sonthey'a read, and Wordsworth understood, 
i cant help putting in my chilm to praise— 
4ne tonr first rhymes are Southey's, every Bne: 
ror God's sake , reader, take them not for mine. 
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NOTES TO CANTO I. 



Note 1, stanza v. 

"Brave men were living before Agamemnon.^ 

"VIxere fortes ante Agamemnona, etc.. — Horace. 

Note %, stanza xvii. 

-Save thine "incomparable oil,u Macassar I. 

"Description des vertus incomparables de Thufle 

de Macassar. »— See tlie advertisement 

Note 3, stanza xlii. 
"Although Longinus tells us there is no hymn 
"Where the sublime soars forth on wings more 

ample. See Loneinus, Section 10. 
"£va fii^ ey ri Jtegl avnjv staOog fpdwrprai 
itaBdy de 6vyodog.n 

Note 4, stanza xliv. 
"They only add them all in an appendix.. 
Fact. There is, or was, such an edition, with 
all the obnoxious epigrams of Martial placed by 
themselves at the end. 

Note 5, stanza Ixxxviii. 
"The bard I quote from does not sing amiss-. 
Campbell's Gertrude of Wyoming , (JL thinli) the 
opening of Canto il. ; but quote ^om memory. 
Note 6, stanza cxlvili. 
"Is it for this that General Count O'ReiUy, 
"Who took Algiers, declares I used him vilely?. 
Donna Julia here made a mistake. Count O'ReiUy 
did not take Algiers -> but Algiers very nearly, took 
him : he and his army and Oeet retreated with great 
loss, and not much credit, frpm bisfore that city 
in the year 17 — . 

Note 7, stanza ccxvl. 
"My days of love are over, me no more.. 
Me nee femina, nee pner 
Jam , nee spes animi eredula mutut, 
Nee certare Juvat mere : 
Nee vincire aovls tempera floribui. 
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CANTO II. 



Oh ye! who teach the Ingenious youth of nations, 
Holland, France, England, Germany, or Spain, 
I pray ye flog them upon all occasions, 
It mends their morals; never mind the paini 
The best of mothers and of educations 
In Juan's case were but employed in vain. 
Since in a way, that's rather of the oddest, he 
Became divested of his native modesty. 

II. 
Had he been placed at a public school. 
In the third form, or even in the fourth. 
His daily task had kept his fancy cool, 
At least had he been nurtured In the north; 
Spain may prove an exception to the rule. 
But then exceptions always prove its worth — 
A lad of sixteen causing a tnvorce. 
Puzzled his tutors very much , of course. 

III. 
I can't say that it puzzles me at all, 
If all things be considered; first, there was 
His lady- mother, mathematical, 
A — never mind; his tutor, an old ass; 
A pretty woman— (that's quite natural. 
Or else the thing had hardly come to pass;) 
A husband ratheip old, not much in unity 
With his young wife — a time, and opportunity. 

IV. 

Well— well, the world must turn upon its axis. 
And all mankind turn with It, heads or tails. 
And live and die, make love and pay our taxes, 
And as the veering wind shifts, shift our sails; 
The king commands us, and the doctor quacks us. 
The priest instructs, and so our life exhales 
A little breath, love, wine, ambition, fame, 
Fighting, devotkm, dust,— perhaps a name. 
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I nld, that Jnan had been tent to Cadiz ~ 

A pretty town, 1 reeoUect it well— 

*Tis there the mart of die colonial trade it, 

(Or wat, before Pern learned to rebel) 

And anch tweet giris^I mean, anch gracefnl ladiea, 

Their ^ery walk would make yonr liotom swell: 

I ean*t deteribe it , ihongh to much it atrike, 

Nor liken it— I never taw the like: 

▼I. 
An Arab horte, a ttately ttag, a barb 
New broke, a eamelopard, a pizelle. 
No — none of thete will do; and then tlidr garb; 
Their veU and petticoat— Akul to dwell 
Upon tneh thingt would verr near abtorb 
A canto — then their feet ana anclet — well. 
Thank heav*a Tve cot no metaphor quite ready, 
(And to, my tober Mute— come, let*t be ateady— 

▼II. 
Chaate Mute !— well if you must, you mntf)— the ▼dl 
Thrown back a moment with the ghincing hand, 
While the overpowering eye, that tnmt vou pale, 
Flaahea into the heart: — All 'tunny laud 
Of love! when I forget you, may I fiUl 
To— tay my prayert— but never wat there planned 
A drett through which the eyet give tneh a volley, 
Excepting the Venetiaa Fazxioll. 

VIII. 

But to our tale: the Donna Inex tent 
Her ton to Cadix only to embark; 
To ttay there had not antwered her Intent, 
But why? wa leave the reader in the dark— 
*Twaa for a voyage that the young man wat met 
At if a SpanUh thip were Noak^ ark. 
To wean liira from the wickedneat of earth. 
And tend liira like a dove of promlte forth. 

ix. 
Don Jnan bade hia valet pack hit thlnp. 
According to direction ; Onm received 
A lecture and aorae money: for four apriags 
He wat to travel: and though Inex grieve^ 
rAa every kind of parting haa ita tttngt) 
She hoped he would improve — perfaapt believed; 
A letter, too, the gave (he never read It) 
Of good advice— and two or three of credit. 
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In the meantime, to pass her hours away, 
Bra^e Ines now set op a snaday school 
For naughty children, who wonld ratlier play 
(Like tmaat rogues) the devil, or the fool; 
lafents of three years old were taught that day. 
Dunces were whipt, or set upon a stool; 
The great success of Juaa*s education 
Spurred her to teach another generation. 

u. 
Juaa cmhaikM — the ship got under way, 
The wind was fislr, the water passing ron^; 
A devil of a sea rolls in that Bay, 
As I, who've orossM it oft, know well enough; 
And, standing upon deck, the dashinc spray 
Flies in one's fiice, and makes it weather, tough. 
And there he stood to take, and take again. 
His first— perhaps his last— fore well of Spafan. 

III. 



I can't but say it Is an awkward sicht 
To see one's native land receding through 
The growing waters; it unmans one quite. 



Especially when life is rather new; 
I recollect Great Britain's coasts look white, 
Bnt almost every other country's blue. 
When gazing on them mystified by distance. 
We enter on our nautical existence. 

XIII. 

So Joan stood, bewildered on foe deck: 
The wind sung, cordage strain'd, and sailors swore. 
And foe ship creak'd, foe town became a speck, 
From which away so foir and fost they bore. 
The best of remedies is a beef, steak 
Against sea. sickness; try it, sir, before 
You sneer, and I assure you fois is true, 
For I have found it answer— so may you. 

XIV. 

Don Juan stood, and gazing from foe stem, 
Beheld his native Spafas receding for: 
First partings from a lesson hard to learn, 
Kven nations feel fois when they go to war; 
There is a sort of unexpressed concern, 
A khid of shock font sets one's heart a. jar: 
At leavhig even the most unpleasant people 
And places, one keeps looking at foe steeple. 
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Bnt Juan had got many things to leave. 
His mother, and a mistress, and no wife. 
So that he had much better cause to grieve 
Than many persons more advanced in life; 
And if we now and then a sigh must heave 
At quitting even those we quit in strife, 
No doubt we weep for those the heart endears — 
That is, till deeper griefs congeal our tears. 

XVI. 

So Juan wept , as wept the captive Jews 
By Babel's waters, still remembering Sion: 
rd weep, but mine is not a weeping Mnse, 
And such like griefs are not a thing to die on; 
Young men should travel, if but to amuse 
Themselves; and the next time their servants tie on 
Behind their carriages their new portmanteau. 
Perhaps it may be lined with this ray canto. 

XVII. 

And Juan wept, and much he sigh'd and thought, 
While his salt tears dropt into the salt sea, 
•Sweets to the sweet ;» I'he so much to quote; 
You must excuse this extract, 'tis where she, 
The Queen of Denmark, for Ophelia brought 
Flowers to the grave); and, sobbing often, he 
Reflected on his present situation, 
And seriously resolved on reformation. 

XVIIl. 

"Farewell, my Spain! a long farewell!* he cried, 
•Perhaps I may revisit thee no more, 
•But die, as many an exiled heart hath died, 
•Of its own thirst to see again thy shore: 
•Farewell, where Guadalquiver's waters glide! 
•Farewell, my mother! and since all is o'er, 
•Farewell, too, dearest Julia! — (here he drew 
•Her letter out again and read it through.) 

XIX. 

•And oh! if e'er I should forget, I swear — 
•But that's impossible, and cannot be — 
•Sooner shall this blue ocean meit to air, 
•Sooner shall earth resolve itself to sea, , 
•Than 1 resign thine image! Oh, my fair! 
•Or think of any thing excepting thee; 
•A mind diseased no remedy can physic — 
•(Here the ship gave a lurch, and he grew sea.sick.) 
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XX. 

"Soooer shall heaven kiss earth— ^here he fell sicker) 
■Oh, Jalia! what is every other woe! 
"(For God's sake let me have a glass of liquor— 
"Pedro, Battista! help me down below.) 
"Julia, my love! — (you rascal, Pedro, quicker) — 
"Oh, Jnlia! — (this curst vessel pitches so) — 
"Beloved Jnlia, hear me still beseeching !» 
(Here he grew inarticulate with retching.) 

XXI. 

He felt that chilling heaviness of heart, 
Or rather stomach , which , alas ! attends, 
Beyond the best apothecary's art. 
The loss of love , the treachery of friends, 
Or death of those we doat on , when a pait 
Of ns dies with them as each fond hope ends. 
No doubt he would have been much more pathetic, 
But the sea acted as a strong emetic. 

XXII. 

Love's a capricious power; I've known it hold 
Oat throogh a fever caused by Its own heat, 
But be mnch puzzled by a congh and cold. 
And find a quinsey very hard to treat: 
Against all noble maladies he's bold. 
But vnlgar illnesses don't like to meet, 
Nor that a sneeze should interrupt his sigh. 
Nor inflammations redden his blind eye. 

XXIII. 

But worst of all is nausea, or a pain 
About the lower region of the bowels; 
Love, who heroically breathes a vein. 
Shrinks from the application of hot towels. 
And purgatives are dangerous to his reien. 
Sea sickness, death: his love was perfect, iiow else 
Could Joan's passion, while the billows roar, 
Resist his stomach, ne'er at sea before? 

XXIV. 

The ship, call'd the most holy «Trinidada,» 
Was steering duly for the port Leghorn; 
For there the Spanish family Moncada 
Were settled long ere Juan's sire was born: 
They were relations, mud for them he had a 
Letter of introduction, which the morn 
Of his departure had been sent him by 
His Spanish friends for those in Italy. 
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XXT. 

His tvlte coBtitted of three servants, and 

A tutor, the licentiate Pedrillo, 

Who several languages did understand. 

But now lay siek and speechless on his pHlow, 

And, rocking In his hammock, longed for land, 

His headache being increased by every billow. 

And the waves oozing through the nort-hole mad* 

His birth a little damp, and him afraid. 

XXVI. 

'Twas not without some reason, for the wind 
Increased at night, until it blew a gale; 
And though 'twas not much to a naval mind. 
Some landsmen would have look'd a little pale, 
For sailors are. In £fict, a diflferent kind: 
At sunset they began to take In sail. 
For the sky snowed it would come on to blow, 
And carry away, perhaps, a mast or so. 

XXVII. 

At one o'clock the wind with sudden shift 
Threw the ship right Into the trough of the s^ 
Which struck her aft and made an awkward rift, 
Started the stern-post, also shattered the 
Wlioie of her stern frame, and e'er she could UB 
Herself from out her present jeopardy 
The rudder tore away ; 'twas time to sound 
The pumps, and there were four feet water fount 

XXVIII. 

One gang of people instantly was put 
Upon the pumps, and the remainder set 
To get up part of the cargo , and what not. 
But they could not come at the leak as yet; 
At last they did get at it really, but 
Still their salvation was an even bet; 
The water rush'd through in a way quite pnzuu^ 
WhUe they thrnst sheeU , shlrte, jackets, bales «f 
XXIX. [mniUs, 

Into the opening; but all such ingredients 
Would have been vain,and they must have gonedowi 
Despite of all their efforts and expedients. 
But for the pumps; I'm glad to make them know* 
To aU the brother tars who may have need hesee) 
For fif^ tons of water were upthrown 
By them per hour, and they had ail been nniotf 
But for the maker, Mr. Mann of London. 
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As daY advanc'd the weather see^md to abate, 
And tnea the leak they reckon'd to reduce. 
And keep the ship afloat, though three feet yet 
Kept two hand and one chain -pump still in use. 
The wind blew fresh again : as it grew late 
A squall came on, and while some guns broke loose, 
A gust— which all descriptive power transcends — 
Law with one blast the ship on her beam ends. 

XXXI. 

There she by, motionless, and seem'd upset; 
The water left the hold, and washed the decks. 
And made a scene men do not soon forget; 
For they remember battles, fires, and wrecks, 
Or any other thing that brings regret. 
Or breaks their hopes, or hearts, or heads, or necks : 
Thus drownings are much talked of by the divers, 
And swimmers who may chance to be survivors. 

XXXI 1. 

Immediately the masts were cut away, 
Both main and mixen: first the mizen went, 
The mainmast foUow'd; but the ship still lay 
Like a mere log, and baffled our intent. 
Foremast and bowsprit were cut down , and they 
Eased her at last C^lthough we never meant 
To part with all till every hope was bllehted). 
And then with violence the old ship righted. 

XXXIII. 

It may be easily supposed, while this 

Was going on, some people were unquiet, 

That passengers would find it much amiss 

To loose their lives as well as spoil their diet: 

That even the able seaman, deeming his 

Days nearly o'er, might be disposed to riot, 

As upon such occasions tars will ask 

For grog, and sometimes drink rum from the cask. 

XXXIV. 

There's nought, no doubt, so much the spirit calms 
As rum and true religion ; thus it was, [psalms. 
Some plnnder'd, some drank spirits, some sung 
The high wind made the treble, and as bass [qualms 
The hoarse harsh waves kept time, fright cured the 
Of all the luckless landsmen's sea -sick maws: 
Strange sounds of wailing, blasphemy, devotion, 
Clamour'd In chorus to the roaring ocean. 
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XXXV. ; 

Perhaps more miseliief liad been done, but for j 
Our Juan, who, with sense beyond his years, ^ 
Got to the spirit room , and stood before ^ 

It with a pair of pistols: and their fears. 
As if Death were more dreadhil by his door 
Of fire than water, spite of oaths and tears. 
Kept still aloof the crew, who ere they sunk. 
Thought it would be becoming to die drunk. 

xxxvi. 
•Give us more grog,» they cried, -for It will be 
-All one an hour hence.» Juan answered, -No! 
•'Tis true that death awaits both you and me, 
"But let us die like men , not sink below 
-Like brutes :,.— and thus his dangerous post kept he. 
And none liked to anticipate the blow; 
And even Pedrillo, his most reverend tutor, 
Was for some rum a disappointed suitor. 

xxxvii. 
The good old gentleman was quite aghast, 
And made a loud and pious lamentation; 
Repented all his sins, and made a last 
Irrevocable vow of reformation ; 
Nothing should tempt him more (this peril past) 
To quit his academic occupation. 
In cloi^ers of the classic Salamanca, 
To follow Juan's wake like Sancho Panea. 

XXXVIII. 

But now there came a flash of hope once more; 
Day broke, and the wind lulled ; the maste were cone, 
The leak increased ; shoals round her, but no shore, 
The vessel swam, yet still she held her own. 
They tried the pumps again, and though before 
Their desperate efforts seemed all useless grown, 
A glimpse of sunshine set some hands to bale-- 
The stronger pump'd, the weaker thrumm'd a sail. 

XXXIX. 

Under the vessel's keel the sail was past, 
And for the moment it had some effect; 
But with a leak , and not a stick of mast. 
Nor rag of canvas , what could they expect 1 
But still 'tis best to struggle to the last, 
'Tis never too late to be wholly wreck'd; 
And though 'tis true that man can only die once, 
'Tis not so. pleasant in the Gulf of Lyons. 
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XL. [thence 

There winds and waves had hnrl'd them, and from 
Without their wilt, they carried them away : 
For they were forced with steering to dispense, 
Aid never had, as yet, a quiet day 
On which they might repose, or even commence 
A jury mast or rudder, or could say 
The ship would swim an hour, which by good lack 
SUtt swam — though not exactly like a duck. 

XLI. 

The wind, in fact, perhaps was rather less, 
But the ship laboured so, they scarce could hope 
To weather out much longer; the distress 
Was also great with which they had to cope 
For want of water, and their solid mess 
Was scant enough; In vain the telescope 
Was used — nor sail nor shore appeared in sight. 
NoBght but the heavy sea, and coming night. 

XLII. 

Again the weather threaten'd— again blew 
A gale, and in the fore — and after — hold 
Water appear'd ; yet though the people knew 
All this, the most were patient, and some bold. 
Until the chains and leathers were worn through 
Of all our pumps : — a wreck complete she rolTd, 
At mercy of the waves, whose mercies are 
Like human beings during civil war. 

XLIIl. 

Then came the carpenter, at last, with tears 
la his rough eyes, and told the captain he 
Could do no more; he was a man in years, 
And long had voyaged through many a stormy sea. 
And if he wept at length, they were not fears 
That made his eyelids as a woman's be, 
Bat he, poor fellow, had a wife and children. 
Two things for dying people quite bewildering. 

XLIV. 

The ship was evidently settling now 

fut by the head ; and, all distinction gone. 

Some went to prayers again, and made a vow 

Of candles to their saints '^ but there were none 

To pay them with; and some look'd o'er the bow; 

Some hoisted out the boats; but there was one 

That begg'd Pedrillo for an absolution. 

Who told him to be damn'd — in the confiuion. 
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XLV. 

Some lashM them In their hammocks, some put on 
Their best clothes, as if golne to a fair; 
Some cursed the oay on which they saw the sun. 
And gnash'd their teeth, and howling, tore their liair, 
And others went on as they had begun, 
Getting the boats ont, belns well aware 
That a tight boat will live in a roueh sea. 
Unless with breakers close beneath ner lee. 

ZLVl. 

The worst of all was, that in their condition. 
Having been several days in great distress, 
*Twas difficult to get out such provision 
As now might render their long suffering less : 
Men, even when dying, dislike inanition; 
Their stock was damaged by the weather's stress. 
Two casks of biscuits, and a keg of butter. 
Were all that could be thrown into the cutter. 

XLVII. 

Bnt in the long boat they contrived to stow 

Some pounds of bread, tnough injured by the wet; 

Water, a twenty gallon cask or so; 

Six flasks of wine : and thev contrived to get 

A portion of their beef up trom below, 

And with a piece of pork, moreover, met, 

But scarce enough to serve them for a luncheon '-> 

Then Uiere was rum, eight gallons in a puncheon. 

ZLVIII. 

The other boats, the yawl and pinnace, had 
Been stove in the beginning of the gale ; 
And the long-boat's condition was but bad, 
As there were but two blankets for a sail. 
And one oar for a mast, which a young lad 
Threw in by good luck over the ship's rail; 
And two boats could not hold, far less be stored, 
To save one half the people then on board. 

XLIX. 

'Twas twilight, and the sunless day went down 

Over the waste of waters; like a veil. 

Which, if withdrawn, would but disclose the frown 

Of one whose hate is masked bnt to assail. 

Thus to their hopeless eyes the night was shown, 

And srimiy darkled o'er their feces pale 

And the dim desolate deep: twelve days had Fear 

Been their familiar, and now Death was here. 
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I.. 
Sone trlnl had been making at a raft, 
With little hope in such a rolling sea, 
A sort of thing at which one wonh) have laughed, 
If any laughter at sneh times could be, 
Unless with people who too much have quafPd, 
And have a kind of wild and horrid glee. 
Half epileptical, and half liysterieal : 
Thi^ preservation would have been a miracle. 

Ll. 

At half-past eight o'clock, booms, hencoops, spars, 
And all things, for a chance, had been cast loose, 
That still could keep afloat the struggling tars. 



For yet they strove, although of no great use: 
There was no light in heaven but a few stars. 
Hie boats put otf o'ercrowded with their crews; 



She gave a heel, and then a lurch to port, 
And, going down headforemost — sunk, in short. 

Lll. 

Then rose firom sea to skv the wild farewell. 

Then shriekM the timid, and stood still the brave. 

Then some leap'd overboard with dreadfull yell. 

As eager to anticipate their grave; 

And the sea yawn'd around her like a hell. 

And down she suekM with her the whirling wave. 

Like one who grapples with his enemy. 

And strives to strangle him before he die. 

LI 1 1. 

And first one universal shriek there msh'd, 

Louder tiian the loud ocean, like a crash 

Of echoing thunder; and then all was hushed. 

Save the wild wind, and the remorseless dash 

Of billows; but at intervals there gushed. 

Accompanied with a convulsive splash, 

A solitary shriek, the bubbling cry 

Of some strong swimmer in his agony. 

LIV. 

The boats, as stated, had got off before. 
And In them crowded several of the crew ; 
And yet their present hope was hardly more 
Than what it had been, for so strong it blew 
There was slight chance of reaching any shore; 
And then they were too many, though so few — 
Kine in the cutter, thirty in the boat. 
Were counted in them when they got afloat. 
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LV. 

Ail the rest perish'd; near two Imndred souU 
Had left their bodies; and what's worse, alas 
When over Catholics the ocean rolls, 
They must wait several weeks before a mass 
Takes off one peck of purgatorial coals. 
Because till people know what's come to pass, 
They won't lay out their money on the dead — 
It costs three francs for every mass that's said. 

Lvi. 

.Tuan jgot into the lon^-boat, and there 

Contrived to help Pedrillo to a place; 

It seeni'd as if they had exchang'd their care, 

For Juan wore the magisterial face 

Which courage gives, while poor Pedrillo's pair 

Of eyes were crying for their owner's case; 

Battista, though, (a name call'd shortly Tita) 

Was lost by getting at some aqua-vita. 

LVII. 

Pedro, his valM, too, he tried to save. 
But the same cause, conducive to his loss. 
Left him so drunk, he jump'd into the wave 
As o'er the cutter's edge he tried to cross. 
And so he found a wine-and-watery grave; ' 
They could not rescue him although so close, 
Because the sea ran higher every minute. 
And for tlie boat — the crew kept crowding bi it 

LVIII. 

A small old spaniel— which had been Don Jose's, 
His father's, whom he loved, as ye may think, 
For on such things the memory reposes 
With tenderness — stood howling on the brink, 
Knowing, (dogs have such intellectual noses!) 
No doubt the vessel was about to sink: 
And Juan caught him up, and ere be stepp'd 
Off, threw him in, and after him he leap'd. 

LIX. 

He also stuff'd his money where he could 
About his person, and Pedrillo's too. 
Who let him do, in fact, whate'er he woold 
Not knowing what himself to say, or do, 
As every rising wave his dread renew'd! 
But Juan, trusting they might still get through, 
And deeming there were remedies for any UL 
Thus re-embarked his tutor and his spaniel. 
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i.x. 
Twas a rough night, and blew so stiffly yet, 
That the sail was becalm'd between the seas, 
Though on the waves high top too much to set, 
They dared not take it in for all the breeze; 
Each sea curi'd o'er the stern, and kept them wet, 
And made them bale without a moment's ease, 
So that themselves as well as hopes were damp'd, 
And the poor little cutter quickly swamp'd. 

LXI. 

Nine souls more went in her; the long-boat still 
Kept above water, with an oar for mast, 
Two blankets stitch'd together, answering ill 
Instead of sail, were to the oar made fast: 
Though every wave roU'd menacing to fill, 
And present peril all before snrpass'd, 
They grieved for those who perish'd with the cutter, 
And also for the biscuit- casks and butter. 

LXII. 

The sun rose red and fiery, a sure sign 
Of the continuance of the gale : to run 
Before the sea, until it should grow fine. 
Was all that for the present could be done; 
A few tea- spoonsful of their rum and wine 
Were served out to the people, who begun 
To faint, and damaged breadf wet through the bags, 
And most of them had little clothes but rags. 

LZIIl. 

They counted thirty, crowded in a space 
Which left scarce room for motion or exertion; 
Tbey did the best to modify their case, 
One half sate up, though numb'd with the immersion, 
While t'other half were laid down in their place. 
At watch and watch; thus, shivering like the tertian 
Aeue in iU cold fit, they filled their boat. 
With nothing but the sky for a great coat. 
LXI v. 

'Tis very certain the desire of life 

Prolongs it; this is obvious to physicians, 

When patients, neither plagued with friends nor wife, 

Survive through very desperate conditions, 

Because they still can hope, nor shines the knife 

Nor shears of Atropos before their visions; 

Despair of all recovery spoils longevity, 

Ana makes men's miseries of alarming brevity. 
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LXV. 

'Tis said that persons living on annuities 
Are longer lived than others, -~ God knows why. 
Unless to plagne the granters — yet so trae It to, 
That some, 1 really think, do never die; 
Of anv creditors the worst a Jew it is. 
And thafa their mode of furnishing supply: 
lu my young days they lent me cash that way, 
Which I found very troublesome to pay.* 

LXVI. 

'Tis thus with people In an open boat, 
They live upon the love of life, and bear 
More than can be believed, or even thought, 
And stand like rocks the tempests wear and tear, 
And hardship still has been the sailor's lot. 
Since Noah's ark went cruising here and there 
She had a curious crew as well as cargo. 
Like the first old Greek privateer, the Ai^o. 

LXVII. 

But man is a camivorons production. 

And must have meals, at least one meal a day; 

He cannot live, like woodcocks, upon suction. 

But, like the shark and tiger, must have prey, 

Although his anatomical construction 

Bears vegetables in a grumbling way, 

Your labourine people think beyond all questlos. 

Beef, veal, and mutton, better tor digestion. 

LXVIII. 

And thus It was with this our hapless crew; 
For on the third day there came on a calm, 
And though at first their streneht it might renew 
And lying on their weariness like balm., 
Luird them like turtles sleeping on the blue 
Of ocean, when they woke they felt a qualm, 
And fell all ravenously on their provision, 
Instead of hoarding it with due precision. 

LZIZ. 

The consequence was easily foreseen — 
They ate up all thty had, and drank their wioe. 
In spite of all remonstrances, and then 
On what, in fact, next day were they to diae? 
They hoped the wind would rise, these foolish nw! 
And carry them to shore : these hopes were f ■*» 
But as they had but one oar, and that brittle. 
It would have been more wise to save their vicndil* 
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LXX. 

The fonrth day eame, bnt not a breath of air. 
And Oeean shiinber'd like an nawean'd child; 
The fifth day, and their boat lay floating there, 
The sea and sky were bine, and clear, and mild — 
With their one oar (I wish they had had a pair) 
What coald they do? and hanger's rage grew wild; 
So Jaan's spaniel, spite of his entreating, 
Was kiird, and portioned out for present eating. 

LXZT. 

On the sixth day they fed npon his hide. 
And Joan, who had still refused, because 
The creature was his father's dog that died. 
Now feeling all the vulture in his jaws. 
With some remorse received (though first denied) 
As a great favour one of the fore -paws, 
Which he divided with Pedrillo, who. 
Devoured it, longing for the other too. 

LXXII. 

The seventh day, and no wind — the burning sua 
BUster'd and scorch'd, and stagnant on the sea, 
They lay like carcasses; and hope was none. 
Save in the breeze that came not: savagely 
They glared upon each other — all was done, 
Water, and wine, and food, — and yon might see 
The longings of the cannibal arise 
CAlthough they spoke not) in their wolfish eyes« 

LXXIII. 

At length one whisper'd his companion^ who 
Whlsper'd another, and thus it went round, 
And then into a hoarser murmur grew, 
An ominous, and wild, and desperate sound. 
And when his comrades thought each sufferer knew, 
'Twas but his own, suppressed till now, he found: 
And out they spoke of lots for flesh and blood, 
And who should die to be his fellow's food. 

I.XXIV. 

Bnt ere they came to this, they that day shared 
Some leathern caps, and whaf remain'd of shoes; 
And tiien they look'd around them and despMr'd, 
And none to oe the sacrifice would choose ; 
At length the lots were torn up and prepar'd, 
Bnt of materials that mnst shock the Muse — 



Having no paper, tor the want of better. 
They took by force from Juan Julia's letter. 
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LHV. 

The lots were made, and mark'd, and mix*d, and 
In sileut horror, and their distribution [haaded 
LuliM even the savage hunger which demanded. 
Like the Promethean vulture, this pollution; 
None in particular had sought or plann'd It, 
»Twas nature gnaw'd them to this resolution. 
By which none were permitted to be neuter — 
And the lot fell on Juan's luckless tutor. 

LXXVI. 

He but requested to be bled to death: 

The surgeon had his instruments, and bled 

Pedrilto, and so gently ebb'd his breath, 

You hardly could perceive when he was dead. 

He died as born, a Catholic in faith, 

Like most In the belief in which they're bred. 

And first a little crucifix he kiss'd. 

And then held out his jugular and wrist ^ , 

LXXVIl. * 

The sniveoii, as there was no other fee, .ft 
Had his first choic6 of morsels for his pains; 
But being thirstiest at the moment, he 
Preferred a draught from the fast flowing veins; 
Part was divided, part thrown in the sea. 
And such things as the entrails and the brains 
Regaled two sharks, who foliow'd o'er the bUlow — 
The sailors ate the rest of poor Pedrillo. ^ 

LXXVIII. 

The sailors ate him, all save three or four, 
"Who were not quite so fond of animal food; 
To these was added Juan, who, before ' 
Refusing his own spaniel, hardly could 
Feel now his appetite increased much more; 
*Twti8 not to be expected that he should. 
Even In extremity of their disaster. 
Dine with them on his pastor and his master. 

LXXIX. 

Twas better that he did not; for,, in feet, 
The consequence was awfitl in the extreme; 
For they, who were most ravenous in the act, 
Went raging mad — Lord I how they did blaspheme'. 
And foam and roll, with strange convulsions rack'o, 
Drinking salt water like a mountain -stream. 
Tearing, and grinning,howUng,screeching,swearing, 
And with hyaena laughter, died despairing. 
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Thdr nanbers were much thina'd bv thie iafllctlon, 
Aid all Che rest were thinMnongh, heaven knows; 
Aad M«e of then had lost their reeoUeetion, 
lbfl»ier than they who still perceived their woes. 
Bat others pondered on a new dissection. 
As if not warned sufficiently by those 
Who had already perish'd, soi^log madly. 
For having nsed their appetites so sadly. 

Lxni. 
And next they tiioaght upon the master^s nuUe, 
As bttcst; but be saved himself because^ 
Besides being much averse firom such a fate. 
There were some other reasons; the first was. 
He bad been rather indisposed of late, 
Aad that which chiefly proved his saving clause, 
Was a snail oresent made to him at Cadiz, 
B)Vgeneral subscription of the ladles. 

tT LZZXII. 

Of poor PedrlllO something sttll reroain'd. 
Bat was nsed spatingly, — some were afraid, 
And others still their appetites constraiu'd. 
Or but at times a little supper made ; ' 
All, except Juan, who throughout abstained, 
Chewing a piece of bamboo, and some lead ; 
At length they caught two boobies and a noddy, 
And then they left off eating the dead body. 

LXXXIII. 

And if PedrilIo*s fate should shocking be, 

Remember UgoUno condescends 

To cat the head of his arch-enemy 

The Bomtot after he politely ends 

His tale; if foes be food In nell, at sea 

Us surely fair to dine upon our friend*, 

When shipwreck*s short allowance grows too scanty, 

Without being much more horrible than Dante. 

LXXXIV. 

Aid the Mune night there feU a shower of rain, 

For which their months gaped, like the cracks of earth 

When dried to summer dust; fill taught by pain. 

Mm reaUy know not what good water's worth ; 

U yon had been in Turkey or in Spain, 

Or with a fiamiah'd boat^s crew had your birth, 

Or fai the desert heard the camel's bell, 

ToQ'd wish yourself where Truth is — in a welL 
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LXZXV. 

It poured down torrents, bnt they were no richer 
Until they found a ragged piece of sheet, 
Which served them as a sort of spongy pitcher. 
And when they deemM its moistnre was complete, 
They wrung it out, and though a thirsty ditcher 
Might not have thought the scanty draught so sweet 
As a fuU pot of porter, to their thinking 
They ne'er till now had known the joys of drioUoc. 

I.XXXVI. 

And their bak'd lips, with many a bloody eraek, 
Suck'd in the moisture, which like nectar streamed; 
Their throats were ovens, their swoln tongues were 
As the rich man's in hell, who vainly scream'd [blsck, 
To beg the beggar, who could not rain back 
A drop of dew, when every drop had seem'd 
To taste of heaven— If this be true. Indeed, 
Some Christians have a comfortable creed. 

Lxxxvn. 
There were two fathers in this gh'astly crew, 
And with them their two sons, of whom the «■• 
Was more robust and hardier to the view, 
Bnt he died early, and when he was gone. 
His nearest messmate told his sire, who threw ^ 
One glance on him, and said, ••Heaven's will he dMie. 
*I can do nothing, » and he saw him thrown 
Into the deep without a tear or groan. 

LXXXVIII. 

The other father had a weaklier child. 

Of a soft cheek and aspect delicate : 

Bnt the boy bore up long, and with a mOd 

And patient spirit held aloof his fote: 

Little he said, and now and then he smQed, 

As if to win a part from off the weight 

He saw encreaiing on his father's heart. 

With the deep deadly thought that they mutt part- 

LZXXIZ. 

And o'er him bent his sire, and never raised 
His eyes from off bis face, but wiped the fbau 
From his pale lips, and ever on him gazed. 
And when the wish'd-for shower at lengni was coaft 
And the boy's eyes, which the dull film had gland, 
Brighten'd and for a moment seem'd to rotm. 
He squeezed from out a rag some drops of rail 
Into his dying child's month — but In vain. 
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xc. 
The boy expired ~ the father held the eUy, 
And look'd upon it long, and when at last 
Death left no doubt, and the dead burthen lay 
Stiff on hi« heart, and pulse and hope were past, 
He watched it wistfully, until away 
Twas borne by the rude wave wherein 'twas cast, 
Then he himself sunk down all dumb and shivering, 
And gave no signs of life, save his limbs quivering. 

xci. 
Now overhead a rainbow, bursting through 
The scattering clouds, shone, spanning the dark sea. 
Restlag Its bright base on the auivering blue; 
And afl within its arch appeared to be 
Clearer than that without, and its wide hue 
Wax'd broad and waving, like a banner free. 
Then changed like to a bow that's bent, and then 
Forso<A the dim eyes of these shipwrecked men. 

XCII. 

It changed, of course ; a heavenly cameleon, 
The airy child of vapour and the sun, 
Brought fortli in purple, cradled in vermillion, 
Baptiied in molten gold, and swathed in dun. 
Glittering like crescents o*er a Turk's pavilion. 
And blending every colour into qne. 
Just like a black eye in a recent scuffle, 
(For sometimes we must box without the muffle.) 

XCII I. 

Our shipwreck'd seamen thought it a good omen — 
It is as well to think so now and then ; 
*Twas an old custom of the Greek and Roman, 
And may become of great advantage when 
Folks are discouraged; and most surely no men 
Had greater need to nerve themselves again 
Than these, and so this rainbow look'd like hope 
duite a celestial kaleidoscope. 

xciv. 
About this time a beautiful white bird, 
Webfooted, not unlike a dove in size 
And pinmage, (probably It might have err'd 
Upon its course,*) pass'd oft before their eyes, 
And tried to perch, although it saw and heard 
The men within the boat, and in this guise 
It came and went, and flutter'd round them till 
Night feU^ThU seem'd a better omen still. 
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xcv. 
Bnt in this case I also mnst remark, 
'TwHs well this bird of promise did not perch. 
Because the tactile of our shattered Itarli 
Was not so safe for roosting as a church ; 
And had it beeii the dove from Noah's ark. 
Returning there from her snccessful search. 
Which in their way that moment clianced to faU, 
They would have eat her, oUVe branch and alL 

xcvi. 
With twilight it again rante on to blow, 
But not with violence; the stars shone ont. 
The boat made way; yet now they were so lo^ir. 
They knew not where nor what they were about; 
Some fancied they saw land, and some said "No !. 
The frequent fog-banks gave them cause to doubt — 
Some swore that they heard breakers, others gnss. 
And all mistook about the latter once. 

xcvii. 
As morning broke the light wind died awmy. 
When he who had the watch suns out and swmre, 
if 'twas not land that rose with .the snn's ray 
He wish'd that land he never might see more ; 
And the rest rubb'd their eyes, and saw a bay. 
Or thought they saw, and shapM their course for 
For shore it was, and gradually grew [shore; 
Distinct, and high, and palpable to view. 

xcviu. 
And tlien of these some part bnrst into tears. 
And others, looking with a stupid stare, 
Could not yet senarate their hopes from fears. 
And seem'd as it they had no farther care; 
While a few nray'd-<the first time for some years) — 
And at the nottom of the boat three were 
Asleep; they shook them by the kaad and head. 
And tried to awaken them, bnt found them dead. 

zcix. 
The day before, fast sleeping on the water. 
They found a turtle of the hawk's-bill kind. 
And by good fortune gliding softly, caught her. 
Which yielded a day's life, and to their nlnd 
Proved even still a more nutritions matter. 
Because it left encouragement behind: 
They thought that in such perils, more than chaace 
Had sent them this for their deliverance. 
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The land appeared a high and rocky coast, 
Aid higher grew the monntains as they drew 
Set by a current, toward it: they were lost 
In Tarious conjectores, for none linew 
To what part of the earth they had been tost. 
So changeable had been the winds that blew ; 
Some tliooght it was Mount Aetna, some the Ugh. 
Of Candia, Cyprus, Rhodes, or other islands, [lands 

ci. 
Mesitime the current, with a rising gale, 
Stitt set them onwards to the welcome shore. 
Like Cliaron's bark of spectres, dull and pale: 
Their living freight was now reduced to four, 
Asd three dead, whom their strength could not 
To hesTc into the deep with those before, [avail 
Though the two sharks still followed them, and 
The spray into tlieir faces as they splashed, [dashed 

cu. 
Fsnise, despair, cold, thirst, and heat had done 
Their work on them by turns , and thinn'd them to 
Soeh things a mother had not known her son 
AnIdNt the hkeletons of that eaiiut crew ; 
By night chiird, bv day scorch'd, thus one by one 
They perish'd, until withered to these few, 
Bat chiefly by a species of self-slaughter. 
In washing down Pedrillo with salt water. 

cm. 
Aa they drew nigh the laud , which now was seen 
Unequal in its aspect here and there. 
They felt the freshness of its growine green. 
That waved in forest-tops, and smoothed the air, 
Asd fell upon their glazed eyes like a screen 
From gUstenuig waves, and skies so hot and bare^ 
Lovely seem'd any object that should sweep 
Away the vast, salt, dread, eternal deep. 

CIV. 

The shore look'd wild, without a trace of man. 

And girt by formidable waves ; but they 

Were mad for Und, and thus their course they ran, 

Though right a head the roaring breakers lay: 

A reef between them also now began 

To show its boiling surf and bounding spray, 

Bnt fiuding no place for their landing better. 

They ran the boat for shore, and overset her. 
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cv. 
But in his native stream, the Goadalquiver, 
Juan to lave his youthful limbs wan woat; 
And having learnt to swim in that sweet rivor. 
Had often tnrn'd the art to some account; 
A better swimmer yon could scarce see ever. 
He could, perhaps, have passM the Uelleapinity 
As once (a feat on which ourselves we pndMf> 
Leander, Mr. Ekenhead, and I did. 

cvi. 
So here, though faint, emachited, and stark. 
He buoy'd his boyish limbs, and strove to ply 
With the quick wave, and gain, ere It was dark. 
The beach which lay before him high and dry 
The greatest danger here was from a shark. 
That carried olf his neighbour by the thigh; 
As for the other two they could not swim. 
So nobody arrived on shore but him. 

evil. 
Nor vet had he arrived but for the oar, 
Whicn, providentially for him, was washed 
Just as nis feeble arms could strilie no more. 
And (he hard wave o'erwhelmM him as 'twas daahM 
Within his grasp; he cinng to it, and sore 
The waters beat while he thereto was lashed ; 
At last, with swimming, wadiug, scrambling, he 
Roird on the beach, half senseless, from the sea: 

CVIII. 

There, breathless, with his digging nails he cfaiBg 
Fast to the saud, lest the returning wave. 
From 'Whose reluctant roar his life he wmag. 
Should suck him back to her insatiate grave: 
And there he lay, full length, where he was Ifaiaa. 
Before the entrance of a ciiff.worn cave. 
With iust enough of life to feel its pain, 
And deem that it was saved, perhaps, in * 

cix. 
With slow and staggering effort he arose, 
But sunk again upon his bleeding knee 
And auiverinE hand; and then he look*dfbr_ 
Who long had been his mates upon the sea. 
But none of them appeared to share his woes. 
Save one, a corpse from out the fkmish*d three. 
Who died two days before, and now had found 
An unknown barren beach for burial ground. 
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ex. 
And as he gtatd, his dizzy brain spun fisst. 
And dowa he soak; and as he sunk, the sand 
Swaat ronad and rouad, and all his senses passed; 
He fell npon his side, and his stretched hand 



>*d oripping on the oar, (their jury.mast) 
Ither' • • • 



Dropped .. „ 

Aad, Hke a withered lUy, on the land 
His slender frame and pallid aspect lay« 
A» fair a thing as e'er was form'd of clay. 

CXI. 

How loag in this damp trance yonng Juan lay 
He knew not, for the earth was gone for him, 
And Time had nothing more of nigbt nor day 
For his congealing blood, and senses dim; 
And how this heavy faintness pass*d away 
He knew not, till each painful pnlse and limb. 
And tingling vein, seem'd throbbini; back to life, 
For Death, though vanquished, stiH retired wUh 
cxii. [strife. 

His eyes he open'd, shut, again unclosed, 
For ail was doubt and dizziness; raethonght 
He still was in the boat, and had but dozed, 
And felt again with his despair o'erwronght. 
And wivh'd it death in whieh he had reposed, 
And then once more his feelings back were brought, 
And slowly by his swimming eyes was seen 
A lovely jttmale foce of seventeen. 

CXlll. 

'Twaa bending elose o'er his, and the small month 
Seem'd almost prying into his for breath; 
And ehi^ng him, the soft warm hand of yonth 
Recall'd his answering spirits back from death; 
And, bathing his chill temples, tried to soothe . ^ 
Each pnlse to animation, till beneath 
Its gentle touch and trembling care, a sigh 
To these kind elbrto made a low reply. 

cxiv. 
Then was the cordial ponr'd , and mantle flung 
Around his scaree^lad limbs; and the fair arm 
Raised higher the faint head which o'er it hung; 
And her traaspareat cheek, all pure and warm, 
PiUow'd his death-like forehead; then she wrung 
Uls dewy curls, long drench'd by every storm; 
And wateh'd with eagerness each throb that drew 
A sigh from his heaved bosom— and her's, too. 
4 ^ 
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cxv. 
And lifting him with care into the cave. 
The gentle eirl, and her attendant, — one 
Young, yet her elder, and of brow less grare. 
And more robnst of figure, — then begun 
To kindle fire, and as the new 6ames gave 
Light to the roclis that roofd them, which the sua 
Had never seen, the maid, or whatsoever 
She was, appeared distinct, and tall, and £air. 

cxvi. 
Her brow was overhung with coins of gold, 
That sparkled o'er the auburn of her hair. 
Her clustering hair, whose loncer locks were rolPd 
In braids behind, and though her stature wore 
Even of the highest tor a female mould. 
They nearly reached her heel; and in her air 
There was a something which bespoke command, 
As one who was a lady in the land. 

CXVJI. 

Her hair, I said, was auburn; but her eyes 
Were black as death, their lashes the same hue. 
Of downcast length, In whose silk shadow lies 
Deepest attraction, for when to the view 
Forth from its raven fringe the full glance flies. 
Ne'er with such force the swiftest arrow flew; 
'Tis as the snake late coiled, who pours his lengtli, 
And hurls at once his venom and his strength. 

CZVlll. 

Her brow was white and low, her cheek's pore dye 
Like twilight rosy still with the set sun; 
Short npper Up— sweet lips ! that make us sigh 
Ever to have seen such; for she was one 
Fit for the model of a statuary, 
(A race of mere impostors, when all's done— 
I've seen much finer women, ripe and real. 
Than all the nonsense of their stone ideal.) 

czix. 
I'll tell you why I say so, for 'tis just 
One should not rail without a decent cause: 
There was an Irish lady, to whose bust 
I ne'er saw justice done, and yet she was 
A frequent model ; and if e'er she must 
Yield to stern Time and Nature's wrinkling laws, 
They will destroy a face which mortal thought 
Ne'er compass'd, nor less mortal chisel wronghL 
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cxz. 
And such was she, the lady of the care; 
Her dress was very different from the Spaaisb, 
Simpler, and yet of colours not so grave; 
For, as you know, the Spanish women banish 
Bright hoes when out of doors, and yet, while wave 
Aroond them (what 1 hope will never vanish} 
The basqnina and the mantilla, they 
Seem at the same time mystical and gay. 

GZXI. 

Bat with our damsel this was not the case; 
Her dress was many-colonr'd, finely spun ; 
Her locks curl'd negligently round her &ce, 
Bot through them gold and gems profusely shone ; 
Her girdle sparkled, and the richest lace 
Flowed in her veil, and many a precious stone 
Flash'd on her little hand; but, what was shocking, 
Her small snow feet had slippers, but no stocking. 

CXXII. 

The other female's dress was not unlike, 

But of inferior materials ; she 

Had aot so many ornaments to strike. 

Her hair had silver only, bound to be 

Her dowry; and her veil, in form alike, 

Was coarser : and her air, though firm, less free ; 

Her hair was thicker, but less long : her eyes 

As black, but quicker, and ot smaller size* 

czxiii. 
And these t^o tended him, and cheerM him both 
With food and raiment, and those soft attentions, 
Which are (aa I must own) of female growth, 
And have ten thousand delicate inventions ; 
They made a most superior mess of broth, 
A thing which poesy but seldom mentions. 
Bat the best dish that e'er was cookM since Homer's 
Achilles order'd dinner for new comers. 

cxxiv. 
Ill tell you who they were, this female pair, 
Lest they should seem princesses in disguise; 
Besides, I hate all mystery, and that air 
Of clap, trap, which your recent poets prize; 
And so. in short, the girls they really were 
^ey shall appear before your curious eyes. 
Mistress and maid; the first was only daughter 
Of an old man , who lived upon the water. 
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cxxv. 
A fisherman ht had been in his youth, 
And still a sort of fisherman was he ; 
But other speculations were, in sooth, 
Added to his connexion with the sea. 
Perhaps not so respectable, in truth: 
A little smugeling, and some piracy, 
Left him , at last , the sole of many masters 
Of an ill gotten million of piastres. 

cxxvi. 
A fisher, tlierefbre, was be — though of naen, 
Like Peter the Apostle, — and be fish'd 
For wandering merchant vessels , now and then, 
And sometimes caught as many as he wish'd; 
The cargoes he confiscated, and gain 
He sought in the slave -market too, and dish*d 
Full many a morsel for that Turkish trade, 
By which, no doubt, a good deal may be made. 

cxxvii. 
He was a Greek, and on his isle had built 
(One of tiie wild and smaller Cyclades) 
A very handsome house from out his guilt, 
And there he lived exceedingly at ease; 
Heaven knows what cash he got, or blood he spilt, 
A sad old fellow was he , if you please. 
But this I know, it was a spacious bnilding 
Full of barbaric carving, paint, and gilding. 

CXXVIII. 

He had an only daughter, called Haidee, 
The greatest heiress of the Eastern Isles ; 
Besides , so very beautiful was she. 
Her dowry was as nothing to her smiles. 
Still in her teens, and like a lovely tree 
She grew to womanhood, and between whiles 
Rejected several suitors, just to learn 
How to except a better in his turn. 

CXX1X. 

And walking out upon the beach , below 
The cliff, towards sunset, on that day she found, 
Insensible,-^ not dead, but nearly so, — 
Don Juan, almost famish'd, and half drown'd; 
But being naked, she was shock'd, you know, 
Yet deem^ herself in common pity bound, 
As far as in her lay, -to take him in, 
A stranger^ dying, with so white a skin. 
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ciax. 
Bat taking kim into her lather's henee 
Was not exactly the best way to saTe, 
Bnt Kke conveying to the eat the monse, 
Or people in a trance into their grave; 
Becanse the good old man had so much "notu,. 
Ualike the honest Arab thieves so brave, 
He wonld have hospitably cared the stranger, 
And sold him instantly when oat of danger. 

cxxzi. 
And therefore, with her maid, she thought it best 
CA virgin always on her maid relies) 
To pisee him in the cave for present rest : 
And when , at last, he open'd his black eyes, 
Tbeir charity increased about their guest; 
And their compassion grew to such a size, 
It openM half the tumpilie- gates to heaven — 
est. Paul says 'tis the toll which mnst be given.) 

CXXXII. 

They made a fire, but such a fire as they 
Upon the moment could contrive with such 
Materials as were cast up round the bay, 
Some broken planks, and oars, that to the touch 
Were nearly tinder, since so long they lay, 
A mast was almost crumbled to a crutch ; 
J^r, by God's grace, here wrecks were in such plenty. 
That there was fuel to have furnished twenty. 

CXXXIII. 

ne had a bed of furs , and a pelisse. 

For Haidee stripped her sables off to make 

His couch : and that he might be more at ease, 

Aad warm, in case by chance he should awake. 

They also gave a petticoat a piece, 

one and her maid, and promised by day -break 

To pay him a fresh visit, with a dish 

For breakfast, of eggs, coffee, bread and fish. 

cxxxir. 
And thos they iefl him to his lone repose : 
^n slept like a top, or like the dead, 
Who slept at last, perhaps, (God only knows) 
Jost for the present ; and in his luU'd head 
jw even a vision of his former woes 
introbb'd in accursed dreams, which sometimes 
unwelcome visions of oiir former years, [spread 
Till the eye, cheated, opens thick with tears. 
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CXXXV. 

Young Juan slept all dreamless: — but the maid, 
Who smoothed his pillow, as she left the den 
Look'd back upon him , and a moment staid, 
And turned, bdieyins that he cali'd again. 
He slumber'd, yet she thought, at least she said, 
(The heart will slip even as the tongue and pes) 
He had pronounced her name — but she forgot 
That at this moment Juan knew it not. 

cxxxvi. 
And pensive to her father's house she went. 
Enjoining silence strict to Zoe, who 
Better tlian her knew what, in fact, she meant, 
She being wiser by a year or two; 
A year or two's an age when rightly spent. 
And so Zoe spent hers, as most women do. 
In gaining all that useful sort of knowledge 
Which is acquired in nature's good old college. 

cxxxvii. 
The morn broke, and found Juan slumbering still 
Fast in his cave, and nothing clash'd upon 
His rest; the rushing of the neighbouring rill, 
And the young beams of the excluded sun. 
Troubled him not, and he might sleep his fill; 
And need he had of slumber yet, for none 
Had suffered more — his hardships were comparatiM 
To those related in my grand-dad's Narrative. 

cxxxvui. 
Not so Haidee; she sadly toss'd and tumbled, 
And started from her sleep, and, turning o'er, 
Dream'd of a thousand wrecks, o'er which she stoai* 
And handsome corpses strew'd upon the shore; [bled, 
And woke her maid so early that she grumbled, 
And cali'd her father's old slaves up, who swore 
In several oaths — Armenian, Turk, and Greek,-' 
They kneW not what to think of such a freak. 

cxxxix. 
But up she got, and up she made them get. 
With some pretence about the sun , that makes 
Sweet skies Just when he rises , or is set ; 
And 'tis, no doubt, a sight to see when breaks 
Bright Phoebus, while the mountains still are ««l 
With mist, and every bird with him awakes, 
And nieht is flung off like a mourning suit 
Worn tor a husband, or some otiier brute. 
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I aay, the sun Is a most glorious Bight, 
Vit seen him rise fnli of^ iadeed of lata 
1 have sat up on purpose all the night, 
Whieh hastens, as physicians say, one's fate; 
Aid so all ye, who would be in tlie right 
la health and purse, begin your day to date 
From day. break, and wDen coffin'd at fourscore, 
/Sngrave upon the plate, yon rose at four. 

CXLI. 

And Hiddee met the morning face to face ; 
Her own was freshest, though a feverish flush 
Had dyed it with the headlone blood, whose race 
From heart to cheek is curbed Into a blush. 
Like to a torrent whieh a mountain's base, 
That overpowers some alpine river's rush, 
Checks to a lake, whose waves in circles spread; 
Or the Red Sea — but the sea Is not red. 

CXLll. 

And down the cliff the Island virgin came. 
And near the cave her quick llsht footsteps drew. 
While the sun smiled on her with his first flame. 
And young Aurora kiss'd her lips with dew, 
Taking her for a sister; just the same 
Mistake you would have made on seeing the two, 
Although the mortal, quite as fresh and fair. 
Had all the advantage too of not being air. 

CXLlll. 

And when into the cavern Haidee stepp'd 
All timidly, yet rapidly, she saw 
That like an infant Juan sweetly slept; 
And then she stopp'd , and stood as if In awe, 
(For sleep is awful) and on tiptoe crept 
And wrapt him closer, lest the air, too raw, 
Should reaeh his blood, then o'er him still as death 
Bent with hnsh'd lips that drank his scarce -drawn 
CXLiv. [breath. 

And thus like to an angel o'er the dying 
Who die in righteousness, she lean'd; and there 
All tranquilly the shipwreck' d boy was lying, 
A« o'er him lay the calm and stirless air: 
Bot Zee the meantime some eggs was frying, 
Since, after all, no doubt the youthful pair 
Mast breakfast, and betimes— lest they should ask It, 
She drew out her provision from the basket. 
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CXLT. 

She knew timt the best feeliags must have vietml. 
And that a shipwreckM youth would hungry be; 
Besides, being less in love, she yawn'd a little. 
And felt her veins chillM by the neighbouring sea. 
And so, she cook'd their breakfost to a tittle; 
1 ean't say that she gave them any tea, 
But there were eggs, fruit, coffee, bread, fish, honev 
With Scio wine, — and all for love, not money. ' 

CXLVI. 

And Zoe, when the eggs were ready, and 
The coffee made, wouuffiiin have wi^en'd Jaaa; 
But Haidee stopped her with her quick small hand, 
And without word, a sien her finger drew o* 
Her lip, which Zoe needs must understand; 
And, the first breakfast spoilt, prepared a new one, 
Because her mistress would not let her break 
That sleep whiek seemM as It would ne*er awake. 

CXLVI I. 

For still he lay, and on his thin worn cheek 
A purple hectic pbiy'd like dylne day 
On the snow -tops of distant hlfls; the streak 
Of sufferance yet upon his forehead lay, [^c*^; 
Where the blue veins look'd shadowy, shrunk, and 
And his black curls were dewy with the spray, 
Which weighed upon them yet, all damp and salt, 
. Mix'd with the stony vapours of the vault. 

CXLVIII. 

And she bent o'er him , and he lay beneatii, 
HushM as the babe upon its mother's breast, 
Droop'd as the willow when no winds can breatiie, 
Luird like the depth of ocean when at rest. 
Fair as the crowning rose of the whole wreath, 
Soft as the callow eygnet in its nest; 
In skort, he was a very pretty fellow, 
Although his woes had tnrn'd him rather yellew. 

CXLIX. 

He woke and gazed, and would have slept again. 
But the fair face which met his eyes forbade 
Those eyes to close, though weariness and pain 
Had further sleep a further pleasure made; 
For woman's fkce was never form'd in vain 
For Juan, so that even when he pray'd 
He tura'd from grisly saints, and martyrs hairy, 
To the sweet portraits of the Virgin Mary. 
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CL. 

And thus upon his elbow he arose. 

And looked upon the lady, in whose eheefc 

The pale contended with the purple rose, 

As with an effort she began to speak ; 

Her eye« were eloquent, her words would pose, 

AltboQgh she told him, in good modern Greek, 

With an Ionian accent, low and sweet, 

That he was faint, and must not talk, but eat. 

CLI. 

Kow Juan could not understand a word, 
being no Grecian; but he had an ear. 
And her voice was the warble of a bird, 
So soft, so sweet, so delicately clear. 
That finer, simpler music ne*er was heard; 
Tbe sort of sound we echo with a tear. 
Without knowing why — an overpowering tone, 
Wlience Melody descends as from a throne. 

OLII. 

Aad Juan gazed as one who is awoke 
B; a distant organ , doubting if he be 
Kot yet a dreamer, till the spell is broke 
By the watchman , or some such reality, 
Or by one's early valet*s cursed knock'; 
At least it is a heavy sound to me. 
Who like a morning slumber — for the night 
Shows stars and women in a better light. 

0L1II. 

And Jnaa , too. was help'd out from his dream, 

Or sleep , or wnatsoe*er it was , by feeling 

A most prodigious appetite: the steam 

Of Zoe^s cookery no doubt was stealing 

Upon his senses, and the kindling beam 

Of the new fire, which Zoc kept up, kneeling, ^ 

To stir her viands, made him quite awake 

And long for food, but chiefly a beef- steak. 

CLIV. 

wit beef Is rare whhln these oxiess isles ; 

Oeat's flesh there is, no doubt, and kid and mutton, 

And when a holidav upon them smiles, 

A joint upon their Daroarons spits they put on : 

But this occurs but seldom , between whiles, 

^ some of these are rocks with scarce a hut on, 

Others are fair aad fertile, among which 

ihis, though not large, was one of the most rich. 
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CLT. 

I say that beef is rare, and can't belp tluaking 

That the old foble of the Minotaur— 

From which our modern morals, rightly shrinkiBg, 

Condemn the royal lady's taste who wore 

A cow's shape R»r a mask— was only CsinUng 

The allegory) a mere type, no more. 

That Pasiphae promoted breeding cattle. 

To make the Cretans bloodier in battle. 

CLVI. 

For we all know that English people are 
Fed upon beef— 1 won't say mucli of beer. 
Because 'tis liquor only, and being far 
From this my subject, haa no business here; 
We know, too, they are very fond of war, 
A pleasure — like all pleasures — rather dear; 
So were the Cretans— from which I infer 
That beef and battles both were owing to her. 

CLTII. 

But to resume. The languid Juan raised 
His head upon his elbow, and he saw 
A sight on which he had not lately gazed. 
As tSi his latter meals had been quite raw. 
Three or four things for which the Lord be praised, 
And, feeling still the famish'd vulture gnaw. 
He fell upon whate'er was offer'd, like 
A priest, a shark, an alderman, or pike. 

CLTIII. 

He ate, and he was well supplied; and she. 
Who watch'd him like a mother, would have fed 
Him past all bounds, because she smiled to see 
Such appetite in one she had deem'd dead. 
But Zoe, being older than Haidee, 
Knew (by tradition, for she ne'er had read) 
That famish'd people must be slowly nurst. 
And fed by spoonfuls, else they always burst. 

CLIX. 

And so she took the liberty to state. 
Rather by deeds than words, because the case 
Was urgent, that the gentleman . whose fiite 
Had made her mistress quit her bed to trace 
The sea. shore at this hour, must leave his plate, 
Unless he wish'd to die upon the place— 
She snatch'd it, and refused another morsel. 
Saving, be had gorged enough to make a horse HI 
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CLZ. 

Next tbey — he being naked, save a tattered 
Pidr of scarce decent trowsers — went to work, 
Aad in the fire his recent rags they scattered, 
Aod dressM him, for the present, like a Turk, 
Or Greek— that is, aftbongn it not much matter'd. 
Omitting tarban, slippers, pistols, dirk, ~ 
Tbey fwnish'd him, entire except some stitches. 
With a dean shirt, and very spacious breeches. 

CLXl. 

And then fiiir Haidee fried her tongne at speakUig, 
Bnt not a word could Juan comprehend, 
AUboi^h he listened so that the young Greek in 
Her earaestnest would ne*er have made an end; 
And, as he Interrupted not, went ekeing 
Her speech out to iier prot^e^ and friend. 
Till pausing at the last her breath to take. 
She saw he did not understand Romaic. 

CLXII. 

And then she had recourse to nods, and signs, 
And smiles , and sparkles of the speaking eye. 
And read (the only book she could) the tines 
Of his fair face, and found by sympathy, 
The answer doquent, where the soul shines 
And darts in one quick glance a long reply ; 
And thus in every look she saw exprest 
A world of words, and things at which she guessed 

CLXIII. 

Aid BOW, by dint of fingers and of eyes, 
Aid words repeated after her, he took 
A lesson in her tongue; but by surmise. 
Mo doubt, less of her laneuage than her look: 
Ai he who studies fervently the skies 
Turns oftener to the stars than to his book. 
Thus Joan learn'd his alpha beta better 
From Haidee's glance than any graven letter. 

CLXIV. 

Til pleasing to be schooled in a strange tongue 
^female lips and eyes— that is, 1 mean. 
When both Uie teacher and the taught are young, 
At was the case, at least, where 1 have been; 
They smile so when one's right,and when one'swrong 
^y smile still more, and then there intervene 
freuure of hands, perhaps even a chaste kiss;— 
I learn'd the little that 1 know by thU: 
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CLXV. 

That it, some words of Spanish, Turky and Greek, 
Italian not at all, having no teachers; 
Much English 1 cannot pretend to speak. 
Learning that lanenage chiefly from its preaclien, 
Barrow, South. Tillotson, whom every week 
1 study, also Blair, the highest teachers 
Of eloquence in piety and prose — 
I hate your poets , so read none of those. 

CLXVl. 

As for the ladies, I have nought to say, 
A wanderer from the British world of feshioB, 
Where I, like other "dogs, have had my day,* 
Like other men too, may have had my passioa— 
But that like other things, has pass'd away. 
And all her fools whom I could lay the laahon. 
Foes, friends, men, women, now are nought to me 
But dreams of what has been, no more to be. 

CLXVIl. 

Return we to Don Juan. He begun 
To hear new words and to repeat them; but 
• Some feelings, universal as the snn. 
Were such as conid not in his breast be shot 
More than within the bosom of a nun: 
He was in love, — as you would be, no doubt 
With a young benefactress — so was she. 
Just in the way we very often see. 

CLXVIU. 

And every day by day -break — rather early 
For Juan, who was somewhat fond of rest— 
She came into the cave, but it was merely 
To see her bird reposing in his nest; 
And she would softly stir his locks so curly. 
Without disturbing her yet slumbering guest, 
Breathing all gently o'er his cheek and monUi, 
As o'er a bed of roses the sweet south. 

CLXIX. 

And every morn his colour freshller came. 
And every day help'd on his convalescence; 
'Twas well, because health In the human frame 
Is pleasant, besides being true love's essence. 
For health and idleness to passion's flame | 

Are oil and gunpowder: and some good lesseas 
Are also learnt from Ceres and from Bacchus, 
Without whom Venus will not long attack ns. 
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CLXX. 

While Vennt fills the heart (withont oefirt, realty 

Love, though good always, is not quite so good^ 

Ceres presents a plate of vermieeili. — 

For love must be sustained like flesh and Mood— 

While Baechus pours out wine, or hands a jelly; 

Eggs, oysters, too, are amatory food: 

But who is their purveyor from above 

Heaven luiows — it may be Neptune , Pan , or Jove. 

CLni. 
When Jnao woke he found some good tilings ready 
A bath, a breakfast, and the finest eyes 
That ever made a youthful heart less steady, 
Besides her maid's, as pretty for their size; 
But I have spoken of all this already— 
And repetition's tiresome and unwise — 
Well — Juan, after bathing in the sea. 
Came always back to coffee and Haidee. 

CLXXU. 

Both were so young, and one so innocent. 
That bathing pass'd for nothing; Juan neem'd 
To her, as ^twere, the kind ot being sent, 
Of whom these two years she had nightly dream'd, 
A something to be lov'd. a ereature meant 
To be her happiness, and whom she deem'd 
To render happy; all who joy would win 
Must share It, — Happiness was born a twin. 

CLXXiil. 

It was snch pleasure to behold him , such 
Bnlargement of existence to partake 
Nature with him , to thrill beneath his touch. 
To watch him slumbering, and to see him wake; 
To live with him for ever were too mnch; 
But then the thought of parting made her quake: 
He was her own, her ocean. treasure, cast 
Like a rich wreck— her first love and her last. 

CLXXIV. 

And thus a moon roH'd on , and fair Haidee 
Paid daily visits to her boy, and took 
Snch plentlfiil precautions, that still he 
Remain'd unknown within his craggy nook; 
At last her ihther's prows put out to sea. 
For certain merchantmen upon the look, 
Not as of yore to carry off an lo. 
But three Ragusan vessels, bound for Scio. 
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CLXXV. 

Then came her freedom , for the had no mother. 
So that, her fnther being at sea, she was 
Free as a married woman, or snch other 
Female, as where she likes may freely pass. 
Without even the incumbrance of a brother. 
The freest she that ever gazed on glass : 
I speali of christian lands in this compariaoii. 
Where wives at least are seldom kept ta garrisoa. 

CLXXV I. 

Now she prolonged her visits and her talk 
TFor they must talk,) and he had learnt to say 
So much as to propose to take a walk,— 
For little had he wanderM since the day 
On which,like a young flower snappM from t l^^^a lk 
Drooping and dewy on the beach he Uiy,-^^^ 
And thus they waiVd out in the afternoon^ 
And saw the son set opposite the moon. 

CLXXV 1 1. 

It was a wild and breaker. beaten coast. 
With cliffs above, and a broad sandy shore. 
Guarded by shoals and rocks as by an host. 
With here and there a creek, whose aspect won 
A better welcome to the tempest- toast; 
And rarely ceased the haughty billows roar. 
Save on the dead long summer days, wbieh 
The outstretched ocean glitter like a lake. 

CLXXVIII. 

And the small ripple split upon the beaeb 
Scarcely o'erpassM the cream of your ehanpa^ae, 
When o'er the brim the sparkling hampers reach, 
That spring. dew of the spirit* the hearts rain! 
Few things surpass old wine ; and they may preach 
Who please,.-tbe more because they preach la vain,.- 
Let us have wine and woman, mirth and langhter. 
Sermons and soda water the day alter.. 

CLXZIX. J 4. 

Man, being reasonable, must get dnfnk; 
The best of life is but intoxication : 
Glory, the grape, love, gold, in these are sank 
The hopes of all men, and of every nation; 
Without their sap, how branchless were the traak 
Of life's strange tree, so fruitful on ocoisioa: 
But to return, — Get very drunk; and when 
You wake with head^ache, yon shall see what thea. 
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GLXZX. 

Ring for your Talet— bid him quickly bring 
Some Uock and soda. water, then yoa'Il know 
A pleasure worthy Xerxes ^e great king; 
For not the blest sherbet, sublimed with snow. 
Nor the first sparkle of the desert. spring, 
Nor Burgundy in ail its sunset glow. 
After long travel, ennui, love, or slaughter. 
Vie with that draught of hock and soda-water. 

cuaxi. 
The eoast— I think it was the coast that I 
Was just describing— Yes, it was the coast- 
Lay at this period quiet as the sky 
The sands untnmbled, the blue waves untost, 
AadjU was stillness, save the sea- bird's cry, 
ArffHolphiu's leap, and little blMo^ crost 
By some low rock or shelve, that made it fret 
Against the boundary it scarcely wet ■ 

CLXXXIl 

And forth they wander'd her sire being gone, 
As 1 have said, upon an expedition; 
And mother, brother, guardian, she had none. 
Save Zoe, who, although with due precision 
She waited on her lady with the sun. 
Thought daily service was her only mission. 
Bringing warm water, wreathing her long tresses, 
^nd asking now and then for cast . off dresses. 

CLXXXIIl. 

it was the cooling hour, just when the rounded 
ned sun sinks dovim behind the azure hill. 
Which then seems as if the whole earth it bounded, 
^relinc all nature, hnsh'd and dinr. and still. 
With the far monntain- crescent halt surrounded 
On one side, and the deep sea calm and chill. 
Upon the other, and the rosy sky, 
With one star sparkling through if like as eye. 

*Al CLXXXIV. 

And thus tlief*wander'd forth, and hand In hand. 
Over the shining pebbles and the shells, 
Glided along the smooth and harden'd sand, 
^d in the worn and wild receptacles 
Work'd by the storms, yet work'a as«t wereplann'd 
In hollow halls, with sparry roofs and cells, 
*uey tnmM to rest: and, each chispM by an arm, 
fielded to the deep twilight's purple charm. 
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CLXXXV. 

They lookM op to the sky, whose floating glow 
Spread like a rosy ocean, vast and bright; 
Tney gazed npon the glittering sea below. 
Whence the broad moon rose circling into sight; 
They heard the wave** splash, and the wind so tow, 
And saw each ether's dark eyes darting light 
Into each other — and beholding this. 
Their lips drew near, and clang Into a kiss; 

CLXXXVI. 

^ long, long kiss, a kiss of yonth, and love. 
And beauty, all concentrating like rays 
Into one focns, kindled from above; 
Such kisses as belong to early days, 
Where heart, and soul, and sense in concert move. 
And the blood's lava, and the pulse a blaze. 
Each kiss a heart quake,— for a kiss*s strength* 
I think, it must be reckoned by its length. 

CLXXXVll. 

By length I mean duration; theirs endured [reckoned. 
Heaven knows how long — no doubt they never 
And if they had , they could not have secnred 
The sum of their sensation to a second : 
They had not spoken; but they felt allnred. 
As if their souls and lips each other beckoned. 
Which, being join'djike swarming bees they clnng— 
Their hearts the flowers from whence the honey 
ciiXxxviii. [sprung. 

They were alone, but not alone as they 
Who shnt In chambers think It loneliness; 
The silent ocean , and the starlight bay, 
The twilieht glow, which momently grew less. 
The voiceless sands, and dropping caves, that Imy 
Around them, made them to each other press, 
As if there were no life beneath the sky 
Save theirs, and that their life could never die. 

GLXXZIX. 

They fear'd no eyes nor ears on that lone beach, 
They felt no terrors from the night, they were 
All in all to each other: though their speech 
Was broken words, they t/iou^r/it a language there,— 
And all the burning tongnes the passions teach 
Found in one sieh the best interpreter 
Of nature's oracle — first love, — tliat ail 
Which £ve has left her daughters since her fail. 
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cxc. 
Uaidee spoke not of seruples, ask'd no vows. 
Nor offer'd any: she had never beard 
Of plight and promises to be a spouse, 
Or perils bv a loving maid incurr'd; 
She was all which pure ignorance allows. 
And flew to her young mate like a young bird; 
And never having dreamt of falsehood, lAe 
Had not one word to say of constancy. 

cxci. 
She loved, and was beloved — she adored. 
And she was worshipped; after nature's fashion, 
Their intense souls into each other pour'd, 
u souls could die, had perish'd in that passion ~ 
But by degrees their senses were restored. 
Again to be o'ercome, again to dash on; 
And, beating 'gainst his bosom, Haidee's heart 
Felt ab it never more to beat apart. 

GXCIl. 

Alas! they were so young, so beantifnU 
So lonely, loving, helpless, and the hour 
was that In which the heart is always full. 
And, having o'er itself no farther power, 
Prompts deeds eternity cannot annul. 
But pays off moments In an endless shower 
Of hell, fire — all prepared for people giving 
Pleasure or pain to one another living. 

CXCIII. 

Alasl for Joan and Haidee! they were 
So loving and so lovely — till then never, 
Sxeepting our first parents, such a pair 
Had run tl>e risk or being damnM for ever; 
And Haidee, being devout as well as fair. 
Had, doubtless, heard about the Stygian river, 
And hell and purgatory — but forgot 
Just in the very criais she should not. 
_ cxriv. 

They look npon each other, and their eyes 
uleam in the moonlight; and her white arm clasp$ 
Round Juan's head , and his around her's lies 
naif buried in the tresses which it grasps. 
She sits upon his knee, and drinks his sighs, 
He her's, until they end in broken gasps; 
And thus they form a group that's quite antique, 
naif naked, loving, natural, and Greek. 

6 
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CXCV. 

And when (hose deep and bnrninc moments pass^dy 
And Juan sunk to sleep witfiln her arms. 
She slept not, but all tenderly, though fost. 
Sustained his head upon her bosom^s charms ; 
And now and thbn her eye to heaven is east. 
And then on the pale cheek her breast now warms. 
Pillowed on her o'erflowhig heart, which pants 
With all it granted, and with all it granto. 

CZGVl. 

An infont when it gazes on a light, 

A child the moment whan it drains the breast, 

A devotee when soars tile Host in sight. 

An Arab with a stranger for a guest, 

A sailor when the prize has struck in fight, 

A miser filling his most horded chest, 

Feel rapture, but not such true joy are reaping 

As they who watch o*er what they love while sleeping. 

CXGVIU 

For there it lies so tranquil, so beloved. 
All that it hath of Ufe with us is living; 
So gentle, stiriess, helpless, and unmov'd. 
And all unconscious of the Joy 'tis giving ; 
All it hath felt, inflicted, passed, and proved, 
HnshM into depths beyond the watches's diving; 
There lies the thing we love with all its errors 
And all its charms, like death without its terrors. 

cxcviu. 
The lady wateh*d her lover — and that hour 
Of Love's, and Night's, and Ocean's solitudn^ 
O'erflow'd her soul with their united power; 
Amidst the barren sand and rocks so rude 
She and her wave-worn love had made their bower, 
Where nought upon their passion could intrude^ 
And all the stars that crowded the blue space 
Saw nothing happier than her glowing face. 

cxcix. 
Alas! the love of women! it is known 



To be a lovely and a fearful thing; 
For all of theirs upon that die is thrown. 
And if *tis lost, life hath no more to bring 



To them but mockeries of the past alone. 
And their revenge is as the tiger's spring. 
Deadly, and quick, and crushing; yet, as real 
Torture Is theirs, what they inffict they feel. 
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CG. 

They are right; for man to man so oft nq}ast, 
It always so to women; one sole bond 
Awaits them, treachery is all their trust; 
Tangbt to conceal, their bursting hearts despond 
Over their idol, till some wealthier lust 
Bays them in marriage — and wliat rests beyond! 
A niankless hnsband, next, a faithless lover, 
Then dressing, nursing, praying, and all^s over. 

cci. 
Some take a lover, some take drams or prayers. 
Some mind their household, others dissipation, 
Some mn away, and bat exchange their cares, 
Losing the advantage of a virtuous station; 
Few changes e>r can better their afficilrs, 
Theirs l>eiag an unnatural situation, 
From the dull palace to the dirty hovel: 
Some play the devil, and then write a novel. 

ecu. 
Haidee was Natnre*s bride, and knew not this, 
Haidee was Passion's child, born where the sun 
Showers triple light, and scorches even the kiss 
Of his gazelle. eyed daughters; she was one 
Made but to k>ve, to feel that she was his 
Who was her chosen: what was said or done 
lUsewhere was nothing. — She had nought to fear, 
Hope, care, nor love beyond, her heart beat here. 

CClll. 

And oh! that quickening of the heart, that beat! 
Row much it costs us! yet each rising throb 
Is in its cause as its effect so sweet. 
That wisdom ever on the watch to rob 
Joy of its alchymy, and to. repeat 
Fine truihs; even Conscience, too, has a tough job 
To make us understand each good old maxim, 
So good — 1 wonder Castlereagh don't tax 'em. . 

cciv. 
And now 'twas done— on the lone shore were pliglited 
Their hearts; the stars, their nuptial torches, shed 
Beauty upon the beautiful they lighted ; 
Ocean their witness, and the cave their bed, 
Bv their own feelings hallow'd and united, 
Tbeir priest was Solitude, and they were wed; 
And they were happy, for to their young eyea 
£ach was an angel, and earth paradise. 
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CCT. 

Oh Love ! of whom great Caesar was the suitor, 
Titus the master, Antony the shive, 
Horace, Catnllus, scholars, Ovid tutor, 
Sappho the sage blue -stocking, in whose grave 
AH those may leap who rather would be neuter — 
(Leiicadia's rock still overlooks the wave) 
Oh Love I thou art the very god of evil, 
For after all we cannot call thee devil. 

ccvi. 
Thou mak^st the chaste connubial state precarious. 
And jesteht with the brow» of mightiest men; 
Caesar and Pompey. Mahomet, Belisarius, 
Have much employed the muse of bistory^s pen ; 
Their lives and fortunes were extremely varlons. 
Such worthies Time will never see again; 
Yet to these four in three things the same luck holds. 
They all were heroes , conquerors , and cuckolds. 

ccvn. 
Thon mak^si phildsophers : there*s Epicurus 
And Aristippns, a material crew! 
Who to immortal courses would allure us 
By theories quite practicable too ; 
If only from the devil they would insure us. 
How pleasant were the maxim, (not quite new) 
~£at. drink, and love, what can the rest avail us?* 
So said the royal sage Sardanapalns. 

ccvni. 
But Jnan ! had he quite forgotten Julia! 
And should he have forgotten her so soon? 
I can't but say it seems to me most truly a 
Perplexing question, but, no doubt, the moon 
Does these things for us, and whenever newly 
Strong palpitation rises, *tls her boon, 
Else how the devil is it that fresh features 
Have such a chal'm for us poor human creatures! 

ccix. 
I hate inconstancy; — I loathe, detest. 
Abhor, condemn, abjure the mortal made 
Of such quicksilver clay, that in his breast 
No permanent foundation can be laid: 
Love, constant love, has been my constant guest, 
And yet, last night, being at a masquerade, 
I saw the prettiest creature, fresh from Milan, 
Which gave me some sensations like a viHain. 
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ecx. 
Bat soon Philosopbr came to ny aid, 
Aad whispered, -Thinli of every sacred tie!. 
•I wUl, my dear Philosophy, » I said, 
-But then her teeh, and then, O Heaven ! her eye ! 
•ru just inqoh^ if she be wife or maid, 
-Or neither— out of curiosity., 
•Stop ! • cried Philosophy, with air so Grecian, 
CTbough she was masqued then as a fair Venetian). 

ccxi. 
-Stop !» — so i stopped.— Bnt to return : thai which 
Men call inconstancy, is nothing more 
Than admiration dne, where Nature's rich 
Profusion with young beauty covers o'er 
Some fiavonr'd object; and as in the niche 
A lovely statue we almost adore. 
This sort of adoration of the real 
la but a heightening of the «bean ideal.. 

ccxii. 
»Tl8 the perception of the beautiful, 
A fine extension of the faculties, 
Platonic, universal, wonderful. 
Drawn from the stars, and filter'd tbrongb the skies, 
Without which life would be extremely dull; 
In short, it is the use of our own eyes. 
With one or two small senses added , just , 
To hint that flesh is form'd of fiery dust. 

CCXlll. 

Yet *tl« a painful feeling, and unwilling, 
For surely if we always could perceive 
Jn the same object graces quite as killing 
As when she rose upon us like an Eve, 
'Twoald save us many a heartache, many a shilling, 
(For we must get them any how, or grieve) 
Whereas if one sole lady pleased for ever. 
How pleasant for the heart, as well as liver. 

ccxiv. 
The heart Is like the sky, a part of heaven, 
Bnt changes night and day too, like the sky; 
Now o'er it clouds and thunder must be driven. 
And dai^ness and destruction as on high: 
Bnt when it hath been scorch'd,and pierc'd,and riven, 
Its storms expire in water-drops; the eye 
Pours forth at hist the heart's-blood turn'd to tears, 
Wliich makes the EngUsh climate of our years. 
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CCZT. 

Tlie liver to the laxaret of bile, 
But very rarely executes its fnnetion : 
For the first passion stays there such a while. 
That all the rest creep in and form a janetioii. 
Like knots of vipers on a dunghiirs soil — 
Rage, fear, hate, jealousy, revenge, compunction. 
So that rU mischiefs spriue up from this entmiL, 
Like earthquakes from the hidden fire caU*d«ceiitral. . 

ccxvi. 
In the mean time, without proceeding more 
In this anatomy, Tve finishM now 
Two hundred and odd stanzas as before. 
That being about the number, I'll allow 
Each canto of the twelve, or twenty -fom>; 
And, laying down my pen, I make my bow. 
Leaving Don Juan and Haidee to plead 
For them and theirs with ail who deign to read. 
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CANTO 111. 



uall Mvse! et cetera, — We left Juan sleepiag, 
PillowM upon ft fair and bappy breast. 
And watch'd by eyes that never yet knew weeping. 
And iov'd by a yonng heart too deeply blest 
To feel the poison through her spirit creeping, 
Or know who rested there; a foe to rest 
Had soiTd the enrrent of her sinless years, 
And tam*d her pore heart's purest blood to tears. 

II. 
Oh, lo¥e! what Is it in this world of onrs 
Which makes it fatal to be loved? Ah, why 
With cypress branches hast thou wreaUi'd thy 
And made thy best interpreter a sigh ? Jbowers, 
As those who doat on odours pluck the flowers. 
And place them on their breast— but place to die — 
Thus the frail beings who would fondly cherish, 
Arc laid within our bosoms but to perish. 

III. 
In her first passien woman loves her lover. 
In all the others all she loves is love. 
Which grows a habit she can ne'er set over. 
And fits her loosely — like ad easy f^ove; 
As you may find, whene'er yon like to prove her 
One man alone at first her heart can move ; 
She then prefers him in the plural number, 
Kot finding that the additions much encumber. 

IV. 

I know not if the fault be men's or ihehv; 
But one thing's pretty sure; a woman phinted — 
(Unless at once she plunge for lifie in prayers)— 
After a decent time must be gallanted; 
Although, no doubt, her first of love affairs 
Is that to which her heart is wholly granted; 
Yet there are some, they say, who have had none. 
But those who have ne'er end with only one. 
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'Tis melancholy, and a fearful sign 

Of human frailty, folly, also crime, 

Iliat love and marriage rarely can combine. 

Although they both are born in the same clime 

Marriage from love, like vinegar from wine — 

A sad , sour, sober beverage — by time 

Is sharpened from its high, celestial flavonr, 

Down to a very homely nousehold savour. 

VI. 

There's something of antipathy, as 'were. 

Between their present and their future state; 

A kind of flattery that's hardly fair 

Is used until the truth arrives too late — 

l^et what can people do, except despair? 

The same things cnange their names at such a rate; 

For instance — passion in a lover's glorious, 

But in a husband is pronounced uxorious. 

VII. 

Men grow ashamed of being so verv fond; 

They sometimes also get a little tired, 

(But that, of course, is rare) and then despond; 

The same things always cannot be admired. 

Yet 'tis "SO nominated in the bond,^ 

That both are tied till one shall have expired. 

Sad thought ! to lose the spouse that was adorniag 

Our days; and put one's servants into mourniag. 

VIII. 

There's donbtless something in domestic doings. 
Which forms, in fkct, true love's antithesis; 
Romances paint at Aill length people's wooings. 
But only give a bust of marriages; 
For no one cares for matrimonial cooinss, 
There's nothing wrong in a connubial kiss: 
Think you , If Laura had been Petrarch's wife, 
Ue would have written sonnets all his life? 

IX. 

Ail tragedies are finish'd by a death, 
All comedies are ended by a marriage; 
The future states of both are left to faith, 
For authors fear description might disparage 
The worlds to come of both, or fall beneatn. 
And then both worlds would punish tlieir miscarriage 
So leaving each their priest and prayer-book ready, 
They say no more of Death or of the Lady. 
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X. 

The only two that io my recollection 

Hwve suae of heaven and bell, or marriage, are 

Dante aad Milton « and of both the affection 

Was hapless in their nuptials, for some bar ' 

Of fault or temper min'd the connexion, 

CSnefa things, in fact, it don't ask ranch to mar;) 

Bnt Dante's Beatrice and Milton's Eve 

Were not drawn from their spouses , yon conceive. 

XI. 

Some persons say that Dante meant theology. 
By Beatrice, and not a mistress— I, 
Althongh my opinion may require apology, 
Dtem this a commentator's r*^' ' 



Dnless indeed, it was from his own knowledge he 
Decided thus, and show'd good reason why; 
I think that Dante's more abstritse ecstatics 
Meant to personify the mathematics. 

XII. 

Haldee and Juan were not married, bnt 

The fault was their's, not mine; it is not fair, 

Chaste reader, then. In any way to put 

The blame on me, unless yon wish they were 

Then if you'd have them wedded , please td shut 

The book which treats of this erroneous pair, 

Before the consequences grow too awfol ; 

Tis dangerous to read of loves unlawful. 

Xill. 

Yet they were happy — happy in the illicit 
Indulgence of thew innocent deshres; 
Bnt more imprudent grown with every visit, 
Haidee forgot the island was her sire's; 
When we have what we like, 'tis hard to miss it. 
At least la the beginning , ere one tires ; 
Thos she came often , not a moment losing. 
Whilst her piratical papa was eruising. 

XIV. 

Let not his mode of raising cash seem strange. 
Although he fleeced the flags of every nation. 
For into a prime minister but change 
His title, and 'tis nothing but taxation; 
But he, more modest, took an humbler range 
Of life , and in an honester vocation 
Pnrsn'd o'er the high seas his watery journey. 
And merely practised as a sea. attorney. 
5* 
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XV. 

The good eld getftteman had been detaia'd 

By winds and waves, and some important cajptores. 

And, In the hope of more, at sea remain'd. 

Although a squall or two had dampM his raptures. 

By swamping one of the prizes; he had chainM 

His prisoners, dividing them like chapters 

In numbered lots; they all had cuffii and collars. 

And averag'd each from ten to a hundred dollars. 

zvi. 
Some he disposed of off Cape Matapao, 
Among his Meads the Mainots; some he sold 
To his Tunis correspondent— save one man 
Tossed overboard unsaleable (being old;j 
The rest— save here and there some richer oae, 
Reserv'd for future ransom in the hold. 
Were linked alike— as for the common people, he 
Had a large order from the Dey of Tripoli. 

ZVII. 

The merchandize was served in the same way. 

Pieced out for different marts in the Levant; — 

Except some certain portions of the prey. 

Light classic articles of female want, 

French stuffs, lace, tweezers, tooth picks, teapot tray, 

Guitars and castanets from Alicant, 

All which, selected from the spoil, he eathers, 

Robb'd for his daughter by the best of fathers. 

XVllI. 

A monkey, a Dutch mastiff, a mackaw, 
Two parrots, with a Persian cat and kittens. 
He choose from several animals he saw — 
A terrier, too, which once had been a Briton's, 
Who dying on the coast of Ithaca, 
The peasants gave the poor dumb thing a pittance " 
These to secure in this strong blowing weather, 
He caged in one huge hamper altogether. 

zix. 
Theii having settled his marine affairs. 
Dispatching single cruisers here and there. 
His vessel having need of some repairs, 
He shaped his course to where his daughter fur 
Continued still her hospitable cares; 
But that part of the coast being shoal and bare, 
And rougb with reefs which ran out many a mile, • 
His port lay on the other side o' the Ifle. 
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zz. 
kwA there he went ashore without AtUj^ 
Bavins BO cnstom. house nor quarantine 
To ask him awliward questions on the way, 
▲hont the time and place where he had been : 
Be left his ship to be hove down next day, 
With orders to the people to eareen; 
So that all hands were busy beyond measure, 
In getting out goods, ballast, guns, and treasure. 

XXI. 

Arriving at the summit of a hill, 

Whieh overlooked the white walls of his home, 

He stopped. ~ What singular emotions fill 

Their bosoms who have been induced to roam ! 

With flottering doubU if all be weU or iU— 

With love for many, and with fears for some; 

All feelings which overleap the years long lost. 

And bring onr hearts baek to their starting-post. 

_ xxii. 

ne approach of home to husbands and to sires. 

After long travelling by land or water, 

MMt naturally some small doubt inspires— 

A female iamily^s a serious matter; 

CNone trusts the sex more, or so much admires— 

Bot they hate flattery, so 1 never flatter;) 

Wives in their husbands* absences grow subtler, 

Aad daughters sometimes run off with the butler. 

XXIII. 

An honest gentleman, at his return. 
May not have the good fortune of Ulysses^ 
JJot all lone matrons for their husbands mourn, 
w show the same dislike to suitors' kisses; 
}■« wMs are, that he finds an handsome urn 
Jo his memory, and two or three young misses 
Boni to some friend, who holds his wife and riches, 
And that his Argus hites him by— the breeches. 

,. , XXIV. 

|f single, probably his piiehted fair 

J«» In his absence wedded some rich miser; 

jat all the better, for the happy pair 

jUy quarrel, and the lady growing wiser, 

« may resume his amatory care 

At cooo/ier servente, or despise her; 

^d that his sorrow may not be a dumb one, 

Write odes on the Inconstancy of Woman. 
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XXV. 

And oh I ye gentlemen who have already 

Some chante liaison of the kind — 1 mean 

An honest friendship with a married lady — 

The only thins of this sort ever seen 

To last — of all eonnexious the most steady. 

And the true Hymen (the first's bnt a screen) — 

Yet for all that keep not too long away, 

Tve known tlie absent wrongM four times a>dMy« 

XXVI. 

Lambro, onr sea-soIieitor« who had 

Mnefa less experience of dry land than ocean. 

On seeing bis own chimney smoke , felt glad : 

But not knowing metaphysics, had no notion 

Of the true reason of his not I)eing sad. 

Or that of any other strong emotion; [her. 

He loved his child, and would have wept the loss of 

But knew the cause no more than a philosopher. 

XXVII. 

He saw his white walls shining in the snu. 
His garden trees all shadowy and green; 
He heard his rivulet's light bubbling run. 
The distant dog -bark; and perceived between 
The umbrage of the wood , so cool and dun. 
The moving fignres, and the sparkling sheen 
Of arms (in the East ail arm>— and various dyes 
Of coloured garbs , as bright as butterflies. 

XXVI I (. 

And as the spot where they appear he nears. 
Surprised at these unwonted siens of idling; 
He hears — alas! no music of the spheres, 
But an nnhallow'd, earthly sound of fiddling! 
A melody which made him doubt his ears. 
The canse being past his guessing or unriddling; 
A pipe, too, and a drum, and shortly after, 
A most nnoriental roar of laughter. 

XXIX. 

And still more aearlv to the place advancing. 
Descending rather quickly the declivity, [lag, 

Thro' the wav'd branches, o'er the greensward glanc 
'Midst other indications of festivity. 
Seeing a troop of his domestics dancing 
Like Dervises, who turn as on a pivot, he 
Perceived it was the Pyrrhic dance so martial. 
To which tlie Levantines are very partial. 
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And further on a group of Grecian girls, 
The firitt and tallest her white kerchief waving, 
Were Strang together like a row of pearls; 
linked hand in hand, and dancine ; each too having 
Down her white neck long floating auburn curls — 
(The least of which would set Mn poets raving;) 
Their leader sang — and bounded to her song. 
With choral step and voice, the. virgin throng. 

XXXI. 

And here, assembled cro8S.IeggM round their trays, 

Small social parties just begun to dine; 

Pilaus and meats of all sorts met the gaze. 

And flasks of Samian and of Chian wine, 

And sherbet cooling in the porous vase; ^ 

Above them their dessert grew on its vine. 

The orange and pomegranate nodding o'er, [store. 

Dropped in their laps, scarce pluck*d, their mellow 

XXXI 1. 

A band of children , round a snow.white ram, 
There wreathe his venerable horns with flowers; 
While peaceful as if still an unwean*d lamb, 
The patriarch of the flock all gently cowers 
His sober head, majestically tame, 
Ur eats from out the palm , or playful lowers 
His brow, as if In act to butt, and then 
Yielding to ttieir small hands, draws back again. 

XXXIII. 

Then* cUttsical profiles , and glittering dresses, 
Thefa* large black eyes, and soft seraphic cheeks, 
Criaison as deft pomegranates, their long tresses, 
The gesture which enchants, the eye that speaks; 
The inaoeence which happy childhood blesses. 
Made quite a picture of these little Greeks; 
So that the philosophical beholder [older. 

Sigh'd for their sakes — that they should e'er grow 

XXXIV. 

Afor, a dwarf baffbon stood telling tales 

To a sedate grey circle of old smokers. 

Of secret treasures found in hidden vales. 

Of wonderful replies from Arab jokers. 

Of oharms to make good gold and cure bad ahs. 

Of rocks bewitch'd that open'd to the knockers, 

Of magic ladies who, by one sole act, 

Trassforra'd their lords to beasts (but that's a fact.) 



Digitized by Google 



110 DON JUAN Uf. 

xxxr. 
Here wm no lack of inaoeent divertion 
For the imagination or the seases. 
Song, dance, wine, music, stories from the Persian, 
All pretty pastimes in wnlch no offence is; 
Bnt Lambro saw all these things with averaioa. 
Perceiving In his absence such expences. 
Dreading that climax of ali human ills. 
The inflammation of his weekly bills. 

XXXVI. 

Ah! what is man? what perils still environ^ 
The happiest mortals, even after dinner — 
A day ot gold from out an aee of iron 
Is all that life allows the luckiest sinner; 
Pleasure (whene'er she sings, at least) *s a syren, 
That lures to flay alive the young beginner; 
Lambro's reception at his people's banquet 
Was such as nre accords to a wet blanket 

XXX VII. 

He— being a man who seldom ns'd a word 
Too much, and wishing gladly to surprise 
On general he surprised men with tiie sword) 
His daughter— haa not sent before to advise 
Of his arrival, so that no one stirred; 
And long he |Mused to re-assure his eyes. 
In fact, much more astonlsh'd than delighted. 
To find so much good company invited. 

XXXVIII. 

He did not known ~C«1«8; how men will lie!) 
That a report— (especiaUy the Greeks) — 
AvonchM his death— (such people never die") — 
And put his house In mourning several weeks. 
But now their eyes and also lips were dry; 
The bloom too had return'd to Haidee's cheeks. 
Her tears too being return'd into their fount, 
She now kept house upon her own account 



■■■■■« 
Hence all this riee, meat dandnc, wine, and fiddling, 
Which turnM the isle into a place of pleasure; 
The servants all were getting drunk or idling, 
A life which made them happy beyond measure. 
Her father's hospitaUty seemVl middling. 
Compared with what Haldee did with his treasure; 
*Twas wonderful how things vrent on improving, 
While she had not one hour to spare from loving. 
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XL. 

Perlmps you think, in stnnibllng on this featt, 
He flew into a paMion— and, in fact. 
There was no mighty reason to l>e pleased; 
Perhi^w yon prophecy some sudden act, 
The whip , the rack , or dungeon at the least. 
To teach his people to be more exact; 
And that, proceeding at a very high rale. 
He show*d the royal penehants of a pirate. 

XLI. 

Yon*re wrong. ~ He was the mildest mannerM man 
That ever senttled ship or cut a throat; 
With sneh true breeding of a gentleman. 
You never could divine his real thouglit; 
No courtier could, and scarcely woman can 
Gird more deceit within a petticoat; 
Pity he lovM adventurous ufe's variety. 
He was so great a loss to good society. 

XL11. 

Advaacinc to the nearest dinner-tray, 
Tapping the shoulder of the nighest guest. 
With a peculiar smile, which, by the way, 
Boded no good, whatever it expressed. 
He ask'd the meaning of this holiday: 
The vinons Greek to whom he had addressed 
His qnestion, much too merry to divine 
The qnestloner, filled up a glass of wine, 

XLIII. 

And without turning his facetious head, 
Over his shoulder, with a Bacchant air. 
Presented the o'eriflowine cup, and said, 
■Talking's dry work, I have no time to spare.N 
A second hiccnp'd, fOnr old master's dead, 
-You'd better ask our mistress who's his heir.» 
-Onr mistress !« quoth a third: "Our mistress! pooh— 
"Yon nean our master— not the old but new.» 

_. XLIV. 

These rascals, being new comers, knew not whom 

They thus address'd — and Lambro's visage fell— 

And o'er his eye a momentary gloom 

Pass'd — but he strove quite courteously to quell 

The expression , and endeavouring to resume 

His smile , requested one of them to tell 

IJie name and quality of his new patron, 

Who seem'd to have turn'd Haidee into a matron. 
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zLy. 
"I know not,, quoth the fellow, "who or what 
"He is, nor whence he eame — and little care; 
•But this I know, that this roast capon's fat, 
"And that good wine ne*er wash'd down better fare, 
•And if you are not satisfied with that, 
"Direct your questions to my neighbour there; 
"He'll answer all for better or for worse, 
"For none likes more to hear himself converse.. *"} 

XLVl. 

1 said, that Lambro was a man of natience. 
And certainly he showM the best ot breediWjg, 
Which scarce even France, the paragon of nations, 
E'er saw her most polite of sons exceeding; 
He bore these sneers against his near rtlauons. 
His own anxiety, his heart too bleeding, 
Tlie insults too' of every servile clutton, 
Who all the time was eating up nis mutton. 

XL VII. 

Now In a person used to much command — 
To bid men come , and go , and come again — 
To see his orders done too out of hand — 
Whether the word was death, or but the chain — 
It may seem strange to find his manners bland; 
Yet such thines are, which I cannot explain. 
Though doubtless he who can command himself 
Is good to govern— almost as a Guelf. 

XLVIII. 

Not that he was not sometimes rash, or so. 
But never in his real and serious mood: 
Then calm, concentrated, and still, and slow, 
He lay coiled like the boa in the wood; 
With him it never was a word and blow. 
His anrry word once o'er, he shed no blood, 
But in nis silence there was much to rue, 
Aud his one blow left little work for two. 

XLIX. 

He ask'd no further questions , and proceeded 

On to the house, but by a private way. 

So that the few who met him , hardly* heeded. 

So little they expected him that day; 

If iove paternal in his bosom pleaded 

For Haidee's sake, is more than 1 can say. 

But certainly to one deem'd dead returning. 

This revel secm''d a enrions mode of mourning. 
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L. 

If all the demd eonld now retnrn to life, 
(Which God forbid!) or some, or a great many. 
For instance , if a hatband , or his wife, 
CNuptial ezamplies are as good aa any) 
No doubt, whate'er might be their former strife, 
The present weather would be much more rainy — 
Tears shed into the grave of the connexion, 
Would share most probably its resurrection. 

Ll. 

He enter'd in the house no more his home, 
A thing to hnwan feelings the most trying. 
And harder for the heart to overcome. 
Perhaps , than even the mental pangs of dying, 
To find our hearthstone turn'd into a tomb, 
And round its once warm precincts palely lying 
The ashes of our hopes, is a deep grief,* , 
Beyond a single gentleman's belief. 

Lll. 

He enter'd in the house-— his home no more, 
For without hearts there is no home; — and felt 
The solitude of passing his own door 
Without a welcome: there he long had dwelt, 
There his few peaceful days Time had swept o'er. 
There his worn bosom and keen eye wouit melt 
Over the innocence of that sweet child, 
His only shrine of feelings undefiled. 

Lit I. 

He was a man of a strange temperament. 
Of mild demeanour though of savage mood. 
Moderate in all his habits, and content 
With temperance in pleasure, as in food, 
Q,nlck to perceive, and strong to bear, and meant 
For something better, if not wholly |ood; 
Hia country's wrongs, and his despair to save her, 
Had stung him from a slave to an enslaver. 

LIT. 

The love of power, and rapid gain of gold, 

The hardness by long habitude produced, 

The dangerous life in which he had grown old. 

The mercy he had granted oft abused. 

The sights he was accustomed to behold. 

The wild seas, and wild men with whom he cruised, 

Had cost his enemies a long repentance, 

And made him a good friend— but bad acquaintance. 
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But something of the spirit of old Greece 
Flash'd o'er his soul a few heroic rays, 
Sneh as lit onward to the Golden Fleece 
His predecessors In the Colchlan days; 
'Tis true be had no ardent love for peace — 
Alas I his country showed no path to praUe, 
Hate to the world, and war with CTerj natloB, 
He waged, in vengeance of her degradatiott. 

LVI. 

Still o'er his mind the Influence of the clime 
Shed its Jonian elegance, which show'd 
Its power unconsciously full many a time — 
A taste seen in the choice of his abode, 
A love of music and of scenes sublime, 
A pleasure in the eentle stream that flow'd 
Past him in crystal, and a joy in flowers, 
Bedew'd his spirit In liis calmer hours. 

LVU. 

But whatsoe'er he had of love reposed 
On that beloved daughter: she had been 
^he only thing which kept his heart unclosed 
Amidst the savage deeds he had done and seen; 
A lonely pure affection unopposed: 
There wanted but the loss ot this to wean 
His feelings from all milk of human kindness. 
And turn him, like the Cyclops, mad with blindness. 

LVIII. 

The cnbless tigress la her jungle raging. 
Is dreadful to the shepherd and the flock; 
The ocean when Its yeasty war is waging, 
Is awful to the vessel near the rock; 
But violent things will sooner bear assnaglog. 
Their fiiry being spent by Its own shock, 
Than the stern, sinele, deep, and wordless ire 
Of a strong human heart, and In a sire. 

LIZ. 

It is a hard although a common ease 

To find our chiMreB running restive— they 

In whom our brightest days we wonld retrace. 

Our little selves re.form'd in finer clay, 

Just as old age is creeping on apace. 

And clouds come o'er the sunset of our day, 

They kindly leave ns, though not quite alone. 

But in good company — the gout and stooe. 
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Yet a fine fiuaUr is a iae thtaic 
(Provided tliey doa't cone in alter dlancr); 
TIs beantlfnl to see a natroa eriac 
Her ekildren up (if anrsing them doa*t thin her): 
Like cherubs ronad an altwr. pieee they cling 
To the fire. side (a sight to touch a sinner): 
A lady with her daughters or her aieees, 
Sliine liiie a guiaea and soTcn shilling pieces. 

LZI. 

Old Lambro pass*d unseen a prirate gate, 
Aad stood within his hall at erentide; 
Meaatfme the ladj aad her lover sate 
At wassail in their beauty and their pride. 
Ab iTorr inlaid table spread with state 
Before then, and fair slaves on every side; 
Gems, gold, and slhrer, form'd the service BH>stly, 
Mother -of- pearl aad coral the less costly. 

LXII. 

The diaaer made about a hundred dishes; 
Lamb and pistachio nuts— in short, all meats. 
And saffron soups, and sweetbreads; and the fishes 
Were of the finest that e'er flounced in nets, 
Brest to a Sybarite's most pamper'd wishes; 
The beverage was various sheroets 
Of raisin, orange, and pomegranate Julee, [use. 
Sqneexed tlirough the rind, which makes it best for 

LZIII. 

These were ranged round, each in its crystal ewer. 
And fruits, and date-bread loaves closed the repast,' 
And Mocha's berry, from Arabia pure. 
In small fine china cups, came in at last; 
Gold cups of filigree, made to secure 
The hand from burning, underneath them placed: 
Cloves, cinnamon, and saffron too, were boii'd 
Up with the coffee, which (1 think) they spoil'd. 

LZIV. 

The hangings of the room were tapestry, made 
Of velvet pannels, each of different hue. 
And thick with damask flowers of silk Inlaid; 
And round them ran a yellow border too; 
The upper border, richly wrought, displayed, 
Enibrolaer'd delicately o'er with blue. 
Soft Persian sentences , in lihic letters. 
From po^s, or the moralists, their l>etters. 
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txv. 
These Oriental wrUings oii the wall, 
Quite coiumoii in those countries, are a kind 
Of monitor* , adapted to recall. 
Like sculls at Memphian banquets, to the mind 
The words which bhook Beishaszer ia his hall. 
And took his kingdom from him : Yon will find. 
Though sages may pour out their wisdom's trea 
There is no sterner moralist than pleasare. 

LXVI. 

A beauty at the season's close grown hectie, 
A genius who has drunk himself to death, 
A rake turned niethodistic or eclectic — 
(For that's the name they like to pray beneath)-— 
But most, an alderman struck apoplectic. 
Are things that really take away fhe breath. 
And shew that late hours, wine, and love are able 
To do not much less damage than the table* 

LXVII. 

Haidee and Juan carpeted their feet 
On crimson satin, bordered with pale blue; 
Their sofa occupied three parts complete 
Of the apartment — and appeared quite new; 
The velvet cushions — (for a throne more meet)— 
Were scarlet , from whose slowing centre grew 
A sun emboss'd in gold , iivhose rays of tissue, 
Meridfain. like, were seen all light to istae. 

LXVIII. 

Crystal and marble, plate and porcelain, ^ 

Had done their work of splendour; Indian mats. 
And Persian carpets, which the heart bled to staia, 
Over the floors were spread; gazelles and cats. 
And dwarfs and bUcks,and such like things,that gate 
Their bread as mlnistres and fovourites •>- (thafs 
To say, by degradation) -> mingled there 
As plentiful as in a court or fair. 

LXIX. 

There was no want of lofty mirrors , and 
The tables, most of ebony inlaid 
With mother. of. pearl or ivory, stood at hand. 
Or were of tortoise. shell or rare woods made, 
Fretted with gold or silver: — by command. 
The greater part of these were ready spread 
With viands, and sherbets in Ice— and wine— 
Kept for all comers, at all hours to < 
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LXX. 

Of dl tfie dreMM I select Haidee^s : 
81m wore two jeiicks-^one was of pale yellow; 
^ azure, ptnk, and white, was her chemise — 
'death whieh her bireast heaved like a little billow; 
With buttons form'd of pearls as large as pease, 
An gold and crimson shone her jelick's fellow, 
And ^ striped white gauze baracan that bound her, 
Like fieeey clouds about the moon, flow'd round her. 

LXXI. 

One IsTge gold bracelet clasp'd each lovely arm, 
Lockless— so pliable from the pure gold 
That the hand stretch'd and shut it without harm, 
The limb which it adorn'd its only mould; 
So beautiful — its every shape would charm, 
And clinging as if loth to lo&e its hold. 
The purest ore inclosed the whitest sKin, 
That ere by precious metal was held in. >) 

LXXII. 

Around, as princess of her father')* land, 
A like gold bar above her instep roH'd s") 
Announc'd her rank ; twelve rings were on her band; 
Her hair was starred with gems ; her veil's fine fold 
Betow her breast was fastened with a band 
Of lavish pearls, whose worth could scarce be told; 
Her orange silk full Turkish trowsers furl'd 
About the prettiest ankle in tbe world. 

Lxxin. 
Her hair's long anbin>n waves down to her heel 
JJaw'd like a Alpine torrent , which the sun 
Dyes with his morning light — and would conceal 
Her person *') if allow-^d at large to run ; 
And still they seem resentfully to feel 
The silken fillet's curb, and sought to shnn 
Their bonds whene'er some Zephyr caught began 
To offer his young pinion as her fan. 

LXXIT. 

Round her she made an atmosphere of life, 
The very air seem'd lighter from her eyes, 
gev were so soft and beautihil , and rife 
With all we can imagine on the skies, 
And pure as Psvche ere she grew a wife— 
Too pure even for the purest liuman ties; 
Her overpowerine presence made you feel 
It would not be idolatry to kneeK 
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LZXT. 

Her eyelashes, tbongh dark aa aiclit, were tinned 
CIt U the coantry's castom), but In vain — 
For those Urge black eyes were so blackly fringed. 
The glossy rebels mock'd the jetty staia. 
And in their native beauty stood avenged: 
Her nails were toiich'd with henna; but acain 
The power of art was turn'd to nothing, for 
They could not look nu>re rosy than before. 

LXXVI. 

The henna shonld be deeply dyc4 to make 
The skin relieved appear more fairly fair; 
She had no need of this, day ne*er will break 
On mountain tops more heavenly white than her: 
The eye might doubt if it were well awake. 
She was so like a vision; I might err. 
Bat Shakspeare al^o says 'tis very silly 
"To gild refined gold, or ||>alnt the lily.. 

LXXVU. 

Juan had on a shawl of bbick and gold. 
But a white bahtcan, and so transparent. 
The sparkling gems beneath you might behold, 
Like small stars through the milky way apparent; 
His turban , furl'd in many a graceful fold. 
An emerald aigrette with Haldee's hair in% 
Surmounted as its clasp, a growing crescent, 
Whoiie rays shone ever trembling, bat incessant^ 

LXXVIU. 

And now they were diverted by their snite, 
Dwarfii, dancing-girls, black eunuchs, and a poet, 
Which made their new establishlnent complete; 
The last was of great fame, and liked to show It; 
His verses rarely wanted their due feet — 
And for his theme — he seldom sung below it; 
He being paid to satirise or flatter. 
As the psalm says, "inditiug a good matter.. 

LZZIX. 

He praised the present, and abased the past, 
Reversing the good custom of old days; * • 

An eastern antljacobin at last 
He turn'd preferring pudding to Wi iJkiaiM— • 
For some tew years his lot had been o'ereast 
By his seeming independent in his lays. 
But now he sung the Sultan and the Pacha, 
With truth like Southey, and with verse iikeCrashaw. 
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LXXZ. 

He was a man who had seea many changei, 
Aad always ebaneed as true as any needle; 
mm polar star being one which rather ranges, 
And not the fixed — he knew the way to wheedle: 
So Tile he 'scapM the doom which ojt avenges; 
And being flnent C«Ave indeed when fee'd iu), 
He lied with sneh a ferrour of intention — 
There was no doubt he earn'd his laureate pension. 

LXXXI. 

But he had genius— when a turncoat has it. 
The >Vates frritabUis. takes care 
That without notice few full moons shall pass it; 
Even good men like to make the public stare; — 
Bat to my subject— let me see — what was it? 
Oh! — the third canto — and the pretty pair— 
Their loves,and feastSjand honse,and dress, and mode 
Of living in their insular abode. 

LXXXII. 

Their poet, a sad trimmer, but no less 

la company a very pleasant fellow, 

Had been the favourite of full many a mess 

Of men, and made them speeclies when half mellow; 

Aad thonah his meaning ibey could rarely guess, 

Yet still they deign'd to hiccup or to bellow 

Tbe elorious meed of popular applause. 

Of which the first ne'er knows the second cause. 

liXXXIlI. 

Bot now bein^ lifted into high society, 

And having picked up several odds and ends 

Offeree thoughts in his travels, for variety. 

He deem'd, being in a lone isle, among friends; 

That without any danger of a riot, he 

Might for long lying make himself amends ; 

And singing as he sung in his warm youth. 

Agree to a short arnilstrce with tnith. 

LXXXI V. 

He had f ravell'd 'mongst theArabs,Turks,andFranks, 
Aad knew the self, loves of the different nations; 
And havinc lived with people of all ranks, 
Md ssmctnitfg ready upon most occasions — 
Which got him a few presents and some thanlu. 
He varied with some skill his adulations 
2[o *do at Rome as Romans do,» a piece 
vf conduct was which he observed in Greece. 
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LZXXT. 

Thns, oraaHy, wlwii he was aflk*d to siag. 

He gare the different nation* something national ; 

'Twas all the same to him — "God save the King,. 

Or -Va ira,n according to the fashion all; 

His muse made increment of any thing. 

From the high lyrical to the low rational; 

If Pindar sang horse races, wliat should hinder 

Himself from helng as pliable as Pindar! 

LXXXVf. 

In France, for instance, he would write a chanson. 

In England, a six canto quarto tale; 

In Spain, heM make a ballsd or romance on 

The last war — much the same In Portugal; 

III Germany, the Pegasus heM prance on 

Would be old Goethe's— (see what says de StaeQ; 

In Italy, he*d ape the " Trecentisti ; » 

In Greece, he*d sing some sort of hymn like this Vye : 

The Isles of Greece, the isles of Greece! 
Where burning Sappho loved and snog. 
Where grew tne arts of war and peace — 
Where Delos rose . and Phoebus sprung ! 
Eternal summer ellds them yet, 
But all, except their sun, is set. 

The Scian and the Teiaa muse, 

The hero's harp, the lover's lute, 

Have found the fame your shores refuse; 

i heir place of birth alone is mute 

To sounds which echo further west 

Than your sires' -Islands of the Blest.. 

The nioiintain,s look on Marathon — 
And Marathon looks on the sea; 
And musing there an hour alone, 
I dream'd that Greece might still be f^; 
For standing on the Persian's grave, 
I could not deem myself a slave, 

A king sa^e on the rocky brow 
Which looks o'er sea-born Salamis; 
And ships by thousands lay below. 
And men in nations;— all were his! 
He counted them at break of day — 
And ,wben the sun set, where were they ? 
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And where are they? and where art thon, 
My eoantry? On thy voiceleM shore' 
The heroic lay is tuneless now— 
The heroic bosom beats no more! 
And must thy lyre, so long divine, 
Degenerate into liands lilie mine? 

*Tis sometliiae, in the dearth of fame, 
Though linliM among a fetter'd race, 
To feel at least a ptUrlofs shame. 
Even as 1 sing , snfftise my lace ; 
For what is left the poet here? 
For Greeks a blush — for Greece a tear. 

Most we but weep o'er days more blest ? 
Mast tve but blush? — Our fothera bled. 
Earth! render back from out thy breast 
A remnant of our Spartan dead ! 
Of the three hundred grant but three, 
To make a new ThermopyUe! 

What, sUent still? and silent aU? 
Ah! no; — the voices of the dead 
Sonad like a distant torrent's fall. 
And answer, "Let one living head,— 
But one arise — we come, we come!* 
'Xis but the living who are dumb. 

In yain — in vain: strike other chords; 
Fill high the cup with Samian wine! 
Leave battles to the Turkish hordes, 
And shed the blood of Scio's vine! 
Hark! rising to the ignoble call— 
How answers each bold bacchanal! 

You have the Pyrrhic dance as yet, 
Where is the Pyrrhic phalanx gone? 
Of two such lessons, why forget 
The nobler and the manlier one! 
You have the letters Cadmus gave — 
Think ye he meant them for a slave! 

Fill high the bowl with Samian wine! 
We wiU not think of themes like these: 
It made Anacreon's sone divine : 
He served— but served Polycrates— 
A tyrant; but our masters then 
Were still, at least, our countrymen; 
6 
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The tyrant of the Chersonese 

Was freedom's best and bravest friead? 

That tyrant was Miltiadesl 

Oh! that the present honr would lend 

Another despot of the kind ! 

Such chains as his were sure to bind. 

Fill high the bowl with Samian wine t 
On Snli's rock , and Parea's shore, 
Exists the remnant of a line 
Such as the Doric mothers bore; 
And there , perhaps , some seed is sown. 
The Heracleidan blood might own. 

Trust not for freedom to the Franks — 
They have a king who buys and seUs: 
In native swords, and native ranks, 
The only hope of courage dwells: 
But Turkish force, and Latin fraud, 
Would break your shield, however broad, 

Fill higb the bowl with Samian winel 
Our virgins dance beneath the shade — 
I see their glorious black eyes shine; 
But gazing on each glowing maid; 
My own the burning tear-drop laves, 
To think such breasts must suckle slaves. 

Place me on Sunium's marbled steep — 
Where nothing, save the waves and I, 
May hear our mutual murmurs sweep? 
There, swan- like, let me sing and die: 
A land of slaves shall ne'er be mine— 
Dash down yon cup of Samian wine ! 



Thus sung, or would, or could, or should have snag. 

The modern Greek, in tolerable verse; 

If not like Orpheus quite, when Greece was yonng, 

Yet in these times he might have done much worse; 

His strain displayed some feeling— right or wroag; 

And feeling in » poet, is the source 

Of others' feeKng ; but they are such liars. 

And take all colours — like the hands of dyers. 
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LXXXTI1I. 

But words are things, and a small drop of ink, 
Fallias, like dew, npon a thought, produces 
That which makes thon8ands,perhaps millions^think; 
*Tis stranee, the shortest letter which man uses 
Instead of speech, may form a lasting link 
Of ages : to what straits old time reduces 
Frail man, when paper — even a rag like this. 
Survives himself, kis tomb , and all that's his* 

LXXXIX. 

And when his bones are dost, his grave a blank. 

His station, generation, even his nation, 

Become a thing, or nothing, save to rank 

In chronological eommemoratlon. 

Some dull MS. oblivion long has sank, 

Or graven stone found in a barrack's station 

In digging the foundation of a closet, 

May torn his name op as a rare deposit. 

xc. 
And glory long has made the sages smUe: 
*Tis something, nothing, words, illusion, wind' 
Depending more upon the. historian's style 
Than on the name a person leaves behind: 
Troy owes to Homer whfit Whist owes to Hoyle; 
The present century was growine blind 
To the great Marlborough's skill In giving knocks 
Until his late Life by Archdeacon Coxe. 

xci. 
Milton's the prince of poets— so we say; 
A Uttle heavy, but no less divine : 
An independent being in his day-<- 
Learn'd, pious, temperate in love and wine; 



Bat his Life falling into Johnson's way. 

We're told this great high -priest of all the mne 

Was whipt at College — a harsh sire — odd spouse, 



For the first Mrs. Milton left his house. 

XCII. 

An these are, certes, entertaining facts. 
Like Shakespeare's stealine deer, iordBacon's bribes; 
Like Titus' youth, and Caesars earliest acts; 
Like Burns Qwhom Doctor Cnrrle well describes); 
Like Cromweirs pranks ; — hutalthough truth exacts 
These amiable descriptions from the scribes, 
As most essential to their hero's story. 
They do not moeh contribute to his glory. 
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XCIII. 

All are not moraUste, like Sonthey, when 

He prated to the world of «Pantisocraiy !» 

Or Wordsworth nnezcised, unhired, who then 

SeaRon'd his pedlar poems with deraocraey; 

Or Coleridge, long before his flighty pen 

Let to the Morning Post its aristocracy ; 

When he and Sonthey, following the same path. 

Espoused two partners (milliners of Bath.) 

xciv. 
Such names at present cut a conyict figure, 
The very Botany Bay in moral geography; 
Tlif ir loyal treason . renegado vigour, 
Are good manure for their more bare biography. 
Wordsworth's last quarto, by the way. Is bigger 
Than any since the birthday of typography; 
A clumsy, frowzy poem , calPd the *'£zcur8ion,w 
Writ in a manner which is my aversion. 

zer. 
He there builds up a formidable dyke 
Between his own and others intellect; 
But Wordsworth's poem , and his followers , like 
Johanna Southcote's Shiloh , and her sect. 
Are things which in this century don't strike 
The public mind , so few are the elect : 
And the new births of both their stale vircinitiea 
Have proved but dropsies, taken for divbutiea. 

xcvi. 
But let roe to my story: 1 must own, 
If I have any fault, it is digression; 
Leaving my people to proceed alone. 
While I soliloquize beyond expression ; 
But these are my addresses from the throne. 
Which put off business to the ensuing sessioB : 
Forgetting each omission is a loss to 
The world, not quite so great as Ariosto. 

.XCVIf. 

I know that what our neighbours call •lonamewrM,* 
(We've not so good a word, but have the thmg 
In that complete perfection which ensures 
An epic from Bob Sonthey every spriog — ") 
From not the true temptation which allures 
The reader; but 'twould not be hard to bring 
Some fine examples of the epopee, 
To prove Jts grand ingredient Is emmi. 



Digitized by Google 



UI. DON JUAN. 125 

xeviu. 
We learn from Horace, Hoaer •ometime* aleeps; 
We feel without hioi, Wordtworth sometimes wakes, 
To show with what eomplacency he ereeps. 
With his dear *Wmggonersm aronnd his lakes; 
He wishes for a *b<Mit,>. to sail the deeps — 
Of ocean? No, of air! — and then he makes 
Another outery for "a little boat.» 
And drivels seas to set it well afloat 

zeix. 
If we mnst fain sweep o'er the etherial plain, 
And Pegasus runs restive in his "waagon,. 
Conid he not bee the loan of Charleses Wain? 
Or pray Medea for a single dragon? 
Or if, too ehusie for his vulgar brain, 
He fear*d his neck to venture such a nag on, 
And he must needs mount nearer to the moon, 
Conld not the blockhead ask for a balloon? 

e. 
-Pedlars,* and -boats, >■ and - waggons ! » Oh ! ye 
Of Pope and Dryden, are we come to this ? [shades 
That trash of such sort not alone evades 
Contempt, but from the bathos' vast abyss 
Floats scumlike uppermost, and these Jack Cades 
Of sense and song above vour graves may hiss— 
The -little boatman, and bis -Peter Bell,.. 
Can sneer at hUn who drew -Achitophel \n 

ci. 
T^ our tale. — The feast was over, the slaves eone. 
The dwarfii and dancing girls had all retired; 
The Arab lore and poet's song were done. 
And every sound of revelry expired ; 
The lady and her lover, left alone, 
The rosy flood of twilight sky admired; — 
Ave Bfaria! o'er the earth and sea. 
That heavenliest hour of Heaven Is worthiest thee ! 

cu. 
Ave Maria! blessed be the hour! 
The time, the clime, the spot where I so oft 
Have felt that moment in its fullest power. 
Sink o'er the eartli so beautiful and soft. 
While swuag the deep bell in the distant tower, 
Or the fiiint dying day -hymn stole aloft. 
And not a breath crept through the rosv air. 
And yet the forest leaves seem'd stlrr'd with prayer. 
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cm. 
Ave Maria! HU the hour of prayer'. 
Ave Maria I 'tU the hour of love! 
Ave Maria! may our spirit* dare 
Look up to thine and to thy Son's above 1 
Ave Mriria! oh that face so feir! 
Those downcast eves beneath the Almighty dove< — 
What though 'tis but a pictured image strike—- 
That panting Is no idol, 'tis too like. 

CIV. 

Some kinder casuists are pleased to say. 
In namelcRS print -that 1 have no devotion; 
But set those persons down with me to pray, 
And you shall see who has the properest notion 
Of getting Into Heaven the shortest way ; 
My altars are the mountain and the ocean, 
Earth.air,stars~all (hat springs from the great Whole 
Who hath produced, and will receive the soul. 

cv. 
Sweet hour of twilight'.— In the solitude 
Of the pine forest, and the silent shore 
Which bounds Ravenna's immemorial wood, 
Rooted where once the Adrian wave flow'd o'er. 
To where ihe last Cesarean fortress stood; 
Evergreen forest! which Boccaccio's lore 
And Dryden's lay made haunted ground to me, 
How have I loved the twilight hour and the* 7 

cvi. 
The shrill cicalas, people of the pine. 
Making their summer-lives one ceaseless song. 
Were the soul echoes , save my steed's and mine. 
And vesper-bell's that rose the boughs along; 
The spectrehuntsman of Onesti's line, 
His hell -dogs, and their chase, and the fair throBg, 
Which learn'd from this example not to fly 
From a true lover, shadow'd my mind's eye. 

cvu* 
Oh Hesperus! thou bringest all good things— ») 
Home to the weary, to the bnngry cheer. 
To the young bird the parent's brooding wings, 
The welcome stall to the o'eriabonr'd steer; 
Whate'er of peace about onr hearthstone clings, 
Whate'er our household gods protect of dear. 
Are gather'd round us by thy look of rest; 
Thon brlng'st the child, too, to the mother's breast. 
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CVIII. 

Soft hoorl^whieh wakes the wish and melU the heart 
Of those who sail the seas , on the first day 
When they from their sweet friends are torn apart; 
Or fills with love the pilgrim on his way. 
As the far bell of vesper makes him start, 
Seeming to weep the dying day's decay; 
Is this a fitncy which our reason scorns! 
Ah I snrely nothing dies but something mourns? 

cue. 
When Nero perish'd by the justest doom 
Which ever the destroyer yet destroy'd. 
Amidst the roar of liberated Rome, 
Of nations freed , and the world oveijoy'd, 
Some hands unseen strewM flowers upon his tomb : 
Perhaps the weakness of a heart not void 
Of feeling for some kindness done when power 
Had left the wretch an uncormpted hour. 

ex. 
But I'm digressing; what on earth has Nero, 
Or any such like sovereign buifoons, 
To do with the transactions of my hero. 
More than such madmen's fellow-man — the moon's? 
Sure my invention must be down at zero, 
And J grown one of many "wooden spoons* 
Of verse (the name with which we Cantabs please 
To dub the last of honours In degrees). 

CXK 

1 feel this tediousness will never do — 
*Tis being too epic, and I must cut down 
(In copying) this loog canto into two; 
Tbey'li never find it out, unless I own 
The fact, excepting some experienced few; 
And then as an improvement 'twill be showm: 
ril prove that such the opinion of the critic is, 
From Aristotle pasnm.— See Poietikes. 
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Note 1, ttanza zlv. 
" For none likes more to hear himself conTerse. • 

Rlspone allor* Marcatte, a dir tel tosto, 
Jo non credo piu u nero eh* air azsnrro; 
Bla nel cappone, o lesso, o vaogU arrosto, 
E credo alcana Tolta anco nel burro; 
NeUa cervigia, e qnando io n* ho nel mosto, 
E molto piu nell^ en>ro che II mangurro; 
Ma sopra tntto nel bnon vino bo fede, 
JB credo ehe sia salTO chi gii erede. 
Pulei, Morgante Maggiore, Canto 18, Stansa 151. 

Note 2, etanza Ixxl. 
"That e*er by predous metal was held ia.« 

This dress Is Moorish., and the bracelets and bar 
are worn in the manner described. The reader will 
perceive hereafter, tliat as the mother of Haidee was 
of Fes, her daughter wore the garb of the conntry. 

Note 3, itanxa Ixzii. 
"A like gold bar above her Instep rolled.. 

The bar of gold above the instep is a mark of 
sovereign rank in the women of the families of the 
Deys, and Is worn as such by their female relatives. 

Note 4, gtanxa Ixziii. 
"Her person, if allowM at lai^e to nin.» 

This is no exaggeration ; there were fbnr wone« 
whom 1 remember to have seen, who possessed dMir 
hair in this profusion ; of these, three were Enclish, 
Ae other was a Levantine. Their hair was of that 
length and qnality, dwt when let down , it alnuMt 
entirely shaded the person , so as neai'ly to rtm&er 
dress a superfluity. Of these, only one bad dark 
hair : the Orientals had, perhaps, the lightest colour 
•f the fbnr. 
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Note 5, 9tanxa cvii. 
«Oh Hespera*! thou bringest all good things. » 
JSgjteQe jttivra pegeig 
<PeQSig oivoy ipegetg aiya 
^sQSig (jiareQi Jtaida. 

Fragment of Sappho. 

Note 6, $tanza cvili. 
-Soft hoar! which wakes the nvlsh and melts the 
heart.. 

"Era gia V ora ehe volge H disio, 
"A' na.Tiganti, e 'ntenerisce il cuore; 
-L.O di cfi* han detto a' dolei amid a dio ! 
•«R che to nuovo pereerin* d*amore 
-Pange, se ode Squilfa di lontano, 
-Che paia M giorno pianger che si rnoore... 

Banters Purgatory Canto- VIII, 

This last line is the first of Gray's Elegy, taken 
by him without acknowledgment 

Note 7, etanza ciz. 
•Some hands unseen strew'd flowers upon his tomb.» 
See Saetonius for this feet. 
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DON JUAN. 

CANTO IV. 



Nothing 80 difficnlt as a beginning 
In poesy, unless perhaps the end; 
For oftentimes when Pegasus seems winning 
The race, he sprains a wing, and down we tend. 
Like Lucifer when hurl'd from heaven for sinning ; 
Our sin the same, and hard as his to mend. 
Being pride, which leads the mind to soar too far, 
'TUl our own weakness shows us what we nre. 

n. 
But Time, which brings all beings to their level. 
And sharp Adversity, will teach at last 
Man — and, as we would hope— perhaps the DeTil, 
That neither of their intellects are vast; ^ 
While youth's hot wishes in our red veins rcTeL, 
We know not this— the blood flows on too fast; 
But as the torrent widens towards the ocean, 
We ponder deeply on each past emotion. 

111. 
As boy, 1 thought myself a clever fellow. 
And wish'd that others held the same opinion; 
They took it up when my days grew more mellow. 
And other minds acknowledged my dominion: 
Now my sere fancy "falls into the yellow 
«Leaf,» and imagination droops her pinion. 
And the sad truth which hovers o'er my desk 
Turns what was once romantic to burlesque. 

IV. 

And if 1 laugh at any mortal thing, 
'Tls that I may not weep; and if 1 weep, 
'TIs that our nature cannot always bring 
Itself to apathy, which we must steep 
First in the icy depths of Lethe's sprins, 
•Ere what we least wish to behold will sleep, 
Thetis baptized her mortal son in Styx, 
A mortal mother would on Lethe fix. 
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Some have accused me of a stranse deaien 
Against the creed and morals of the land. 
And trace it in this poem every tine ; 
1 don't pretend that I quite understand 
My own meanine when 1 would be very fine; 
But the fact is that I have nothing planned, 
Unless it was to be a moment merry, 
A novel word in my vocabulary. 

VI. 

To the kind reader of our sober clime 
This way of writing will appear exotic; 
Pnlci was sire of the half- serious rhyme. 
Who sans when chivalry was more Q,nizotic, 
And reveU'd in the fancies of the time, [potle ; 

True knights, chaste dames, hnge giants, kings des- 
Bnt all these, save the last, being obsolete, 
1 choose a modern subject as more meet. 

VII. 

How I have treated it, 1 do not know; 
Perhaps no better than they have treated me 
Who have imputed such designs as show 
Not what they saw, but what they wish'd to tee; 
But if it gives them pleasure, be it so. 
This is a liberal age, and thoughts are free: 
Meantime Apollo i^ncks me by the ear. 
And tells me to resume my story here. 

viu. 
Young Juan and his lady-love were left 
To their own hearts* most sweet society. 
Even Time the pitiless in sorrow deft 
With his rode scythe such gentle bosoms; he 
SighM to behold them of their hours bereft 
Though foe to love; and yet they could not be 
Meant to grow old , but die in happy spring. 
Before one charm or hope had taken wing. 

IX. 

Their faces were not made for wrinkles, their 
Pure blood to stagnate, their great hearts to fail; 
The blank grey was not made to blast their hair, 
But like the climes that know nor snow nor hail 
They were all summer: lightning might assail 
And shiver them to ashes, but to trail 
A long and snake. like life of dull decay 
Was not for them --they had too little clay. 
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They wett alone onee more; for tfaem to be 
Thus was another Eden; they were never 
Weary, nntess when separate: the tree 
Cut from its forest root of years — the river 
Damm'd from its fountain — the child from the knee 
And breast maternal, wean'd at once for ever. 
Would wither less than those two torn apart; 
Alas I there is no instinct like the heart. 

zi. 
The heart— whkh may be broken: happy they ! 
Thrice fortunate! who of that fragile mould. 
The precious porcelain of human clay. 
Break with the first foil ; they can ne'er behold 
The long year link'd with heavy day on day. 
And all which must be borne, and never told; 
WhUe life's strange principle will often lie 
Deepest In those who long the most to die. 

xn. 
•Whom the gods love die young» was said of yore, >) 
And many deaths do they escape by this: 
The death of friends,and that which slavs even more— 
The death of friendship , love, youth, all that ia. 
Except mere breath; and since the silent shore 
Awaits at last even those whom longest miss 
The old archer's sha^, perhaps the early grave 
Which men weep over may be meant to save. 

xni. 
Haidee and Juan thought not of the dead. 
The heavens,and earth,and air,seem'd made for them: 
They found no foult with Time, save that he fled : 
They saw not In themselves aught to condemn : 
Each was the other's mirror, and but read 
Joy sparkling in their dark eyes like a gem. 
And knew such brightness was but the reflectioa 
Of their exchanging glances of affeetion. 

XIV. 

The gentle pressure , and the thrlHing touch. 
The least glance better understood than words. 
Which still said all, and ne'er could say too much; 
A language, too, but like to that of birds. 
Known but to them , at least appearing such 
As but to lovers a true sense affords ; 
8weet playfol phrases, whieh would seem absurd 
To those who have ceased to hear snch,or ne'er heard. 
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All Ihese were (heirs, for they wftre children sHn, 

And children stili thev should have ever been ; 

They were not made in the real world to fill 

A busy character in the dull scene. 

Bat like two l>eings born firom out a rill, 

A nymph and her beloved, all unseen 

To pass their lives in fountains and on flowers, 

And never know the weight of human hours. 

XVI. 

Moons ehancinehad roird on, and changeless found 
lliose their bright rise had lighted to such {oys 
As rarely they beheld throughout their round : 
And these were not of the vain kind which cioys, 
For theirs were buoyant spirits, never bound 
By the mere senses; and that which destroys 
Most love, possession, unto them appeared 
A thing, which each endearment more endeared. 

XVII. 

Oh beantifol! and rare as beautiful! 
But theirs wa» love in which the mind delights 
To lose itself, when the old world grows dull. 
And we are sick of its hack sounds and sishts, 
Intrigues, adventures of the common school. 
Its peety passions, marriages, and flights. 
Where Hymen*s torch but brands one strumpet more 
Whose husband only knows her not a wh— re. 

XVIll. 

Hard words : harsh truth : a truth which many know 
Enough. ~ The faithful and the foiry pair. 
Who never found a single hour too slow. 
What was it made them thus exempt from care ? 
Young innate feelings aH have felt below 
Which perish in the rest, but in them were 
Inherent; what we mortals call romantic. 
And always envy, though we deem it frantic. 

XIX. 

This is in others a fictitious state. 

An opium dream of too much youth and reading, 

But was in them their nature of their fate: 

No novels e'er had set their young hearts bleeding, 

For Haidee's knowledge was by no means great, 

And Juan was a boy of saintly breeding; 

So that there was no reason for their loves 

More than for those of nightingales or doves. 
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They gazed npoa the sunset; 'tis an hour 
Dear unto all, but dearest to their eyes. 
For it had made them what they were : the power 
Of love had first overwhelmed them from such skiea, 
When happiness had been their only dower. 
And twiligtit saw them link'd in passion^s ties ; 
Charm'd with eachother,aUthing8charm*dthatbroagkC 
The past still welcome as the present thought. 

XXI. 

I know not why, but in thnt honr to-night. 
Even as they gazed, a sudden tremour came. 
And swept as 'twere acrosn their heart's delight, 
Liiie the wind o'er a harp. string, or a flame. 
When one is shook in sound, and one in sight: 
And thus some boding flashM through either frame. 
And caird from Juan's breast a faint low sigh, 
While one new tear arose in Haidee's eye. 

xxii. 
That large black prophet eye seemM to dilate 
And follow far the disappearing snn. 
As if their last day of a liappy date 
With his broad, bright, and dropping orb weregone: 
Juan gazed oii her as to ask his fate — 
He felt a grief, but knowing cause for none. 
His glance inquired of her's for some excuse 
For feelings causeless, or at least abstruse. 

XXIIl. 

She turn'd to him, and smil'd, but in that sort 
Which makes not other's smile: then turnd aside: 
Whatever feelings shook her, it seem'd short, 
And mastered by her wisdom or her pride! 
When Juan spoke, too — it might be in sport — 
Of this their mutual feeling, she replied — 
"If it should be so — but — it cannot be — 
"Or 1 at least shall not survive to see.» 

XXIV. 

Juan would question further, bnt she press'd 

His lip to hers, and silenced him with this. 

And then dismiss'd the omen from her breast, 

Defving augury with that fond kiss; 

And no doubt of all methods 'tis the best; 

Some people prefer win^ — 'tis not amiss; 

1 have tried both ; so those who would a part take 

May choose between the headache and the heartache. 
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One of the two, aeeording to yonr choice. 

Woman or wiae, yoaUl have to nadergo; 

Both naUidies are taxes on oar joys: 

Bat which to choose I really hardiy know; 

And if I had to give a casting voice, 

For l>oth sides I conld many reasons show. 

And then decide, without great wrong to either, 

It were much better to liave both than neither. 

xxti. 
Joan and Haidee gazed npon each other 
With swimming looks of speechless tenderness. 
Which mix'd all feelings, friend,child, lover, brother, 
All that the best can mingle and express 
When two pare hearts are ponr*d in one another. 
And love too much , and yet can not love less : 
But almost sanctify the sweet excess 
By the immortal wish and power to bless. 

xxvii. 
Mix'd in each other's arms, and heart in heart, 
Why did they not then die? — they had liv'd too long 
Should an hour come to bid them breathe apart; 
Years conld but bring them cruel things or wrong. 
The world was not for them, nor the world's art 
For beings passionate as Sappho's song; 
Love was born with them, in them so intense, 
It was their very spirit — not a sense. 

XXVlll. 

They should have lived together deep in woods. 
Unseen as sings the nightingale; they were 
Unfit to mix in these thick solitudes 
Called social, where all vice and hatred are: 
How lonely every freebom creature broods! 
The sweetest song-birds nestle in a pair; 
The eagle soars alone; the gull and crow 
Flock o'er their carrion , Jost as mortals do. 

zxix. 
Now piUow'd cheek to cheek, in loving sleep, 
Haidee aad Juan their siesta took, 
A gentle slumber, but it was not deep. 
For ever and anon a something shook 
Juan, and shuddering o'er his frame would creep: 
And Haidee's sweet lips mnrmur'd like a brook 
A wordless music, and her face so feir 
Stirr'd with her dream as rose-leaves with the air : 
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xnu 

Or M the sttrriag of a deep clear stream 
Within an Alpine hollow, when the wind 
Walks over it, was she shaken by the dreant. 
The mystical ^forper of the mind — 
O'erpowering us to l>e whatever may seem 
Gooa to the sonl which we no more can bind; 
Strange state of beUia! ^Por 'tis still to be) 
Senseless to feel, and with sealed eyes to see. 

XXXI. 

She dreamed of beina alone on the sea -shore, 
ChalnM to a ro^; she knew not how, bat stir 
She conld not from the spot, and the load roar 
Grew, and each wave rose roaghly, threatening her; 
And o*er her upper lip ihey seem'd to poor. 
Until she sobb'd for breath , and soon they were 
Foaming o'er her lone head, so fierce and high 
Each broke to drown her, yet she could not die. 

xxxir. 
Anon -'She was released, and then s|ic strayM 
O'er the sharp shingles with her bleedina feet. 
And stumbled almost every step she made; 
And something roird before her in a sheet. 
Which she must still pursue howe'er afraid; 
'Twas white and indistinct, nor stopp'd to meet 
Her glance nor grasp, for still she gaxed and Erasp*dy 
And ran, but ft escaped her as she dasp'd. 



The dream changed; in a cave she stood, its walls 

Were hung with marble icicles ; the work 

Of ages on iU water. fretted halls, W^xiu 

Where waves might wash, and seals might breed amn 

Her hair was dripping, and the very balls 

Of her black eyes seem'd tnrn'd to tears, and mark 

The sharp rocks look'd l>elow each drop tney caught, 

Which froze to marble as it fell, she thought. 

XZXIV. 

And wet, and cold, and lifeless at her feet. 
Pale as the foam that froth'd on Us dead brow. 
Which she essay'd in vain to clear (how aweet 
Were once her cares, how idle seem'd they now!) 
Lay Juan, nor conld aoght renew the beat 
Of his quench'd heart; and the sea dirgea low 
Rang in her sad ears like a mermaid's song. 
And that brief dream appear'd a life too long. 
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nxv. 

Aitf eauM mi the dead, iihe thought his face 
faded or altered into Minething new — 
lAe to her fiither^s features, ull each trace 
More lilie aad lilie to Lambro^s aqaect grew— . 
With all hi« keen worn look and Grecian grace; 
Asd starting .she awoke, and what to view? * 
Okl Powers of Heaven! what dark eye meets she there? 
"Tls— *tiK her father^s — fix'd upon the pahr! 

zzxvi. 
Then shrieking, she arose, and shrieking fell, 
WHh jey and sorrow, hope and fear, to see 
HiiD whom she deem'd a habitant where dwell 
The ocean buried , risen from death , to be 
Pereksttce the death of otte she loved too well ; 
Dear as her father had been to Haidee, 
It was a moment of that awful kind — 
I have seen such— but must not call to mind. 

zzxvii. 
Up Jnan sprung to Raidee*s bitter shriek, 
And caught her falling, and from off the wall 
Ssatch'd down his sabre, in hot haste to wreak 
Vengeance on him who was the cause of all: 
Then Lanibro, who till now forbore to speak. 
Smiled scomfoily, and said, -Within my call, 
'A thousand scimitars await the word: 
'Pat up, young man, put up your silly sword.n 



And Haidee dune around him: «Juan, *tis — 
"Tis Lambro— *tis my father! Kneel with me— 
"He win forgive ns — yes — It niuMtbe — yes — 
"Ohl dearest father. In this agony 
"Of plesKore and of pain — even while I kiss 
"Thy gament*s hem with transport, can it be 
"That donbt should mingle with my filial Joy? 
"Deal with me as thou wilt, but spare this boy.. 

xxzix. 
High and inscrutable the old man stood, 
Cuai in his voice, and calm within his eye — 
Not ahvavs signs with him of calmest mood. 
He look'd upon her, but gave no reply; 
Then tamed to Juan , in whose cheek the blood 
Oft eaae and went, as there resolved to die; 
!■ arms, at least, he stood. In act to spring 
Oa the first foe whom Lambro*s eaU might bring. 
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XL. [said, 

"YoHUg nan » vonr tword ;» so Lambro once nore 
Juan replied, "Not while this arm ts free ! » 
The old man's cheek grew pale, but not with dread. 
And drawing from his belt a pistol, he 
Replied , -Your blood be then on your own head !. 
Then look'd close at the flint, as if to see 
^Twas fresh-— for he had lately used the lock — 
And next proceeded quietly to cock. 

XI.l. 

It has a strange quick far upon the ear. 
That cocking of a pistol, when yon know 
X moment more will bring the sight to bear 
Upon your person, twelve yards off, or so; 
A gentlemanly distance, not to near. 
If you have got a former friend for foe; 
Bnt after being fired at once or twice. 
The ear becomes more Irish, and less nice. 

XLU. 

Lambro presented, and one instant more 
Had stopp'd this Canto, and Don Juan's breath. 
When Haidee threw herself her boy before: 
Stern as her sire; «0n me,» she cried, «let death 
"Descend — the fault Is mine; this fatal shore 
"He found— but soueht not. I have pledged my £aitfa 
"1 love him — 1 will die with him; 1 knew 
"Your nature's firmness^know your daughter's too.. 

XLlll. 

A minnte past , and she had been all tears, 
And tenderness, and infancy: bnt now 
She stood as one who champion'd human fears- 
Pale, statue like, and stern, she woo'd the blow; 
And tall beyond her sex, and their compeers. 
She drew up to her height, as if to show 
A fairer mark; and with a fix'd eye seann'd 
Her father's face — but never stopp'd his hand. 

XLIV. 

He gazed on her, and she on him; 'twas strange 
How like they look'dl the expression was the same; 
Serenely savage , with a little change 
In the large dark eye's mutual darted flame: 
For she too was as one who could avenge 
Ir cause should be — a lioness, though tame: 
Her Fatlier's blood before her father^s face 
Boil'd up and proved her truly of his race. 
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XLV. 

1 aatd they were alike^ their features and 

Their stature differing but in sex and years; 

Eren to the delicacy of their hands 

Tliere waa resemblance, such as true blood wears 

And now to see them thus divided, stand 

In fiz*d ferocity, when Joyous tears 

And sweet sensations should have weleomed both, 

Show what the passions are in their full growth. 

XLVI. 

The fother paused a moment, then withdrew 
His weapon, and replaced it* but stood still. 
And looking on her, as to look her through, 
"Not I,» he said, "have sought this stranger's ill; 
"Not I have made this desolation : few 
•Would bear such outrage, and forbear to kill; 
•But I must do my duty — how thon hast 
•Done thine, the present vouches for the past. 

ZLVU. 

•Let him disarm; or, by my father's head, 
•His own shall roll before you like a ball!» 
He raised his whistle, as the word he said. 
And blew, another answered to the call, 
And rushing in disorderly, though led, 
And arm'd from boot to turban , one and all. 
Some twenty of his train came, rank on rank, 
tie gave the word, •Arrest or slay the Frank.. 

ZLVUI. 

Then, with a sudden movement, he withdrew 
His daughter; while compress'd within his grasp, 
*Twixt her and Juan interposed the crew— 
In vain she struegled in her fathers grasp. 
His arms were like a serpent's coil; then flew 
Upon their pray, as darts an angry asp, 
The file of pirates; save the foremost, who 
Had fallen, with his right shoulder half cut through. 

ZLIX. 

The second bad his cheek laid open: but 
The third, a wary, cool old sworder, took 
The blows on his cutlass, and then put 
His own well in—so well, ere yon could look 
His man vras floor'd, and helpless at his foot. 
With the blood running like a litUe brook, 
From two smart sabre gashes, deep and red— 
One on the arm — the other on the head. 
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L. 

And then they bound him where he fell, and bore 
Juan from the apartment: with a sign 
Old Lambro bade them take him to the shore. 
Where lay some ships which were to sail at nine: 
Thev laid him in a boat, and plied the oar 
Until they reached some galliots, placed In line; 
On board of one of these, and under hatches. 
They stow'd him, with strict orders to the watches. 

Ll. 

The world is fiill of strange vicissitudes. 
And here was one exceedingly unpleasant: 
A gentleman so rich in the world's goods. 
Handsome and young, enjoying all the presett. 
Just at the very time when he least broods 

00 such a thine, is suddenly to sea sent. 
Wounded and chained, so that he cannot movt^ 
And all because a lady fell in love. 

Lll. 

Here I must leave him , for I grow pathetle, 
Moved by the Chinese nymph of tears, green tea ! 
Than whom Cassandra was not more prophetic; 
For if my pure libations exceed three, 

1 feel my heart become so sympathetic. 
That i must have recourse to black Bohea: 
*Ti8 pity wine shonid be so deleterious. 

For tea and coffee leave us much more serious. 

Llll. 

Unless when qualified with thee. Cognac! 
Sweet Naiad of the Phleeethontic rill! 
Ah! why the liver wilt thou thus attack. 
And make, like other nymphs, thy lovers tn? 
I would take refuge in weak punch, but rack 
(In each sense of the word,) whene'er I fiU 
My mild and midnight beakers to the brim. 
Wakes me next morning with its synonym. 

LIV. 

1 leave Doa Juan for the present, sale^ 
Not sound, poor fellow, but severely wouuded; 
Yet could his corporeal pangs amount to halt 
Of those with which his Haidee's bosom bounded ? 
She was not one to weep, and rave and chafe. 
And then give way, subdued because surroaaded: 
Her mother was a Moorish maid, from Fes, 
Where all is Eden, or a wilderness. 
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There the large olive rains its amber store 

It nuuMile fonts ; there grain, and flower, and fruit, 

Onsh from the earth nntil the land runs o'er; 

B«A there too many a poison . tree has root, 

Aid midnight listens to the lion's roar, 

And long, lone deserts scorch the camel's foot, 

Or heaTing 'whelm the helpless caravan, 

Aad as the soil is , so the heart of man. 

-. LVl. 

Afrie is all the snn's , and as her earth 
Her hnman clay is kindled ; full of power 
For eood or evil, burning from its birth, 
Tb# Moorish blood partalies the planet's hour, 
And like the soil beneath it will bring forth : 
Beauty and love were Haldee's mothers' dower; 
BNit her large dark eye shew'd deep Passion's force. 
Though sleeping like a lion near a source. 

LVIl. 

Her daughter temper'd with a milder ray, 
like summer clouds, all silvery, smooth, and fair, 
Till slowly charged with thunder they disf^ay 
Terror to earth, and temoest to the air, 
Had held till now her soft and milky way; 
Bnt overwrought with passion and despair, 
The fire burst forth from her Nnmidian veins, 
£vea as the Simoom sweeps the blasted plains. 

LVUI. 

The last sight with she saw was Juan's gore. 
And he himself o'ermaster'd and cut down; 
His bk>od was running on the very floor 
Where late he trod, her beautiful, her own; 
inuM much she view'd an instant and no more— 
Her strvf^les ceased with one convalsive groan : 
Ob her sire's arm , which nntil now scarce held 
Her writhing, fell she like a cedar feU'd. 

LIX. 

A vein had burst — and her sweet lips' pure dyes') 
Were dabbled with the deep blood which ran o'er; 
Aad her head droop'd as when the lily lies 
0|ercharg*d with rain; her summon'd handmaids bore 
Their Udy to her conch with gushing eyes ; 
Of herbs and cordials they produced their store, 
Bat she defied all means they could employ, 
i'ike one life could not hold , nor death destroy. 
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LX. 

Davs laid she in that state nnehang'd, thouah ehiU, 
With nothing livid, still her lips were red: 
She had no pulse, but death seem'd absent stUl; 
No hideous sign proclaimed her surely dead; 
Corruption came not in each mind to kill 
Alt hope: to look upon her sweet fince bred 
New thoughts of life , for It seem'd ftill of soul. 
She had so much , earth could not claim the whole 

LXI. 

The ruling passion, such as marble shows 
When exquisitely chiseli'd , still lay there. 
But fix'd as marble's unchanged aspect throws 
O'er the fair Venus, but for ever mir; 
O'er the Laocoon's all eternal throes, 
And ever. dying Gladiator's air, 
Their energy like life forms all their fame. 
Yet looks not life, for they are sUU the same. 

Lxn. 
She woke at length ~ but not as sleepers wake — 
Rather the dead, for life seem'd something new, 
A strange sensation which she must partake 
Perforce, since whatsoever met her view 
Struck not on memory, though a heavy ache 
Lay at her heart, whose earliest beat, still true. 
Brought back the sense of pain without tlie cause 
For, for a while, ti.e. furies made a pause. 

LXlll. 

She look'd on many a face with vacant eye. 
On many a token without knowing what: 
She saw them watch her, without asking why. 
And reck'd not who around her pillow sat; 
Not speechless, though she spoke not: not a sigh 
Relieved her thoughts ; dull silence and quick chat 
Were tried in vain by those who served— she gave 
No sign , save breath , of having left the grave. 

LXIV. 

Her handmaids tended, but she heeded not; 

Her father watch'd-^she tum'd her eyes away — 

She recognized no beins, and no spot. 

However dear or cherish'd in their day; 

They changed from room to room but all forgot^ 

Gentle, but without memory, she lay; 

And yet those eyes, which they would fain be weaning 

Back to old thoughts, seem'd full of fearful memiiiB& 
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LXT. 

At last a slave befthonght her of a harp ; 
The harper came and tuned his InstrumeDt; 
At the nrst notes— irregular and sharp — 
On him her flashing eyes a moment bent; 
Then to the wail she turn'd, as if to warp 
Hot thonehts from sorrow through her heart re-sent. 
And he begun a long low island song, 
Of ancient days— ere tyranny grew strong. 

LXTI. 

AnoB her thin wan fingers beat the wall 

In time to bis old tune; he changed the theme, 

And sune of love ; the fierce name struck through all 

Her .rec<niection, on her flash'd the dream 

Of what she was , and is , if ye could call 

To be so being ; in a gushine stream 

The tears ruslrd forth from her o>rcluded brain, 

Like mountain mists at length dissolved in rain. 

LXVIl. 

Short solace, vain relief ! —thought came t09 quick, 
And whirPd her brain to madness; she arose 
As one who ne'er had dwelt among the sick. 
And flew at all she met, as on her ^es; 
But no one ever heard her speak or shriek. 
Although her oaroxysm drew towards its close: 
Her's was a pbrensy which disdained to rave, 
Even when they smote her, l|i the hope to save. 

Lxvm. 
Yet she betrayed at times a gleam of sense ; 
Nothing could make her' meet her father's face. 
Though on ail other things with looks intense 
She gaied, but none she ever could retrace; 
Food she refused, and raiment; no pretence 
AvailM for either; neither change ot place. 
Nor time, nor skill, nor remedy, could give her 
Senses to sleep— the power seem'd gone for ever. 

LXIX. 

Twelve days and nights she withered thus; at last, 
MHthont a groan, or sigh, or glance, to show 
A parting pang, the spirit from her past: 
And they who watch'd her nearest could not know 
The very instant, till the change that cast 
Her sweet face into shadow, dull and slow. 
Glazed o'er her eyes — the beautiful, the black— 
Oh? to possess such lustre— and then lack! 



Digitized by Google 



144 DON JUAN. IV. 

LZX. 

She died, but not alone; she held witbin 
A seeond principle of life , which nilsht 
Have dawned a fair and sinlcM child of sin ; 
But closed its little being without light, 
And went down to the grave unborn, wherein 
, Blossom and bough lie withered with one blight; 
In vain the dews of Heaven descend above 
The bleeding flower and blasted fruit of love. 

LXXl. 

Thus lived — thus died she; never more on her 
Shall sorrow light, or shame. She was not made 
Through years or moons the inner weight to bear, 
Which colder hearts endure till they are laid 
By age in earth; her days and pleasures were 
Brief, but delightful ~ such as had not staid 
Lons with her destiny; but she sleeps well 
By the sea-shore, whereon she loved to dwell. 

LXXIl. 

That isle is now all desolate and bare. 
Its dwellings down, Irs tenants past away; 
None but her own and fitther's grave is there, 
And nothing outward tells of human clay; 
Ye could not know where lies a thing so lair, 
No stone Is there to show, no tongue to say 
What was; no dirge, except the hollow sea's. 
Mourns o'er the b^uty of the Cydades. 

liXXIll. 

But many a Greek maid in a loving song 
Sighs o'er her name; and many an islander 
With her sire's storv makes the night less long; 
Valour was his, and beauty dwelt with her; 
If she loved rashly, her life paid for wrong— 
A heavy price must all pay who thus err. 
In some shape: let none think to fly the daagcv, 
For soon or late Love is his own avenger. 

LXXIV. 

But let me change this theme, which grows too sad, 
And lay this sheet of sorrows on the shelf; 
I dont much like describing people mad. 
For fear of seeming rather toncn'd myself— 
Besides. Tve no more on this head to add; 
And as my Muse is a capricious elf. 
We'll put about, and try another tack 
With Juan, left half.kill'd some staasas back. 
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uucv. 
Woanded wad fettered, "cabin'd, cribb'd, confined,. 
Some days aad nights elalMed before that he 
Could altogether call the past to mind; 
And when he did , he found himself at sea, 
Sailine six knots an hour, before the wind; 
The shores of Ilion lay beneath their lee — 
Another time he might have liked to see *em, 
Bat now was not mneh pleased with Cape Sigaeum. 

LZXVl. 

There on the green and village . cotted hill, is , 
rFlank*d by the UeUespont, and by the sea*) , 
Entomb'd the bravest of the brave, Achiiles; 
They say so — (Bryant says the contrary):^ 
And further downward, tail aad towering still, is 
The tumnlns — of whom ? heaven knows ; °t may be 
Patrodus, Ajaz, or Protesilaus; 
All heroes, who if living still would slay us. 

hxxvu. 
High barrows, without marble, or a name, 
A vast, nntiird, and mountain. skirted plain, 
And Ida in the distance, still the same. 
And old Scamander, (If 'tis he^ remain; 
The situation seems still form'd for fame— 
A hundred thousand men might fight again 
With ease; but where 1 sought for llion's waUs 
The quiet sheep feeds, and the tortoise crawls; 

LXZVUI. 

Troops of untended horses; here and there 

Some little hamlets with new names uncouth; 

Some shepherds , funlike Paris) led to stare 

A moment at the European youth 

Whom to the spot their school- boy feelings bear, 

A Turk, with beads in hand, and pipe in month 

fixtremeiy taken with his own religion. 

Are what I found there — but the devil a Phrygian. 



Don Juan, here permitted to emerge 
From his doll cabin , found himself a slave : 
Forlorn, and gazing on the deep blue surge, 
O^rshadowM there by many a hero's grave; 
Weak still with loss of blood, he scarce could urge 
A few brief questions: and the answers gave 
No very satisfiactory information 
About his past or present situation. 
7 
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LXXZ. 

He saw some fellow captives, who appear'd 

To be Italians, as tliey were in fact; 

From them at least, their destiny he heard, 

"Which was an odd one ; a troop going to act 

In Sicily— all singers, duly rcar'd 

In their vocation ; had not been attack*d 

In sailing from Livorno by the pirate. 

But sold by the impresario at no high rate. s> 

LXXXl. 

By one of these, the huffb of the party, 
Jnan was told about their curious case; 
For although destined to the Turkish mart, be 
Still kept his spirits up — at least his face; 
The little fellow really look'd quite hearty^ 
And bore him with some gaiety and grace. 
Showing a much more reconciled demeanour 
Than did thn prima donna and the tenor. 

LXXXU. 

In a few words he told their hapless story. 
Saying, "Our Maehiavelian impresario, 
"Making a signal off some promontory, 
-Hail'd a strange brig; Corpo di Caio Mario! 
"We were transferred on board her in a hurry, 
"Without a single scudo of salario; 
"But if the sultan has a taste for song, 
"We will revive our fortunes before long. 

iixxxni. 
"The prima donna, though a Httle old 
"And Aasgard with a dissipated life, 
"And subject when the house is thin , to eoM, 
"Has some good notes, and then the tenor's wifie, 
"With no great voice, is pleasing to behold; 
"Last carnival she made a deal of strife 
"By carrying off Count Cesare Cicogna 
•From an old Roman Princess at Bologna. 

LXXXIV. 

"And then there are the dancero; there's the Nini, 
"With more than one professions gains by all; 
"Then there's that laughing slut the Pelegrini, 
"She too was fortunate last carnival, 
"And made at least five hundred good zeechiai, 
"But spends so fast, she has not now a panl; 
"And then there's the Grotesca — such a dancer! 
»Where men have souls or bodies she numt answer. 
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XiXZZV. 

-As for the fignrantl, they are like 

•The rest of all that tribe; with here and there 

«A pretty person, which periiaps may strike, 

"The rest are hardly fitted for a fair; 

«There*8 one , though tall and stiffer than a pike, 

-Yet has a sentimental kind of air 

-Which mleht go for, but she don't danee with vigour; 

-The m<Nre^s the pity, with her face and figure.. 

LUZVU 

•As for the men , they are a middling set; 
••The Mntico is but a craek'd old basin, 
-But being qualified in one way yet, 
-May the seraglio do to set his face in, 
-And as a servant some preferment get: 
-His singing I no farther trust can place in, 
-From all the pope *) makes yearly 'twould perplfez 
-To find three perfect pipes of the third sex. 

L^XXVIl. 

•^he tenor's voice Is spoird by affectation* 
-And for the bass, the beast can only bellow; 
-In fiict, he had no singing education, 
-An ignorant, noteless, timeless, tuneless fellow 
-But being the prima donna's near relation, 
-Who swore his voice was very rich and mellow, 
-They hired him , though to hear hTm you'd believe 
-An ass was practising recitative. 

LXXZVUl. 

-*T would not become myself to dwell upon 
-My own merits, and though young— 1 see, Sir— you 
•Have got a travell'd air, which shows you one 
"To whom the opera is by no means new: 
-You've heard of Raucocanti?— I'm the man: 
-The time may come when you may hear me too; 
"Yon was not last year at the fair of Lugo, 
"Bat next, whea I'm engaged to sing there— do go. 

LXXXIX. 

"Our baritona I almost had forgot, 
-A pretty ku|^ but bursting with conceit; 
-With gracefiil action, science not a jot, 
-A voice of no great compass , and not sweet, 
-He always is complaining of his lot, 
-Forsooth,. scarce fit for ballads in the street; 
"la lovers' parts his passion more to breathe, 
"Having no heart to- show, he shows his teeth.... 
m 
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xc 
Here Rancoeantrt eloquent reeital 
Waa fnterrnpted by the pirate crew, 
Who came at stated momenta to invite all 
The captives back to their sad births: each threw 
A rueful elance upon the waves (which bright all 
From the blue sliies derived a double blue. 
Dancing all free and happv in the sun,) 
And then went down the hatchway one by one. 

xci. 
They heard next day, that in the Dardanelles, 
Waiting for his sublimity's firman, — 
The most imperative of sovereign spells, 
Which every body does without who can, — 
More to secure them in their naval cells. 
Lady to lady, well as man to man. 
Were to be chained atfd lotted out'^pt^ Conple, 
For the slave market of Constantinople. 

xeti. 
It seems when this allotment was made ont, , ••# 
There chanced to be an odd male , and odd fema|e, 
Who (after some discussion and some donbt. 
If the soprano might be daom*d to be male. 
They placed him o'er the women as a scout) 
Were iink*d together, and it happened the male 
Was Juan, who, — an awkward thing at his age, 
Pair'd oflf with a Bacchante blooming visage. 

XClll. 

With Raucocantl lucklessly was thainM 
The tenor; these two hated with a hate ■ 
Found only on the stage, and each more nain'd 
With this his tniiefnl neighbour than his nte; 
Sad strife arose, for they were so cross -grain'd, 
Instead of bearing up without debate, 
That each puird different ways with many an oath, 
~Areades ambo,* id est— blackguards both. 

xciv, 
Juan's companion was a Romagnole, 
But bred within the March of old Anoona, 
With eyes that iook'd into the very soul 
(And other chief points of a "bella donna,.) 
Brieht— and as black and burning as a coal; 
And throngh her dear brunette complexion shone a 
Great wish to please — a most contractive dow^r, 
Espechilly when added to the power. 
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XCT. 

Bnt all that power wm wasted upon htm. 
For sorrow o'er eaeh sease held stem command; 
Her eye night flash on his, bnt fonnd it dim: 
And though thus chained, as natnral her hand 
Toneh*d his, nor that — nor any handsome limb 
CAnd she had some not easy to withstand) 
Could stir his pulse, or make his faith feel brittle; 
Perhaps his recent wounds might help a little. 

zevi. 
No matter ; we should ne*er too much inquire, 
Bnt focts are fkets: no linieht could be more true, 
And finn.er fkith no ladye. lover desire; 
We will omit the proofii, save one or two; 
'Tis said no one In hand "can hold a fire 
"By thoufiht of frosty Cancasus,» bnt few, 
] really thinli; yet Juan*s then ordeal 
Was more triumphant, and not much less real. 

xcvu. 
Here I might enter on a chaste deseription. 
Having wnhstood temptation in my youth, 
Bnt hear that several persons talie ezceptfon 
At the first two books having too much truth: 
Therefore 1*11 make Don Juan leave the ship soon. 
Because the publisher declares, in sooth. 
Through needles* eyes it easier for the camel is 
To pass, than those two cantos into families. 

zcviu. 
*Ti8 all the same to me; Vm fond of yielding, 
And therefore leave them to the purer page 
OfSmollet, Prior, Ariosto, Fielding, 
Who say strange thincs for so correct an age; 
I once had great alacrity In wielding 
My pen, and liked poetic war to wage. 
And recollect the time when all this cant 
Would have provoked remarks which now it shanH. 

zciz. 
As boys love rows, my boyhood liked a squabble : 
Bnt as this hour I wish t > part in peace. 
Leaving such to the Hterary rabble. 
Whether my verse*s fame be doomed to cease 
While the right hand which wrote it sUll is able, 
Or of some centuries to take a lease; 
The grass upon my grave will grow as long. 
And sigh to midnight winds, but not to song. 
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e. 
Of poets who cone dowa to as tbrongh dtatavce 
Of time and tongues, the foster babes of Fane, 
Life seems the smallest pprtlon of existence: 
Where twenty ages gather o*cr a name, 
*Tis as a snowball which derives assistance 
From every flake, and yet rolls on the same, 
Even till an iceberg it may chance to grow. 
Bat after all *tis nothing bat cold snow, 
ci. 
• And so great names are nothinc more than noaiiBal 
And love of alory 's hot an airy lust. 
Too often in its tnry overcoming ail 
Who woald as *twere, identify their dost 
From oat the wide destractibn, which, entombing all, 
Leaves nothing till the coming of the just — 
Save change ; l>e stood upon Achilles' tomb. 
And heard Troy doabted; time will doabt of Rome. 

cu. 
The very generations of the dead 
Are swept away, and tomb Inherits tomb, 
Until the memory of an leige is fled, 
And, bnried, sinlis beneath its offsprins^s doom: 
Where are the epitaphs our fothers read? 
Save a few gleaned from the sepulchral gloom 
Which once -named myriads nameless lie beneath. 
And lose their own in universal death. 

Clll. 

I canter by the spot each afternoon 
Where perlshM in his fame the heroJioy, 
Who lived too long for men, but died too noon 
For human vanity, the youne De Foiz! 
A broken pillar, not uacouthly hewn. 
But which neglect is hastening to destroy, 
Records Ravenna's carnage on its face. 
While weeds and ordure rankle rooad the bane. >) 

CIV. 

I pass each day where Dante*8 bones are laid — 
A little cupula, more oeat than solemn. 
Protects his dust, but reverence here is paid 
To the bard's tomb, and not the warrior's colnmB, 
The time must come, when both alike decay'd. 
The chieftain's trophy, and the poet's volume. 
Will sink where He the songs and wars of earth. 
Before Pelides' death, or Homer's birth. 
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With human blood that colmnn was eemented, 
With bumau filth that eolumn is defiled, 
As if the peasant's coarse eoatempt were vented 
To show his loothlng of the spot he soird; 
Thus is the trophy used . and thus lamented 
Should ever be those blood-hounds, from whose wild 
Instinct of gore and glory earth has luiown 
Those sufferings Dante saw in hell alone. 

evi.- 
Tet there will still be bards ; thongh Came is smoke, 
Its fumes are frankincoise to human thought; 
And the unquiet feelings, which first woke 
Song in the world, will seek what then they sought; 
As on the beach the waves at last are broke, 
Thus to their extreme verge the passions brought 
Dash into poetry, which is but passion, 
Or at least was so ere it grew a Cushion. 

evu. 
If in the course of such a life as was 
At once adventurous and contemplative, 
Men who partake ail passions as they pass 
Acquire tlie deep and bitter power to give 
Their images again as in a glass. 
And in such colours that they seem to live; 
Yon may do right forbidding them to show *ejM, 
But spoil (1 think) a very pretty poem. 

exiii. 
Ohl ye, who make the fortunes of all books! 
Benign ceruleans of the second sex! 
Who advertise new poems by your looks, 
Your «imprimatHr» will you not annex, — 
What, must I go to the oblivions cooks, — 
Those Cornish plunderers of Parnassian wrecks? 
Ah, must I then the only minstrel be, 
proscribed from tasting your Castilian teal 

cix. 
What, ean I prove ~a lion- then no more? 
A ball-room bard, a foolscap, hot -press darling? 
To bear the comj^lments of many a bore. 
And sigh, "I can^t get out,>. like Yoricks starling; 
Why then Til swear, as poet Wordy swore, 
CBecause the world won't read him, always snarling) 
That taste is gone, that fame is but a lottery. 
Drawn by the blu&«oat-niisses of a coterie. 
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ex. 
On', "darkly, deeply, beautlfnlly bine,- 
As some one somewhere sings about the sky, 
And I, ye learned ladles, say of yon; 
They say your stockings are so CHeaven knows why , 
1 have cxamhied few pair of that hue); 
Bhie as the garters which serenely He 
Round the Patrician left -legs, which adorn 
The festal midnight, and the levee -mom. 

CXI. 

Yet some of you are most seraphic creatares — 
But times are alter'd since, a rhyming lover. 
You read my stanzas, and I read yonr features: 
And — but no matter, all those things are over; 
Still I have no dislike to learned natures. 
For sometimes such a world of virtues cover; 
1 know one woman of that purple school. 
The loveliest, chastest, best, but— quite a fool. 

exu. 
Humboldt, "the first of travellers, » but not 
The last, if late accounts be accurate. 
Invented by some name I have forgot. 
As well as the sublime discovery's date, 
An airy instrument, with which he sought 
To a scertain the atmospheric state, 
By measuring "the intensity of blue: » 
Oh, Lady Daphne! let me measure you? 

cxiu. 
But to the narrative : the vessel bound 
With slaves to sell off in the capital 
After the usual process, might be found 
At anchor under the seraglio- wail ; 
Her cargo, from the plaeue being safe and sound 
Were landed in the market, one and all, 
And there with Georgians, Rnsslans,andCireassians, 
Bought up for different purposes ^nd passions. 

cxiv. 
Some went off dearly: fifteen hundred dollars 
For one Circassian, a sweet girl, were given. 
Warranted virgin; beauty's brightest colours 
Had deck'd her out in all the hues of hearen : 
Her sale sent home some disappoints bavrlers. 
Who bade on till the hundreds reach'd eleven 
Bnt when the offer went beyond, they knew 
'Twas for the Sultan, and at once withdrew. 
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Twehre negretMs from Nobla bronght a priee 
Wbicll the west Indian market scarce wonld brings 
Thoogh WUberfbrce, at last, has made it twice 
What *twas ere abolition; and the thing 
Need not seem very wonderful, for vice 
Is always much more splendid than a king: 
The Tirtnte, even the most exalted, Charitv* 
Are saving — vice spares nothing for a rarity. 

ex VI. 

But for tlie destiny of this yonng troop. 

How some were bought by pachaa, some by Jews,. 

How some to burthens were oblised to itoop. 

And others rose to the command^ of crews 

As renegadoes; whHe in hapless group, 

H<^in^ no very old vizier might choose, 

The females stood, as one by one they picked 'em. 

To make a mistress, or fourth, wife^ or victim: 

szvu. 
All this must be reserved for further song; 
Also our hero's lot , howe'er unpleasant, 
(Because this Canto has become too long) 
Must be postponed discreetly for the present ; 
I'm sensible redundancy is wrong. 
Bat conld not for the mnse of me pnt less In't: 
And BOW delay the progress of Don Juan, 
TUI what is caU'd in Osslan the fifth Duan. 
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Note 1, stanza zii. 
o Whom the gods love die young., was said of yore. 
See Herodotus. 

Note % ttanza lis. 

"A vein liad burst* 
This Is no very nneommon effeet of the violence of 
conflicting and difierent passions. The Doge Francis 
Foscari, on his deposition in 1457, hearing the betis 
of St. Marli announce the election of his successor, 
-mournt snbitement d*une hemorragie cansee par 
une veine qui s>clata dans sa poitrine,^ (see Sis- 
mondi and iJaru, vols. i. and 2.) at the age of eighty 
years, when, *Who would nave thought the old 
man had so much blood hi hhn? Before I was 
sixteen years of age, 1 was witness to a melancholy 
instance of the same effect of miied passions upon 
a young person; who however, did not die in con- 
sequence, at that time, but fell a victim some years 
afterwards to a seizure of the same liind , arisinc 
from causes intimately connected with agitation of 
mind. 

Note 3, stanza Izxx. 
-But sold by the impresario at no high rate.. 
This is a fact. A few years -ago a man engaged 
a company for some foreign theatre ; embarked them 
at an Italian port, and carrying them to Algiers, 
sold them all. One of the women, returned from 
her captivity, I heard her sing, by a strange coin, 
cidence, in Rossini's opera of <*L'ltallani in Algeri,. 
at Venice, in the beginnfng of 1817. 

Note 4, stanza Izxxvi. 
"From all the pope makes yearly 'twould perplex 
"To find three perfect pipes of the third sex.. 

It is strange that it should be the Pope and the 
Sultan who are the chief eneonragers of this branch 
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of trade — women belns prohibited as singert at St. 
Peter's aod not deemed tmst worthy as gnardiaas 
of the haram. 

Note 5, atauxm eiii. 
•While weeds and ordare rankle round the base.i> 

The pillar which records the battle of RaTenna 
is about two miles from the city, on the opposite 
side of the river to the road towards Forli. Gaston 
de Foix. who gained the battle, was killed in it; 
there feU on both sides twenty thousand man. The 

E resent state of the piUar and its site is described 
I the text. 
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DON JUAN. 

CANTO V. 



W hen amatoiy poets sing their loves 
In liquid lines metUfluonsly bland, 
And praise her rhymes as Venvs yokes her dores. 
They Uttte thiniL what mischief Is in hand; 
The greater their success the worse it proves, 
As Ovid's verse may make yon understand; 
Even Petrarch's sel^ if judged with due severity. 
Is the Platonic pimp of all posterity. 

u. 
I therefore do denounce all amorous writkig. 
Except in such a way as not to attract; 
Plain — simple — short, and by no means inviting. 
But with a moral to each error taek'd, 
Form'd rather for Instmctinc than delighting. 
And with all passions in their turn attacked; 
Now, if my Pegasus should not be shod iU, 
This poem will become a moral model. 

ui. 
The European with the Asian shore 

S 'Sprinkled with palaces; the ocean-stream >) 
ere and there studded with a seventy -four; 
Sophia's cupola with golden gleam ; 
The cypress -groves; Olympus high and hoar; 
The twelves Isles, and the more than I could dream, 
Far less describe, present the very view 
Which charmM the charming liary Moolaga. 

IV. 

I have a passion for the name of "Bfary,* 
For once It was a magic sound to me: 
And still it half calls up the realms of fiUry, 
MThere I beheld what never was to be; 
All feelings changed, but this was last to vary, 
A spell from which even yet I am not quite firee. 
But I grow sad ~ and let a tale grow cold 
Which must not be pathetically told. 
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The wind swept dowa the finzine, and the wave 
Broke foaiDing o*er the bhie Symplegades; 
Tie a graad sight from oif the •Giant's Grave. >) 
To watch the progress of those roUinc seas 
Between Bospboms, as they lash antflave 
Europe and Asia, you being quite at ease; 
There's not a sea the passeneer e'er pukes in. 
Turns up more dangerous breakers tlian the Euxine. 

▼1. 
Twas a raw day of Autumn's bleak beginning, 
When nights are equal, but not so the days; 
The Parea then cut short the further spinning 
Of seamen's fates , and the loud tempests raise 
The waters and repentance for past sinning 
In all, who o'er the great deep take their ways: 
mey vow to amend their lives, and yet they don't, 
Because if drown'd, they can't— if spared, they won't 

▼u. 
A crowd of shiTering slaves of everr nation. 
And age, and sex, were in the market ranged; 
Each bevy with the merchant in his station: 
Poor creatures ! their good looks were sadly changed. 
All save the blaclis seem'd jaded with vexation. 
From friends, and home, and freedom far estranged; 
The negroes more philosi^hy display'd— 
Used to it, no doubt, as eels are to be flay'd. 

viu. 
Juan was juvenile and thus was full. 
As most at his age are, of hope, and health; 
Yet I must own, be looked a little dull. 
And now and then a tear stole down by stealth ; 
Perhaps his recent loss of blood might pull 
His spirit down ; and then the loss of wealth, 
A mistress, and such comfortable Quarters, 
To be put np for auction amongst Tartars, 

IX. 

Were things to shake a stoic; ne'ertheless, 
Upon the whole his carriage was serene. 
His figure , and the splendour of his dress, 
Of which some glided remnants still were seen, 
Drew all eyes on him , givine them to guess 
He was above the vulgar byliis mein; 
And then, though pale, he was so very ' 
And then — they calculated on his 
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X. 

Like a baekganraien board the plaee was dotted 

With whites and blacks, in groups on sluNre for sale, 

Tlioagh raUier more Irreenlarly spotted: 

Some bought tlie jet, whfle otlMrs chose the pale. 

It ehaneed, amongst the other people lotted, . 

A man of thirty rather stont and hale, 

With resolution in his dark graj eye. 

Next Juaa stood, till some might choose to buy. 

zi. 
He had an English look; that is, was sqnare 
In make, of a complexion white and ruddy. 
Good teeth , with curling rather dark brown hair. 
And, it might be from thought, or toll or study. 
An open^row a little marked with care: 
One arm'had on a bandage rather bloody; 
And there he stood with such $ang-firoid that greater 
Could source be shown even by a mere spectator. 

' Zll. 

But seeing at his elbow a mere lad 
Of a high spirit evidently, though 
At present wdghed down by a doom which had 
O'erthrown even men, he soon began to show 
A kind of blunt compassion for the sad 
Lot of so young a partner in the woe, • 
Which for himself he seemed to deem no worsa 
Than any other scrape, a thing of course. 

xiu. 
-My boy !»— said he, "amidst this motley crew 
•Of Georgians, Russians, Nubians, and what not, 
"All ragamuffins diffeiiiig but in hue, 
•With whom it is our l^ck to cast our lot, 
•The only gentlemen seem I and you; 
•So let ns be acquainted, as we ought; 
•If I could yield you any consolation, [nation ?• 
•*Twould give me pleasure.— Pray, what Is your 

XIT. 

When Juan answered -Spanish!, he repHed, 
•I thought, in foct, yon could not be a Greek; 
•Those serrlle dogf are not so proudly eyed: 
-Fortune has idayed you here a pretty freak, 
•But that's her way with aU men tUi they're tried; 
-But never mind,— she'll turn, perhaps, next week 
-She has served me also much the same as yon, 
-Except that 1 have found it nothing new.» 
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XV. 

-Pray, Sir,» said Jiiaa. "if I may presame, 
'What brought yon here?!.— oOh! notnlns very rare^ 
•Six Tartars and a drag.chain— m— "To this doom 
"Bat what conducted, if the qnestion^s foir, 
•Is that which I would learn.. — «1 served for some 
•Months with the Russian army here and there, 
•And taking lately, by Snwarrow*s bidding, 
"A town, was ta'en mysetf instead of Widmn.» 

XVI. 

•Have yon no friends?—»] had- -but, by God*s blessing 
"Have not been troubled with them lately. Now 
•1 have answered all your questions withoutpressing 
•And you an equal courtesy should show.» 
•Alasl» said Juan, "'t were a tale distressing, 
•And long besides. »— "Oh! if *tis really so, 
•You're right on both accounts to hold your tongue ; 
"A sad tale saddens doubly when 'tis longf 

XVII. 

•3ut droop not: Fortune at your time of life, 
•Although a female moderately fickle, 
•Will hardly leave you (as she's not your wife) 
•For any length of days in such a pickle. 
•To strife too with our fiste were such a strife 
•As if the corn-sheaf should oppose the sickle : 
•Men are the sport of circumstances, when 
•The circumstances seem the sport of men.* 

xvui. 
•'Tis not,, said Juan, «for my present doom 
•1 mourn, but for the past;' — I loved a maid:» 
He paused, and his dark eye grew full of gloom; 
A single tear upon his eyelash staid 
A moment, and then dropped ; "but to resume, 
•'Tis not my present lot, as 1 have said, 
•Which I deplore so much; for 1 have borne 
•Hardships which have the hardiest overworn 

XIX. 

•On the rough deep. But this last blow,» and here 
He stopped again, and tum'd away his fiEice. 
•Av,» quoth his friend , •! thought it would appear 
•Tnat there had been a lady in the case; 
•And these are things which ask a tender tear, 
-Such as 1 too would shed if in your place: 
•1 cried upon my first wife's dying day, 
•And also when my second ran away. 
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zz. [round ; 

"My third ~» — "Tonr third?, quoth Jnan, tanUn^ 
"Yon scarcely can be thirty; have yon three ?» 
"No — oniT two at present above ground; 
**Snrely 'tis nothing wonderful to see 
"One person thrice in holy wedlock bound I 
"Well, then, your third,, said Juan; "what did she? 
"She did not run away, too, did she, sir?. 
"No, fiBUth..— "What then?..— "I ran away from her.. 

XXI. 

"Yon take things coolly, sir,, said Joan. "Why,. 
Replied the other, "what can a nmn do? 
"Tnere still are many rainbows in your sky, 
"But mine have vanis'h. All, when life Is new, 
"Commence with warm feelings and prospects high; 
"But time strips our illusions of their nue, 
"And one by one In turn, some grand mistake 
"Casts off Its bright skin yearly like the snake. 

XXII. 

"TIs true. It gets another bright and fresh, 
"Or fresher, brighter, but the year gone through, 
"This skin must go the way too of ail flesh, 
"Ot sometimes only wear a week or two; — 
"Love's the first net whieh spreads its deadly mesh ; 
"Ambition, Avarice, Vengeance, Glory, glue 
"The glittering lime. twigs of our latter days, 
"Where still we flutter on for pence or praise.. 

XXlll. 

"All this Is very fine^ and may be tme,. 
Said Juan; "but I really donH see how 
"it betters present times with me or yon. 
"No?N quoth the other; "yet von will allow 
"By setting thine* In their risht point of view, 
"Knowledge , at least. Is galn'a; for Instance, now, 
"We know what slavery is. and our disasters 
"May teach us better to behave when masters.. 

XXIV. 

"Would we were masters now. If but to try 
"Their present lessons on our Pagan friends here.. 
Said Juan— swallowing a heart-burning sigh : [here; 
"Heaven help the scholar whom his fortune sends 
"Perhaps we shall be one day, by and by,» 
Rejoined the other, "when our bad luck mends here ; 
"Meantime Cyon old black eunuch seems to eye iis> 
"I wish to G — d that somebody would buy us I 
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XXV. 

"Bat after all, what is crar present state? 
o'TIs bad, aad may be better— all men^s lot; 
■Most men are slaves, none more so than the great, 
"To thdr own whhns and passions, and what not; 
"Society itself, which shonld create 
"Kindness, destroys what little we had got: 
■To feel for none is the true social art 
-Of the world's stoics— men without a heart.. 

XXVI. 

Jnst now a blade old neutral personage 

Of the third sex stent up , and peering over 

The captives, seemM to mark their looks and age, 

And capabilities, as to discover 

If diey were fitted for the purposed cage : 

No lady e'er Is ogled by a lover. 

Horse by a blackteg, broad -cloth by a tailor, 

Fee by a counsel, felon by a Jailor, * 

XXVII. 

As is a slave by hfs intended biddi|r, 

Tis pleasant purchasing our felfow creatures; 

And all are to be sold, if you conolder 

Their passions, and are dextVous ; some by features 

Are bought up, others by a warlike leader, 

Some by a place— as tend their years or natures ; 

The most by ready cash— but all have prices. 

From crowns to Ucks, according to their vices. 

XXVIII. 

The eunuch having eyed them o'er with care, 
Tiim*d to the merchant, and began to bid 
First but for one, and after for the pair! 
They haggled, wrangled, swore too— so they did! 
As though they were In a mere Christian fair 
ClieapeDing an ox. an ass, a lamb, or kid; 
So that their bargain sounded like a battle 
For this superior yoke of human cattle. 

XXIX. 

At last they settled Into simple grumbling. 
And pulling out reluctant purses, and 



Tnmine each piece of silver o'er, and tumbling 
i down, and weighing others In their hand, 

by mistake sequins with paras jumbling. 

Until the sum was accurately scanned. 



And then the merchant giving change, and signing 
Receipts in full, began to think of dining. 
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XXX. 

I wonder if his appttite was good? 

Or, if it were, if also his digestion? 

Metliinks at meals some odd thonghU might iatmde. 

And eonscieaee ask a curious sort of question. 

About the right divine how far we should 

Sell flesh and blood. When dinner has opprestoae, 

1 think it is perhaps the gloomiest hour 

Which turns up out of the sad twenty -four. 

XXXI. 

Voltaire says -No;', he tells yon that Candide 

Found life most tolerable after meals; 

He's wrong— unless man was a pip, indeed. 

Repletion rather adds to what he feels. 

Unless he's drunk, and then no doubt he's freed 

From his own brain's oppression while it reels. 

Of food. I think with Philip's son, or rather 

Ammon*s CiU pleased with one world and onefiither^ 

xxxii. 
I think with Alexander, that the act 
Of eating, with another act or two, 
Makes us feel our mortality in fact 
Redoubled; when a roast and a ragout. 
And fish, and soup, by some side-dishes baek'd. 
Can give us either pain or pleasure, who 
Would pique himself on intellecta, whose use 
Depends so much upon the gastric juice? 

XXXIIl. 

The other evenine ('twas on Friday last) — 

This is a fact and no poetic fiible— 

Just as my great coat was about me cast. 

My hat and gloves still lying on the table, 

1 heard a shot— *twas eight o'clock scarce past — 

And running out as fast as I was able, >) 

1 found the military commandant 

Stretch'd in the street, and able scarce to pant. 

XXXIV. 

Poor fellow! for some reason, surely bad. 

They had slain him with five slugs ; and left him there 

To perish on the pavement: so I had 

Him borne Into the house and up the stair. 

And strlpp'd and look'd to— But why shoula I add 

More circumstances? vain was every care; 

The man was gone: in some Italian quarrel 

Killed by five bnlleta from an old gun-barreL «) 
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I gazed upon hfn, for 1 knew him well; 
And though I have teen many corpses, aever 
Saw one, whom snch an accident befeU, [liver, 
So calm ; though i^rced through stomach, heart, and 
He seemed to sleep, for yon could scarcely tell 
CAa he bled inwardly, no hideous river 
Of gore divulged the cause;) that he was dead? 
So aa I gazed on him, I thought or said— 

zxzvi. 
•Can this be death? then what is life or death 
"Speak!, but he spoke not: "wakeU but still he slept— 
"But yesterday and who had mightier breath? 
•A thousand warriors by his word were kept 
•In awe: he said, as the centurion saltb, 
*Go,» and he goeth; "come,, and forth he stepped, 
•The trumb and bugle till he spake were dum — 
<rAnd now nought left him but the muffled drum.» 

zxxvn. 
And they who waited once and worshipped— they 
WUh their rough faces thronged about tne bed 
To gaze once more on the commanding clay 
Which for the kut thoosh not the Erst time bled : 
And such an end ! that though he who many a day 
Had foced Napoleon's foes until they fled, — 
The foremost In the charge or in the saliy. 
Should now be butcher'd in a civic alley. , 

zxxvui. 
The sears of his old wounds were near his new, 
Those honourable scars which brought him fame; 
And horrid was the contraat to the view — 
But let me quit the theme; as such things claim 
Perhaps even more attention than is due 
From me: 1 gazed (as aft 1 have gazed the same) 
To trv if I could wrench aught out of death 
Which ahould confirm, or shake, or make a faith ; 

xxxix. 
But it was an a mystery. Here we are. 
And there we go: — but where? five bits of lead, 
Or three, or two, or one, send very far! 
And is thia blood, then, formed but to be shed? 
Can every element our elements mar? 
And air — earth — water — fire live — and we dead ? 
Yr«, whose minds eomprehend all things? No more: 
But let us to the story as before. 
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XL. 

The purehaser of Jnan and acquaintance 

Bore off his bargains to a gilded boat, 

Embark'd himself and them, and off they went thence 

As fast as oars could poll and water float; 

They look'd like persons being let to sentence. 

Wondering what next, till the caique was brought 

Up In a little creek below a wall 

0^ertopp*d with cypresses, dark -green and taU. 

XLl. 

Here their conductor tapping at the wicket 
Of a small iron door, 'twas opened , and 
He led them onward , first through a low thicks 
Flank'd by large groves, which tower'd on either hand: 
They almost lost their way, and had to nick it — 
For night was closing ere they came to land. 
The eunuch made a sign to those on board. 
Who row'd off, leaving them wlthont a word. 

^ ,,^ XLU. 

Anfhef^vrsn plodding on their winding way, 
Thronsh orange bowers, and jasmine, and so rartti : 
(Of which 1 might have a good deal to say. 
There being no such profusion in the Noitn 
Of oriental plants, «et cetera,» 
But that of late your scribblers think it worth 
Their while to rear whole hotbeds in tkeir works 
Because one poet travel I'd 'mongst the Turha:) 

xLin. 
As .they were threading on their way, there emme 
Into Don Juan's head a thought, which be 
Whisper'd to his companion: — 'twas the same 
Which might have then occurr'd to yon or me. 
'•Methinks,>. said he,— "It would be no great shame 
"If we should strike a stroke to set us free ; 
"Let's knock that old black fellow on the head, 
<*And march away— 'twere easier done than said.* 

XLIV. 

"Yes,, said the other, "and when done, what tiiea? 
«H»u; get out? how the devil got we in? 
**And when we once were fnirly out, and when 
"From Saint Bartholomew we have saved our akia, 
«To.morrow 'd see us In some other den, 
"And worse off than we hitherto have been ; 
"Besides I'm hungry, and just now wonid take, 
"Like Esau, for my birth -right a beef, steak. 
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XLT. 

"We niMt be near sone place of man's abode; — 
"For the old negroes eonfidence in creeping, 
••With his two captives, by so queer a road, [ing ; 
•Shows that he thinlis his friends have not been sleep. 
•A single cry would bring them all abroad : 
f'TIa therefore better looking before leaping— 
•And thore, yen see, this turn has brought us through. 
•By Jove, a noble palace!— lighted too». 

XLTl. 

It was indeed a wide extensive bcdldlng 
Whieh open'd on their view, and o'er the front 
There seem'd to be besprent a deal of gilding 
And varioos hnes, as is the Turkish wont, — 
A gandy taste; for they are little skiird in 
The arts of which these lands were once the font: 
Each villa on the Bosphorus looks a screen 
New painted, or a. pretty oj[>era- scene. 

xLvn. 
And nearer as they came, a genial savour 
Of certain stews, and roast. meats, and pilaus, 
Things which in hungry mortals' eyes fina favour, 
Made Jnan in his harsh intentions pause, 
And put himself upon his good behaviour: 
His friend, too, adding a new saving clause. 
Said "In Heaven's name let's get some supper now, 
•And then I'm with yon, if you're for a row... 

xx.vm. 
SoMM talk of an appeal unto some passion. 
Some to men's feelings, others to their reason; 
The last of these was never much the fiEishion, 
For reason thinks all reasoning out of season. 
Some speakers whine, and others lay the lashion, 
But more or less continue still to tease on. 
With argumenU according to their "forte. » 
Bnt no one ever dreams of being short. — 

XLIX. 

Bnt I dicress: of all appeals,— tdthongh 
1 jerant the power of pathos, and of gold, 
Of beauty, flattery, threats, a shilling,— no 
Method's most sure at moments to take hold 
Of the best feelings of manlund , which grow 
More tender, as we every day biehold. 
Than that all -softening, over -powering knell. 
The tocsin of the aoul— the dinner-bell. 
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L. 

Turkey eoatalot no bells, and yet men diae; 
And Juan and hU friend, albeit they beard 
No ehrUtlan knoU to table, saw no line 
Of lacqueys usher to the feast prepared. 
Yet smelt roast-meat, beheld a huge fire shine. 
And cooks in motion with their clean arms bared. 
And gazed around them to the left and right 
With the prophetic eye of appetite. 

LI. 

And giving up all notions of resistance. 

They foilow'd close behind their sable guide. 

Who little thoaeht that his own crack'd existence 

Was on the point of being set aside : 

He motioa'd them to stop at some smaU distance. 

And knocking at the gate, 'twas openHl wide. 

And a magnificent large hall display*d 

The Asian pomp of Ottoman parade. * 

Lll. 

1 won^t describe; description Is my forte. 
But every fool describes in these bright days 
His wondVons journey to some foreign court, 
And spawns his quarto, and demands your praise — 
Death to his publisher, to him 'tis sport; 
While Nature, tortured twenty thousand ways. 
Resigns herself with exemplary patience 
To guide-books,rbymes,tours.sketches, illnstratioas. 

L1II. 

Along this hall, and np and down, some, squatted 
Upon their hams, were occupied at chess; 
Others in monosyllable talk chatted. 
And some secm'd much In love with their own dress. 
And divers smoked superb pipes decorated 
With amber mouths or ereater price or less; 
And several strutted, oUiers slept, and some 
Prepared for supper with a glass of nun. *) 

uv. 
As the black enancb entered with his brace 
Of purchased infidels , some raised their eyee 
A moment without slackening from their pace; 
But those who sate, ne*er stirr'd in any wiee: 
One or two stared the captive* in the nee. 
Just as one views a horse to guess his priee^ 
Some nodded to the negro from their station^ 
But no one troubled him witli convenatioa. 
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LV. 

He leads them throoch the hall, and^withoutstoppiag, 
Oo throoch a farther range of goodly rooms, 
Splendid but silent save In one, where dropping,*) 
A marble fonntain echoes through the glooms 
Of night, whieh robe the chamber, or where popping 
Some female head most curiously presumes 
To thrust her bUck eyes through the door or lattice, 
As wondering what the devil noise that is. 

LVI. 

Some faint lamps gleaming from the lofty walls 
Gave light enough to hint their fiirther way. 
But not enough to show the imperial halls 
In all the flashing of their full array; 
Perhaps there^s nothing — TU not say appals. 
But saddens more by night as well as day. 
Than an enormous room without a soul 
T« break the lifeless splendor of the whole. 

LTU. 

Two or three seen so little, one s«ems nothing: 
In deserts, forests, crowds, or by the shore, 
• There solitude, we know, has her full growth la 
The spots which were her realms for evermore; 
But in a mighty hall or gallery, both In 
More modern buildings and those built of yore, 
A kind of death comes o*er us all alone, 
Seeing what** meant for many with but one. 

LVlll. 

A neat, smtg stady on a winter^s night, 

A book, friend, single lady, or a glass 

Of claret, sandwich, and an appetite. 

Are thhigs which make an English evening pass; 

Though cetie$ by no means so grand a sight 

As is a theatre lit up by gas. 

1* pass my evenings in long galleries solely, 

'And that's the reason I'm so melancholy. 

LIX. 

Alas I man makes that great which makes him Uttle: 
Igrant you in a church *ris very well: 
What speaks of Heaven should by no means be brittle. 
But strong and lasting, till no tongue can tell 
Their names who rear'd it; but hug.e houses fit ill — 
And huge tombs worse— mankind, since Adam fell: 
Methinks the story of the tower of Babel 
Might teach them this niueh better than. Vm abk.. 
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LX. 

Babel was Ninrod^t hnntiag-seat, and tbeo 

A town of gardens , walk , and wealth amazing. 

Where Nabnchadonosor, king of omu, 

Reisn'd , till one summer's day he took to gnuing. 

And Daniel tamed the lions in their den, 

The people's awe and admiration raising ; 

'Twas famons, too, for Thisbe and for Pynuuiis, 

And the calumniated Queen Seairamls. 



LXIl. 

But to resume,— should there be (what may not 
Be in these days?) some infidels, who don% 
Because they can't find out the very spot 
Of that same Babel, or because they won% 
(Though Claudius Rich, Esquire, some bricks has got 
And written lately two memoirs upon 't) 
Believe the Jews , those unbelievers , who 
Must be belicTed, though they believe not yan. 

LXIIl. 

Yet let them think that Horace has express'd 
Shortly and sweetly the masonic folly 
Of those, forgetting the great place of rest. 
Who give themselves to architecture wholly; 
We know where things and men most eud at last: 
A moral (Ul^s ^11 morals) melancholy. 
And "Et sepulchri Immemor strnis domos. 
Shows that we build when we should bnt entomb ns. 

LXIV. 

At last they reaeh'd a quarter mort retfared ; 

Where echo woke as if from a long slumber; 

Though full of ail things which could be desired, 

One wonder'd what to do with such a number 

Of articles which nobody required; 

Here wealth had done its utmost to encnmber 

With furniture an exquisite apartment. 

Which pnszlcd nature mncii to know what art meant. 
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LXT. 

It teemM , however, bat to open on 

A nin{>e or suit of farther chambers, which 

Might lead to heaven knows where ; but in this one 

The moveables were prodigally rich: 

Sofas 'twas half a sin to sit upon, 

So costly were they; carpets every stitch 

Of workmanship so rare , that made yon wish 

You could glide o'er them like a golaen fish. 

LXVl. 

The black , however, without hardly deigning 
A glance at that which wrapt the slaves in wonder, 
Trampled what they scarce trod for fear of staining, 
As if the milky way their feet was under 
With all lU stars; and with a stretch attaining 
A certain press or cupboard niched in yonder 
In that remote recess wiiich you may see — 
Or if yon don't the fiiult is not in me. 

i.xvu. 
I ^i&h to be perspicuous: and the black, 
1 say, unlocking the recess, pufl'd forth 
A quantity of clothes fit for the back 
Of any Mussulman, whate'er his worth; 
And of variety there was no lack — 
And yet, though 1 have said there was no dearth,* 
He chose himself to point out what he thought 
Most proper for the Christians he bad bought 

Lxvni. -* 
The suit he thought most suitable to each 
Was, for the elder and the stouter, first 
A candiote cloak, which to the knee might reach, 
And trowsers not so tight that they would bunt, 
But such as fit an Asiatic breech; 
A shawl, whose folds in Cashmire had been nurst, 
Slippers of Haffron , dagger rich and handy ; 
In short, all things which form a Turkish Dandy. 

LXIX. 

While he was dressing, Baba, their black friend, 
Hinted the vast advantages which they 
Might probably obtain both in the end, 
If they would but pursue the proper way 
Which forttine plainly seem'd to recommend; 
And then he added, that he needs must say, 
«'TwouId greatly tend to better their condition, 
"If they would condescend to circnmcision. 
8 
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«For |iis own part, he really should rejoice 
"To see them true believers, but no less 
"Would leave bis proposition to their choice.. 
The other, thanking him for this excess 
Of goodness, in thus leaving them a voice 
In such a trifle, scarcely could express 
"Sufficiently (he said) his approbation 
"Of all the cnstoms of this polish'd nation. 

LXXI. 

"For his own share — he saw but small objection, 
«>To so respectable an ancient rite; 
"And, after swallowing down a slight refecUoa, 
"For which he own'd a present appetite, 
"He doubted not a few hours of reflection 
"Would reconcile him to the business quite. » 
"Will it?n said Juan, sharply; "Strike me dead, 
"But they as soon shall circumcise my head ! 

LXXI1. 

•Cut oflFa thousand heads, before— h — -Now pmy,-» 
Replied the other, «do not Intermpt: 
"Yon put me out in what I had to sny. 
"Sir! —as 1 said, as soon as 1 have s'upt, 
"I shall perpend if your proposal may 
"Be such as 1 can properly accept; 
"Provided always your great goodness still 
"Remits the matter to our own free-wilKi. 

LXXIII. 

Baba eyed Juan, and said: "Be so good 
»As dress yourself— h and pointed out a suit 
In which a Princess with great pleasure would 
Array her limbs; but Juau standing mute. 
As not being in a masquerading mood. 
Gave \t a slight kick with his christian foot; 
And when the old negro told him to "Get ready,. 
Replied, "Old gentleman. I'm not a lady.i. 

LXXIV. 

"What you may be, I neither kno«r nor car^» 
Said Baba; "but pray do as I desire: 
"I have no more time nor many woi'ds n» apiure.. 
"At least,» said Juan, "sure 1 may inanire 
"The cause of this odd travesty?.— "forbear,. 
Said Baba, "to be curious; 'twill transpire, 
"No doubt, in proper place, and time, and i 
"i have no authority to tell the reaboa » 
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LZXV. 

-Then If I do,, said Jaan, -ril be— » 'Hold,. 
Rejoined the Negro, "pray be not provoking; 
-This spirifs well, but it may wax too bold, 
**And you will find as not too fond of joking.. 
-What, sir,. Mid Juan, -shall it e'er be told 
-That 1 uneex'd my dress ?» but Baba stroking 
The things down, said — -Incense me, and i caU 
-Those who will leave you of no sex at all. 

LXXVI. 

-I offer you a handsome suit of clothes ; 
-A woman's, true ; but then there Is a canse [loathes 
-Why you should wear them.n-" What though my soul 
-The effemiuate garb?. — thus, after a short pause, 
Sieh'd Juan, muttering also some slight oaths, 
-What the devil shall I do with all this gauze?. 
Thus he profanely term'd the finest lace 
Which e'er set off a marriage . morning face. 

LXXVII. 

And then he swore; and, sighing, on he slipped 
A pair of trowsers of flesh -colourM silk, ^ 
Next with a virgin zone he was equipped. 
Which girt a slight chemise as white as milk; 
But tugging on lils petticoat he tripp'd, 
Which — as we say — or as the Scotch say tvhilk 
(The rhyme obliges me to this; sometimes 
Kings are not more imperative than rhymes) — 

LXXVI11. 

Whilk, which (or what yon please), was owing to 
His garment's novelty, and bis being awkward; 
And yet at last he managed to get through 
His toilet, though no doubt a little backward: 
The negro Baba help'd a little to, 
When some untoward part of raiment stuck hard ; 
And, wrestling both his arms into a gown, 
He paused and took a surrey up and down. 

LXXIX. 

One difficulty slHl remained,— his hair 

Was'har^y long enough; but Baba found 

So many fah'e long tresses all to spare. 

That soon his head was most completely crowned, 

After the manner then in fashion there; 

And this edition with such gems was bound 

As suited the ensemble of his toilet, 

While Baba made fiini comb his head and oil it. 
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LXXX. 

And now being femininely all array*d [sera, 

With some small aid front scissars, paint and twee. 
He looked in almost all respecU a maid, 
And Baba smilingly exclaimed, "Yon see, sin, 
"A perfect transformation here displayed ; 
••Andno% then, you must come along with me, sirs, 
«That is — the Lady s. clapping his hands twice. 
Four blacks were at his elbow in a trioe. 

LXZZI. 

,'Yon sir,, said Baba, nodding to the one, 
•'Will please to accompany those gentlemen 
"To supper, but yon, worthy christian nun, 
"Will tollow me; no trifling, sir; for when 
*I say a thing, it must at once be done. 
••What fear you? think you this a lion*s den? 
"Why, 'tis a palace, where the truly wise 
"Anticipate the Prophet's paradise. 

LXZXll. 

"You fooU 1 tell you no one means yon harm^ 
"So Auch the better,.. Joan said, "for them; 
"£lse they shall feel the weight of this my arm, 
« Which is not quite so light as you may deem. 
"1 yield thus far; but soon will break the charm 
"It any take me for that which I seem, 
"So that I trust for every body's sake, 
"That tilts dligiiise may lead to no mistake. 

LZXXII1. 

"BlocklFead, eomeon, and see,, quoth Babn; whOe 
Don Juan, turning to hit comrade, who [sndle 
Though somewhat grieved , could scarce forbear a 
Upon the metamorphosis in view, 
"Farewell !n they mutually exclaim'd: "this soil 
"Seems fertile in adventures stranse and aew; 
"One's turn'd half Mussulman, and one a maid, 
"By this old black enchanter's unsought aid. 

LZXXIT. 

"Farewell!, said Juan; "should we meet ao more, 
"i wish yon a good appetite.. — "Farewell I. 
Replied the other; "though it grieves me more: 
"When we next meet, we'll haVe a tale to tell: 
"We needs must follow when Fate puts from shore, 
"Keep your good name; tho' Eve herself once fell.. 
"Nay,» quoth the maid, "the Sultan's self shan't carry 
"Unless his highness promises to marry me.» [me. 
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LXXXT. 

And thns they parted, each by separate door*t; 
Baba led Joan onward room by room 
Through glittering galleries, and o'er marble floors, 
Till a gigantic portal through the gloom, 
Haughty and huge, along the distance towen; 
And wafted for arose a rich perfume : 
It seem'd as though they came upon a shrine, 
For all was vast, still fragrant and divine. 

LXXXVI. 

The giant door was broad, and bright, and high, 
Of gilded bronze, and carved in curious guise; 
Warriors thereon were battling furiously ; 
Here stallM the victor, there the vanquished lies; 
There captives led in triumph droop the eye, 
And in perspective many a squadron flies: 
It seems the worli of times before the line 
Of Rome transplanted fell with Constantine. 

LXXXVII. 

This massy portal stood at the wide close .. 

Of a huge hall , and on its either side 

Two little dwarfs, the least you could suppose 

Were sate, like ugly Imps, as if allied 

Ilk mockery to the enormous gate which rose 

O^er them in almost pyramldic pride ; 

The gate so splendid was in alt its featurei, ^ 

Yon never thought about those little ciftetures, 

LXXXVIII. ^ 

Until yon nearly trod on them, and then 
You started back in horror to survey 
The wondrous hideousness of those small men. 
Whose colour was not black, nor white, nor grey. 
But an extraneous mixture, which no pen 
Can trace, although perhaps the pencil may; 
They were misshapen pigmies, deaf and dumb — 
Monsters, who cost a no less monstrous sum. 

LXXXIX. 

Their duty was — for they were strong, and though 
They look*d so little, did strong things at times— 
To ope this door, which they could really do. 
The binges being as smooth as Rogers* rhymes. 
And now and then with tough strings of the bow, 
As is the custom of those eastern climes. 
To give some rebel Pacha a cravat ; 
For.mntea are generally nsed tor thatl 



Digitized by Google 



174 DON JUAN. 



They spoke by signs — that is, not spoke at all; 

And lookine like two incubi, they glared 

As Baba with his fingers made them fall 

To heaving back the portal folds : it scared 

.luan a moment, as this pair so small 

With shrinking serpent optics on him stared; 

It was as if their little looks conld polsoa 

Or fascinate whomever they fix'd their eyes ob. 

xci. 
Before they entered, Baba paused to hint 
To Juan some slight lessons as his guide; 
"If you could just contrive,, he said, .to stint 
"That somewhat manly majesty of stride, [InY) 
**Twould be as well, and, — (thoneh there's not much 
"To swing a little less from side to side, 
"Which has at times an aspect of the oddest; 
"And also, conld you look a little modest, 

XCII. 

"'Twonld be convenient; for these mutes have eyes 
"Like needles, which may pierce those petticoats, 
"And if they should discover your disguise. 
"Yon know how near us the deep Bosphorus floats, 
"And you and 1 may chance, ere morning rise, 
"To find our way to Marmora witiiout boats, 
"Stitch'd up in sacks— a mode of navigation 
•A good deal practised here upon occasion.* 

xcifi. 
With this encouragement, he led the way 
Into a room still nobler than the last; 
A rich confusion form'd a disarray 
In such sort, that the eye along it cast 
Could hardly carrv any thing away. 
Object on object dashed so bright and fiut, 
A dazzling mass of gems, and gold, and glitter 
Magnificently mingled In a litter. 

xciv. [things 

Wealth had done wonders— taste not mnch; such 
Occur in orient palaces, and even 
In the more cliasten'd domes of western kings 
COf which I have also seen some six or seven) 
Where 1 can't say or gold or diamond flings 
Mnch lustre, there is nnich to be forgiven; 
Groups of bad statues, tables, chairs and pictures, 
On which I cannot pause to make my strictures. 
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XCV. 

In this imperial hall, Rt distance lay 
Under a canopy, and there reclined 
Quite in a confidential queenly way, 
A lady ; Baba stopp'd , and kneeling signed 
To Juan, who though not much used to pray, 
Knelt down by instinct, wondering in his mind 
What all this meant; while Bababow'd and bended 
His head, until the ceremony ended. 

xcvi. 
The lady rising np with such an air 
As Venus rose with from the wave, on them. 
Bent like an antelope a Paphian pair 
Of eyes, which put out each surrounding gem; 
And raining up an arm as moonlight fair. 
She sign'd to Baba, who first kisrd the hem 
Of her deep purple robe , and speaking low, 
Pointed to Jnau, who remala'd below. 

xcvii. 
Her presence was as lofty as her state: 
Her beanty of that overpowering kind. 
Whose force description only would abate. 
I'd rather leave it much to your own mind, 
Than lessen it by what I could relate 
Of forms apd features! it would strike yon blind 
Conld I do justice to the full detail; 
So, luckily for both, mv phrases Ml, 

xcviu. 
This much however i may add, — her years 
Were ripe, they might make sncand-twenty springs, 
But there are forms which Time to touch forbears, 
And turns aside his scythe to vulgar things. 
Such as was Mary's, Claeen of Scots; true— tears 
And love destroy; and sapping sorrow wrings 
Charms from the charmer, yet some never grow 
Ugly; for instance — Ninon de TEndos. 

xcix. 
She spake some words to her attendants, who 
Composed a choir of girls, ten or a dozen, 
And were all clad alike; like Juan, too. 
Who wore their uniform , by Baba chosen : 
They form'd a very nymph- like looking crew. 
Which might have calrd Diana's ehorus "consin^n 
As far i«s outward show may correspond ; 
I won't be bail for any thing beyond. 
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c. 
They bow'd obeisance and withdrew, retiring, 
Bat not by the same door throngh whksh came la 
Baba and Juan, which last stood admiring, ' 
At some small distance, all he saw within 
This strange saloon, much fitted for inspiring 
Marvel and praise; for both or none things w^n; 
And I must say, 1 ne'er could see the very 
Great happiness of the "Nil Admirari.. 

ci. 
-Not to admire is all the art I know [speech') 
"(Pkiin truth, dear Murray, needs few flowers of 
"To make men happy, or to keep them so; 
"(So take it in the very words of Creech).. 
Thus Horace wrote we all know long ago; 
And thus Pope quotes the precept to re- tench 
From his translation ; but had none admired. 
Would Pope have sung, or Horace been inspired? 

Cll. 

Baba, when all the damsels were withdrawn, 
Motioned to Juan to approach, and then 
A second time desired him to kneel down. 
And kiss the lady's foot; which maxim when 
He heard repeated, Juan with a frown 
Drew himself up to his full heieht again. 
And saM, «lt grieved him, but he could not stoop 
"To any shoe, unless it shod the Pope.» 

cm. 
Baba, indignant at this ill-timed pride, 
Made fierce remonstrances , and then a tiireat 
He mutter'd (but the last was given aside) 
About a bow-string — quite in vain; not yet 
Would Juan stoop, though 'twere toMahoraet's bride ; 
There's nothing in the world like etiquette 
In kingly chambers or imperial halls. 
As also at the race and county balls. 

CIV. 

He stood like Atlas, wtth a worid of words 
About his ears, and nathleM would not bend; 
The blood of all hU line's Castilian lords 
Boil'd in his veins, and rather than descend 
To stain his pedigree, a thousand swords 
A thousand times of him had made an end ; 
At length perceiving the "foot^ could not stand, 
Baba proposed that be should kiss the hand. 
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cv. 
Here was an honourable compromite, 
A half-way honse of diplomatic rest 
Where they might meet In much more peaceful guiae; 
And Juan now his willingness exprest 
To use all fit and proper eonrtesies. 
Adding that this was commonest and best. 
For through the South the custom still commands 
The gentleman, to kiss the lady's hands. 

And he advanced , though with but a bad srace, 
Thongh on more thorough- bred ^ or fejrer fingers 
No Ijps e»er left their transitory trace: 
On sncb as these the lip too fondly lingers, 
And for one kiss would fain imprint a brace, 
As yon will see, if she you love shall bring hers 
In contact; and sometimes even a fair stranger's 
An almost twelvemooth's constancy endangers. 

evil. 
The lady eyed him o*er and o'er, and bade 
Baba retire, which he obey'd in style. 
As tf well, used to the retreating trade ; 
And taking hints in good part all the while^ 
He wfaisper'd Juan not to be afraid, 
And looking on him with a sort of smile, 
Took leave with such a face of satisfaction. 
As good men wear who have done a virtuous action, 

CVIII. 

When be was gone, there was a sudden change: 
1 know not what raisht be the lady's thought. 
But o'ei* her bright brow flash'd a tumult strange. 
And into her clea* cheek the blood was brought, 
Blood -red as sunset, summer- clouds which range 
The verge of Heaven ; and in her large eyes wrought 
A mixture of sensations might, be scann'd. 
Of half Tolnptnousness and half command. 

CIS. 

Her form had all the softness of hec sex. 
Her features all the sweetness of the devil^ 
When he put on the cherub to perplex 
Kve, andpawd (God knows how) the road to evil, 
Hie sun himself was scarce more free from specks 
Than she from aught at which the eye could cavil ; 
Yet somehow, there was something somewhere want- 
As if she rather ordered than was granting, ~ [ing,. 
8 * 
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Something imperial, or imperlons, threw 
A chain o'er all she did ; that is , a chain 
Was thrown as Uwere about the neck of yon, — 
And rapture's self will seem almost a pain 
With aught which looks like despotism in view: 
Our souls at least are free, and 'tis in vain 
We would against them make the flesh obey — 
The spirit in the end will have Its way. 

CXI. 

Her very smile was haughty, though so sweet; 
Her very nod was not an inclination; 
There was a self-will even In her small feet. 
As though they were quite conscious of her station — 
They trod as upon necks; and to complete 
Her state, Ot is the cnstom of her nation) 
A polnard deck'd her girdle, as the sign 
She was a sultan's bride, (thank Heaven, not mine.) 

cm. 
«To hear and to obey, had been from birth 
The law of all around her ; to fulfil 
All phantasies which yielded Joy or mirth. 
Had been her slaves' chief pleasure, as her will; 
Her blood was high, her beauty scarce of earth: 
Judge, then, if her caprices e'er stood still; 
Had she but been a Christian, I've a notion 
We should have found out the ^perpetual motion.. 

CXlll. 

Whate'er she saw and coveted was brought: 
Whate'er she did not see , if she supposed 
It mieht be seen, with deligrnce was sought, 
And when'twas found straightway the bargain closed: 
There was no end unto the things she bought. 
Nor to the trouble which her fancies caused; 
Yet even her tyranny had such a grace. 
The women pardon'd all except her face. 

cxiv. 
Juan, the latest of her whims, had eangfat 
Her eye in passine on his way to tale; 
She order'd him directly to be bought, 
And Baba, Who had ne*er been known to fail 
In any kind of mischief to be wrought, 
Had his instructions where and how to deal: 
She had no prudence, but he bad; and this 
Explains the garb which Juan took mbIss. 
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cxv. 
His youth and features fiivoiir'd the disguise, 
And, should you Ask how fclie, a sultan's bride, 
Could risk or compass such strange phantasies, 
This 1 must leave sultanas to decide. 
Emperors are only husbands in wives* eyes, 
And kings and cnosorts oft are mystified, 
As we may ascertain with due precision, 
Some by experience, others by tradition. 

cxvi. 
But to the main point, where we have been tending:-^ 
She now conceived all difficulties past. 
And deem'd herself extremely conoescending 
When, being made her propertv at last, 
Without more preface, in her blue eyes blending 
Passion and power, a elance on him she cast. 
And merely saying, "Christian, canst thon love?- 
Conceived that phrase was quite enough to move. 

cxvii. 
And so it was, in proper time and place; 
But Jnan, who had still his mind overflowing 
With Haidee's isle and soft Ionian face. 
Felt the warm blood, which in his face was glowing, 
Rush back upon his heart, which fiU'd apace. 
And left his cheeks as pale as snow-drOps blowing; 
These words went through his sonl like Arab-spears, 
So that he spoke not, but burst into tears. 

cxviu. 
She was a good deal shock'd ; not shocked at tears, 
For women shed and use them at their liking; 
But there is something when man's eye appears 
Wet, still more disaggreeable and striking: 
A woman's tear-drop melts, a man's half sears, 
Like molten lead, as if you thrust a pike in 
His heart to force it out, for ito be shorter) 
To them 'tis a relief, to us a torture. 

GXIZ. 

And she would have consoled, but knew not how; 
Having no equals, nothing which had e'er 
Infected her with sympathy till now. 
And never having dreamt what 'twas to bear 
Aught of a serious sorrowing kind, although 
There might arise some pouting petty care 
To cross her brow, she wonder'd how so near 
Her eyes another's eye could shed a tear. 
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en. 

But nature teaches mere than power can spoil, 
Aiidf when a strong although a strange sensation, 
Moves —female hearts are sneh a genial soil 
For kinder feelings, whatooe'er their nation. 
They naturally pour the «wine and oil,» 
Samaritans in every situation ; 
And thus Gnibeyaz. though she knew not why 
Felt an odd glistening moisture in her eye. 

czzi. 
But tears must stop like all things else; and soon 
Juan, who for an instant had been moved 
To such a sorrow by the intrusive tone 
Of one who dared to ask if -he had loved,. 
CallM back the stoic to his eyes , which shone 
Brieht with the very weakness he reproved; 
Ana although sensitive to beautv, he 
Felt most indignant still at not being free. 

CXXII. 

Gulbeyaz, for &e first time in her days. 

Was much embarrass'd, never having met 

In all her life with aught save prayers and praise; 

And as she also rixk'd her life to get 

Him whom she meant to tutor in love*s ways 

Into a comfortable tete-^.tete. 

To lose the hour would make her quite a martyr 

And they had wasted now almost a quarter. 

CXXIII. 

I also would suggest the fitting time. 

To gentlemen in any such like case. 

That is to say — in a meridian clime. 

With us there is more law given to the ease. 

But here a small delay forms a great crime: 

So recollect that the extremest grace 

Is just two minutes for your declaration — 

A moment more would hurt your reputation. 

czziv. 
Jnan*s was good; and might have been still better. 
But he had got Haidee into his head: 
However strHnee, he could not yet forcet her. 
Which made hfrn seem exceedingly ill bred. 
Gulbeyaz, who loo'kd on him as her debtor 
For having had him to her palace led. 
Began to flush up to the eyes, and then 
Grow deadly pale, and then blush back again. 
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CXXT. 

At leagth, la an imperial way, she laid 
Her hud on his, and bending on ills eyes, 
Which needed not an empire to persuade, 
Look'd into his for love, where none replies: 
Her brow grew black, but she would not upbraid. 
That being the last thing a proud woman tries; 
She rose, and pansing one chaste moment, threw 
Herself upon his breast , and there she grew. 

CXXT I. 

This was an awkward test, as Juan found, 
But he was steel'd by sorrow, wrath and pride. 
With gentle force her white arms he unwound. 
And seated her all drooping by his side. 
Then rising hauehtily he glanced around. 
And looking coldiv in her face, he cried, 
•The prison'd eagle will not pair, noi* 1 
«*Serve a sultana's sensual phantasy. 

cxxvii. 
-Thou ask'st, if I can love? be 4kis the proof 
•How much I have loved — that 1 love not thee 
•In this vile garb, the distafTs web and woof 
-Were fitter for me: Love is for the free I 
*•! am not dazzled by this splendid roof. 
••Whate'er thy power, and great it seems to be, 
•Heads bow, knees bend, eyes watch around a throne 
•And hands obey — our hearts are still our own.. 

GXXVIII. 

This was a truth to us extremely trite, 
Not so to her, who ne'er had heard such thines: 
She deem'd her least command must yield delight, 
flarth being only made for queens and kings. 
If hearts lay on the left side or the right 
She hardly knew, to such perfection brings 
Legitimacy its born votaries, when 
Aware of their due royal rights o'er men. 

czxix. 
Besides, as has been said, she was so fair 
As even in a much humbler lot had made 
A kingdom or confusion any where. 
And also, as may be presumed, she laid 
Some stress upon those charms, which seldom are 
By the possessors thrown into the shade; 
She thought hers gave a double "right divine, » 
And half of that opinion's also mine. 
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cxxx. 
Remember, or (.if you can not) imagine. 
Ye who have kept your chastity when young, 
While some more desperate dowager has been wiping 
Love with yon. and been in the dog-days stung 
By your refusal, recollect her raging I 
Or recollect all that was said or sung 
On such a subject; then suppose the face 
Of a young downright beauty In this case. 

cxxxi. 
Suppose, hut you already have supposed, 
The spouse of Potiphar, the Lady Booby, 
Phedra, and all which story ha» disclosed 
Of good examples : pity that so few by 
Poets and private tutors are exposed. 
To educate — ye youth of Europe — you by! 
But when you have supposed the few we know, 
Yoo can't suppose Gulbeyaz' angry brow. 

CXXXI I. 

A tigress fobb'd of young, a lioness. 

Or any Interesting beast of prey. 

Are similes at hand for the distress 

Of ladies who cannot have their own way ; 

But though my turn will not be served with lest. 

These don't express one half what 1 should say : 

For what is stealing young ones, few or many, 

To cutting short their hopes of having any? 

CXXXI 1 1. 

The love of offspring's nature's general law. 
From tigresses and cubs to ducks and ducklings; 
There's nothing whets the beak or arms the claw 
Like an invasion of their babes and suckliugs; 
And all who have seen a human nursery, saw [liugs ; 
How mothers love their children's squalls and chuck> 
And this strong extreme effect (to tire no longer 
Your patience) shows the cause must still be stronger. 

cxxxiv. 
If I said fire flashed from Gulbeyax* eyes, 
'Twere nothing— for her eyes fl'ash'd always fire; 
Or said her cheeks assumed the deepest dyes, 
1 should but bring disgrace upon the dyer. 
So supernatural was her passion's rise; 
For ne'er, till now she knew a check'd desire; 
Even ye who know what m check'd woman is 
(Enough, God knows!) wonld nmch fall short of this. 
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czxxv. 
Her rage was bnt a minute's aod 'twas well— 
A moment** more had slain her; but the while 
It lasted 'twas like a short glimpse of hell: 
Nought's more sublime than energetic bile^ 
Though horrible to see yet grand to tell, 
Like oeean warring 'gain«t a rocky ixle; 
And the deep passions flashing through her form 
Made her a beautiful embodied storm. 

cxxxvi. 
A vulgar tempest 'twere to a Typhoon 
To match a common fury with her rage, 
And yet she did not want to reach the moon^ 
Like moderate Hotspur on the immortal page; 
Her anger piteh'd into a lower tune, 
Perhaps the fault of her soft sex and age — 
Her wish was bnt to -kill, kill, kill.» like Lear's, 
And then her thirst of blood was quench'd in tears. 

cxxxviu 
A storm it raged, and like a storm it pass'd, 
Pass'd without words— in fact she could not speak; 
And then her sex's shame broke in at last, 
A sentiment till then in her but weak, 
Bnt now it flow'd in natural and fast. 
As water through an unexpected leak. 
For she felt humbled — and humiliation 
Is sometimes good for people in her station. 

CXXXVIII. 

It teaches them that they are flesh and blood, 
It also gently hints to them that others, 
Although of clajr, are yet not quite of mud; 
That urns and pipkins are but ft'agile brothers, 
And works of the same pottery, bad or good. 
Though not all born of the same sires and mothers: 
It teaches — Heaven knowns only what it teaches. 
But sometimes it may mend , and often reaches. 

cxxxix. 
Her first thought was to cut off Juan's head; 
Her second, to cut only his — acquaintance; 
Her third, to ask him where he had been bred; 
Her fourth, to rally him into repentance: 
Her fifth, to call her maids and go to bed: 
Her sixth , to stab herself; her seventh to sentence 
The lash to Saba; — but her grand resource 
Was to tit down again, and cry of course. 
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CXL. 

She th*nght to stab herself, but thea she had 
The dagger elose at hand, which made it awkward ; 
For eastern stays are* little made to oad. 
So that a poniard pierces If 'tis stucK hard: 
She thonght of killing Jnan — bnt, poor lad! 
Though he deserved It well for being so backward. 
The cutting off his head was not the art 
Most likely to attain her aim — his heart. 

CXLI. 

Juan was moved: he had made up his mind 
To be impaled, or quarterM as a dish 
For dogs, or to be slain with pangs refined, 
Or thrown to lions, or made baits for fish, 
And thus heroically stood resigned 
Rather than sin — except to his own wish: 
But all his ereat preparatives for dying 
Dissolved like snow before a woman crying. 

CXLII. 

As through his palms Bob Acres* valour oozed, 
So Jnan*s virtue ebb*d, 1 know not how; 
And first he wonder'd why he had refused : 
And then, if matters could he made up now; 
And next his savage virtue he accusecl. 
Just as a friar may accuse his vow. 
Or as a dame repents her of her oath. 
Which mostly enda In some small breach of both. 

CXLItl. 

So he began to stammer some excuses ; 
Bnt words are not enough in such a matter. 
Although you borrowed ail that e'er the muses 
Have sung, or even a Dandy's dandiest ehatteci 
Or all the figures Castlereagb abuses; 
Just as a languid smile began to flatter 
His peace was maklne, but before he Tentiired 
Farther, old Baba rawer briskly enter'd. 

CXLIV. 

-Bride of the sun! and Sister of the Moon!. 
C'Twas thus he spake,) and ^Empress of the Earth I 
-Whose frown would pnt the spheres all out of tone, 
- Whose smile makes allthe planets dance with mirth, 
•Yonr slave brings tidings — he hopes nott^osoos— ^ 
•Which your sublime attention may be worth: 
•The Son himself hath seat me like a ray 
«^To hint that he is coming up this way.. 
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CXLV. 

"Is U,» exclRimed Gnlbeyaz, "as too say? 
*•! wish to heaven he would not shine till morning! 
"Bnt bid my women form the milliy way. 
"Hence, my old comet! give the stars dne warning— 
**And, christian! mingle with them as you may, 
« And as you'd have me pardon your past scorning — • 
Here they were interrupted by a humming 
Sound, and then by a cry, "the sultan's coming!. 

CZLVI. 

First cane her damsels, a decorous file. 

And then his highness' eunuchs, biacli and white; 

The train might reach a quarter of a mile. 

His majesty was always so polite 

As to announce his visits a long while 

Before he came, especially at night; 

For being the last wife of the emperor. 

She was of course the favourite of the four. 

CXLVII. 

His highness was a man of solemn port, 
ShawI'd to the nose, and bearded to the eyes, 
Snatch'd from a prison to preside at court, 
His lately bowstrung brother caused his rise; 
He was as good a sovcrelen of the sort 
As any mentlonM in the histories 
Of Cantemir, or Knolies, where few shine 
Save Sol y man, the glory of their line. 9) 

CXLVIII. 

He went to mosque in state, and said his prayers 

With more than "Oriental scrupulosity;. 

He left to his vizier all state affairs. 

And show'd but little royal curiosity ; 

I know not if he had domestic cares — 

No process proved connubial animosity; 

Four wifes and twice five hundred maids, nnseen, 

Were ruled as cahnly as a christian queen. 

CZLIX. 

If now and then there happen'd a slight slip, 
Little was heard of criminal or crime ; 
The story scarcely pass'd a sinsle lip — 
The sack and sea had settled all In time, 
From which the secret nobody could rip: 
The Public knew no more than does this rhyme; 
No scandals made the daily press a curse— 
Morals were better, and the fish no worse* 
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CL. 

He saw with his own eyes the moon was roinid, 
M^as also certain tliat the earth was square. 
Because he liad jonrney'd fifty miles and found 
No sign that it was circular any where: 
His empire also was without a bound: 
*Tis true a little troubled here and there, 
By rebel pachas, and encroaching giaours. 
But then they never came to « the Seven Towers; » 

CLI. 

Except in shape of envoys , who were sent 
To lodge there when a war broke out, according 
To the true law of nations, which ne'er meant 
Those scoundrels, who have never had a sword in 
Their dirty diplomatic hands, to vent 
Their spleen in making strife, and safely wording 
Their lies, yclep'd despatches, without risk or 
The singeing of a single inky whisker. 

CLII. 

He had fifty danahters and four dozen sons. 
Of whom all such as came of ase were stow'd. 
The former in a palace , where like nuns 
They lived till some bashaw was sent abroad. 
When she, whose turn it was, wedded at once. 
Sometimes at six years old— though this seems odd, 
'Tis true; the reason is, that the Bashaw 
Must make m present to his sir^ in law. 

CLIII. 

His sons were kept in prison, till they grew 
Of years to fill a bowstring or the throne, 
Oue or the other, but which of the two 
Could yet be known unto the fates alone; 
Meantime tlie education they went through 
Was princelv, as the proofs have always shown. 
So that the tieir apparent still was found 
No less deserving to be hang'd tlian crown'd. 

CLIV. 

His Mia««ty saluted his fourth spouse 
With all the ceremonies of his rank, [brows. 

Who cleared her sparkling eyes and smoothed her 
As suits a matron who has play'd a prank; 
These must seem doubly mindfiil of their vows. 
To save the credit of their breaking bank : 
To no men are such cordial greetings given 
As those whose wives have made them fit for heaven. 



Digitized by Google 



y. DON JUAN. 187 

CLV. 

His Highness caut aronnd his great black eyes, 
And tootling as he always looliM. perceived 
Joan amidst the damsets in disgnise. 
At which he seem'd no whit surprised nor grieved, 
Bnt just remarked with air sedate and wise, 
While still a fluttering fiigh Gulbeyaz heaved, 
"I see you've bought another girl; 'tis pity 
"That a mere christian should be half so pretty» 

CLVI, 

This compliment, which drew all eyes upon 
The new-bought virgin, made her blush and shake. 
Her comrades, also, thought themselves undone: 
Ob 1 Mahomet ! that his Majesty should take 
Such notice of a giaour, while scarce to one 
Of them his lips imperial ever spake I 
There was a general whisper, toss, and wriggle, 
But etiquette forbade them all to giggle. 

CLVII. 

The Tnrks do well to shut — at least, sometimes— 
The women up — because in tad reality, 
Their chastity in these unhappy climes 
Is net a thing of that astringent quality. 
Which in the north prevents precarious crimes, 
And makes onr snow less pure Chan our morality; 
The sun which yearly melts the polar ice, 
Has quite the contrary effect on vice. 

CLVIII. 

Thus far our chronicle; and now we pause. 
Though not for want of matter; but 'tis time, 
Aecordiog to the ancient epic laws, 
So slacken sail, and anchor with our rhyme. 
Let this fifth canto meet with due applause. 
The sixt shall have a touch of the suolime ; 
Meanwhile, as Homer sometimes sleeps, perhaps 
Yon'U paraon to my muse a few short naps. 
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Note 1, stanza tii. 
The ocean stream. 
This expression of Homer has been much criti- 
cised. It hardly answers to our atlantic ideas of 
the ocean , but is sufficiently applicable (o the Hel- 
lespont, and the Bosphorus, with the Aegian in- 
tersected with islaq^s. 

Note % stanza ▼. 
-Tl^e Glanffc Grave.. 
"The Giant's Grave » is a height of the Adriatic 
shore of the Bosphorus, much frequented by holiday 
parties: like Harrow and Highgate. 
Note 3, stanza xxxUi. 
And .ninniug out as fast as I was able. 
The assassination alluded to toolt place on Ae 
eighth of December 1820, in the streets of Raveana, 
not a hundred paces from the residence of tlM 
writer. The circumstances were as described. 
Note 4, stanza xxxlv. 
Kiird by five bullets from an old gun barrel. 
There was found close by him an old gun barrel, 
sawn half off: it had Just been discharged, aaa 
was still warm. 

Note 5, statna Hii. 
Prepared for supper with a glass of mm. 
In Turkey nothing is more common than for the 
Mussulmans to take several gkisses of strong spfarits 
by way of appetizer. I have seen them take as maay 
as Rix of raki before dinner, and swear that they 
dined the better for it : 1 tried the experiment, but 
was like the Scotchman, who having heard Cliat 
the birds called kittlewiaks were admirable whets, 
ate six of them, and complained that "Ac wot no 
hungrier than when he began,* 
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Note 6, stanza Iv. 
Splendid bat silent, save in one, where dropping, 
A marble fonntain echoes. 

A common fumitare.— 1 recollect being received 
by Ali Pacha, in a room conUining a marble basin 
and fountain, etc. etc. etc, 

Note 7, stanza Ixxxvii. 
The gate so splendid was in all its features. 

Features of agate — a ministerial metaphor; "ths 
feature upon which this question hinges.n — See the 
"Fudge Family, » or hear Castiereagh. 

Note 8, stanza cvi. 
Though on more thorougk'brid or fairer fingers. 

There b perhaps nothing more distinctive of birth 
than the hand: it is almost the only sign of blood 
which aristocracy can generate. 

Note 9, stanza cxlvii. 
Save Solyman, the glory of their line. 

It may not be unworthy of remark, that Bacon, 
In his essay on «*Empire,» hints that Solyman was 
the last of his line; on what authority, 1 know not. 
These are his words : "The destruction of Mustapha 
was so fatal to Solyman^s line , as the succession 
of the Turks from Solyman, until this day, is 
suspected to be untrue, and of stranse blood; for 
that Solymns the second was thought to be sup<- 
positious.» But Baeon, in his historical authorities, 
u often inaccnrate. 1 could give half a dozen In- 
stances from his apophtliegms only. 

Being in the humour of criticism. I shall proceed, 
after having ventured upon the slips of Bacon, to 
touch on one or two as trifling In the edition of the 
British Poets, by the justly celebrated Campbell.— 
But I do this in cood will, and trust it will be so 
taken. — If any thing could add to my opinion of 
the talents ano true feeling of that gentleman, it 
would ht his classical, honest, and triumphant 
defence of Pope, against the vulgar cant of the 
day, and its existing Grub-street. 

The inadvertencies to which I allude are, — 

Firstly, in speaking of Anstey, whom he accuses 
of having taken «*his leading characters from Smol- 
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lett.n Anttey's Bath eolde was pnblUhed In t766. 
Smollett's Humphry Clinker (tlie only work of SmoW 
lett^s from which Tabifha, etc. ptc could have beeji 
taken) was written during SmoUetV* last residence 
at Leghorn in 1770. — ^Argal,n if there has been 
anv borrowing, Anstey must be the creditor, and 
not the debtor. I refer Mr. Campbell to his oitm 
data in his Uvea o Smollett and Aiutey. 

Secondly, Mr. Campbell says in the lifeof Cowper 
(note to page 358, vol. 7) that -he knows not to 
whom Cowper alludes in these lines: 

-Nor he who, for the bane of thousands bom, 
•Built God a churchy and laughed his word to 
scorn.. 

The Calvfnist meant Voltaire, and the church of 
Ferney. with it^ insaiption. -Deo erexit Voltaire » 

Thirdly, in the life of Bums, Mr. C. quotes Shak- 
speare thns,— 

-To gilil refined gold , to paint the rose, 
"Or add Jreth perfume to the violet.. 

This version by no means improves the original, 
which Is as follows: 

-To Slid refined gold^ to pRiiit the lily, 
'^To throw a perfume on the violet., etc. 
King Jolm. 

A great poet quoting another should be correct; 
he should aUo be accurate, when he accuses a 
Parnassian brother of that dangerous charge -bor. 
rowing :» a poet had better borrow any thine (ex- 
cepting money) than the thoughts of another"— 
they are always sure to be reclaimed; but it is 
very hard, having been the lender , to be de. 
nounced as the debtor, as is the case of Anstey 
versus Smollett. 

As there is -honour amongst thieves,. lat there 
be some amongst poets, and give each his due, — 
none can afford to give it more than Mr. Campbell 
himself, who with a high reputation for origina. 
lity, and a fame which cannot be shaken, is the 
only poet of the times fezcept Rogers) who can 
be reproached (and m him it is indeed a reproach) 
with having written ioo little. 
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CANTOS VI — VII — VIII. 

"Dost tb«D thinh, because tbon art virtnous, there tball be no 
more Cake* and Ale ?, — "Yes, by St. Anne ; and Ginger (ball 
be not r tbc Booth too ! , — Tm*\ftk Night; •r fFhat /.« fTilL 

Skakt^Mu*. 



PREFACE. 

Tbc details of the Siege of Ismail in two of the 
followfog Cantos (i. e. the 7th and 8th) are taken 
from a French work, enUtled -Histoire de la Nou- 
velle Russie.. Some of the incidents attributed to 
Don Juan really occurred, particularly the circum- 
stance of his saving the infant, which was the actual 
ease of the late Due de Richelieu, then a young 
'volunteer in the Russian service, and afterwards 
the founder and benefnctor of Odessa, where his 
name and memory can never cease to be regarded 
with reverence. In the course of these cantos, a 
stanza or two will be found relative to the late 
Marquis of Londonderry, but written some time 
before his decease. Had that person's Oligarchy 
died with him, they would have been suppressed ; 
as it is, 1 am aware of nothing in the manner of 
his death or of his life to prevent the free expres- 
sion of the opinions of all whom his whole existence 
waa consumed in endeavonring to enslave. That 
he was an amiable man in private life, may or 
may not be true, but with this the Public have 
nothing to do; and as to lamenting his death, it 
will be time enough when Ireland has ceased to 
niourn for his birth. As a Minister, I, for one of 
millions, looked upon him as the most despotic in 
intention and the weakest in intellect that ever 
tyrannized over a country. It is the first time 
indeed s'nce the Normans, that England has been 
insulted by a Minhter (at least) who could not 
speak £ngh\h , and that parliament permitted iUelf 
to be dictated to in the language of Mrs. Malaprop. 
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Of the manner of his death , [ittle need be said, 
except that if a poor radical, such as Waddineton 
or Watson^ had cut his throat, he would have 
been buried in a cross-road, with the nsual ap- 
purtenances of the stake and mallet. But the Mi. 
nister was an elegant Lunatic — a sentimental SnS- 
cide — he merely cut the -carotid artery, (blessings 
on their learning) and lo! the Pageant, and the 
Abbey! and "the Syllables of Dolour yelled forth- 
by the Newspapers — and the harangue of the Co- 
roner in an eulogy over the bleeding body of the 
deceased — (An Anthony worthy of such a Caesar'l — 
and the nauseous and atrocious cant of a degraded 
Crew of Conspirators against all that is sincere and 
honourable. In his death he was necessarily one 
of tv%'o things by the law — a. felon or a madman — 
and in either case no great subject for panegyric*^ 
In his life he was — what all the world knows, and 
half of it will feel for years to come, unless his 
death prove a "moral lessoun to the surviving Se-. 
jani*^) of Europe, ft may at least serve as some 
consolation to the Nations, that their Oppressors 
are pot happy, and in some instances judge so 
justly of tlieir own actions as to anticipate the 
sentence of mankind. — Let us hear no more of 
this man: and let Ireland remove the ashes of her 
Grattan from the Sanctuary of Westminster. Shall 
the Patriot of Humanity repose by the Warther of 
Politics! !! 

With regard to the objections which have been 
made on another score to the already published 
Cantos of this poem , I shall content myself with 
two quotations from Voltaire: — 

"La pudeur s'est enfiiite des coeurs, et s'est re- 
fngi^e sur les l^vres.» 

«Plus les moeurs sont deprav<Ses, pins les expres- 

*) I 8«7 hj the lam of the land — the l«wt of HnmaBitr )vA§t 
more gently; but as the legitimate have always the Imm ia 
their mouths, let them here make the most of it. 

**) Prom this number must be excepted Canning : CanaiBf ia a 
genins , almost an universal one , an orator , a wit , a poet, a 
statesman ; and no man of talent can long pursue the path uf 
his late predecessor Lord C. If ever man saved his coantry. 
Canning ear, but mill he ? I, for one, hope to. 
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aions deTfennent mesnr^; on eroit regagner en 
laneage ce qn*oii a perdn en verta.* 

This is the real fact, as applicable to the degraded 
and hvpocritical mass which leavens the present 
English generation, and is the only answer they 
deserve. The hackneyed and lavished title of Blas- 
phemer—which, with radical, liberal, jacobin, 
reformer, etc. are the chaises which the hirellnes 
are daily ringing in the ears of those who will 
listen — should be welcome to all who recollect on 
whom it was originally bestowed. Socrates and 
Jesns Christ were put to death publicly as Blas- 
phemers, and so have been and may be many who 
dare to oppose the most notorious abuses of the 
name of God and the mind of man. But Persecution 
is not refutation, nor even triumph : the ^wretched 
Infidei.M a* he is called, isjprobably happier in his 
prison than the proudest of his assailants. With 
his opinions 1 have nothing to do — they may be 
right or wrong — but he has suffered for them, and 
that very Sufraring for conscience sake will make 
more proselytes to Deism than the example of he- 
terodox*) Prelates to Christianity, suicide States- 
men to oppression, or overpensioned Homicides to 
the impious Alliance which insults the world with 
the name of '*Holy!» 1 have no wish to trample 
on the dishonoured or the dead ; but It would be 
well if the adherents to the classes from whence 
those persons sprung, should abate a little of the 
Cant; which is the crying sin of this double, 
dealing and false-speaking time of selfish Spoilers, 
and — ^bnt enough tor the present. 

*) When L*rd Sas^wieh (aid "be did not know ibe diflerence 
between Ortbodoxy and Helerodoxyn — Warbarton tbe bisbop 
replied, "OrtbodoKjr, my Lord, is m/ (bx/, and Heterodoxy is 
un»lktr muti'$ doxy.» — A Prelate of the present day has dis- 
covered, it seems , a third bind of doxy, which has not greatly 
exalted , in the eyes of the elect , that which Bentham calls 
•>Chiircb-of Bnglandism. • 
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DON JUAN. 

CANTO VI. 



.There in a tide in ftlie aflkira of ine» 

••Which taken at the flood.— yon linow tlie'rcat, 

And most of us have found it, now and tbea; 

At ieast we think so, though but few have gpuss^d 

The moment, tiil too late to come again. 

But no doubt every thing i« for the nest — 

Of which the surest sign is in the end: 

When things are at the worst Uiey soBetime»mend.^ 

II. 
There is a tide in the affairs of women 
"Which taken at the flood leads.— God knows wliere: 
Those navigators must be able seamen 
Whose charts lay down its current to a hair; 
Not all the reveries of Jacob Behmeu 
With its strange whirls and eddies can compare: — 
Men with their heads reflect on this and that — 
But women with their hearts or heaven knows whatl 

HI. 

And yet a headlong , headstrong , downright ske. 
Young, beautiful, and daring— who wouM risk 
A throne , the world , the univerMe , to be - 
Beloved in her own way and rather whbk 
The stars from out the sky, than not be free 
As are the billows when the breeze is brisk 
Thoueh such a she's devil (if there be one) 
Yet sue would make full many a Maniehean. 

IV. 

Thrones, worlds, et cetera, arc so oft upset 
By commonest Ambition, that when Passion 
O erthrows the same, we readily forget. 
Or at the least forgive, the loving rash one. 
If Anthony be well remembered yet, 
*Tis not 14* conquests keep his name in fiMkion; 
But Actium, lost for Cleopatra's eyes, 
Outbabince ail the Caesar's victories. 
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T. 

He died at fifty for a qneen of forty; 
1 wish their year» bad been fifteen and twenty, 
For then wealth, kinedonis, worlds, are butaaport— I 
Remember when, though I had ho great plenty 
Of worlds to lose, yet still, to pay my court, I 
Gave what i had— a heart: —as the world went, I 
Gave what was worth a world; f«r worlds coald never 
Restore me those pore feelings gone for ever. 

VI. 

'Twas the boy's -mlte,» and like the "widow's, may 
Perhaps be weighed hereafter, If not now; 
But w-hetber such things do or do not weigh. 
All who have loved, or love, will still allow 
life has nought like it. God Is love , they say. 
And Love's a God, or was before the brow 
Of Earth was wrinkled by the sins and tears 
Of— b« Chronology best knows the years. 

VII. 

We left our hero and third heroine in 

A kind of state more awkward than uncommon. 

For gentlemen must sometimes risk their skin 

For that sad tempter, a forbidden -woman : 

Snitans too much abhor this sort of sin. 

And don't agree at all with the wise Roman, 

Heroic, stoic Cato, the seutentions. 

Who lent his huly to his friend Hortensius. 

VIII. 

I know Onlbeyaz was extremely wrong; 

1 own it, 1 deplore It, 1 condemn it; 

But I dfetest all fiction, even in song. 

And so must tell the truth, howe'er yon blame it. 

Her reason being weak, her passions strong. 

She thought that her lord's heart (even could she 

Was scarce enough ! for he had fifty-nine [claim it) 

Years, and a fifteen -hundreth concubine. 



iz. 



_ «*. 

J am not, like Casslo, «<an arithmetician,* 
But by «the bookish theoric» it appears. 
If 'tis summ'd up with feminine precision. 
That, adding to the account his Highness* years,. 
The fair Sultana erred from Inanition ; . 
rer,were the Sultan just to all his dear^ 
She conld but claim the fifteen hundreth-part 
Of what should be monopoly— the heart. 
* 
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It is obxerved that ladies are Iftigioiis 

Upon all legal objects of possession, 

And not the least so when they are relfgloas. 

Which doubles what they think of the transgression. 

With suits and prosecutions they besiege as. 

As the tribunals show through many a sessioa. 

When they suspect that any one eoes shares 

In that to which the law makes Aem sole iMir*. 

XI. 

Now If this holds good in a Christian land. 
The heathen also, thongh with lesser latitude. 
Are apt to carry things with a high hand, 
And take, what kings call "an Imposing attitvde;» 
And for their rights connubial make a stand, [tnde; 
When their liege husbands treat them with ingratl. 
And as four wifes must have quadruple elaian. 
The Tigris hath ito jealousies like Thames. 

XII. 

Gulbeyaz was the fourth , and (as I said) 

The favourite; but what's favour amongst four; 

Polygamy may well be held in dread. 

Not only as a sin, but as a bore: — 

Most wise men, with one moderate woman wed» 

Will scarcely find philosophv for more; 

And all (except Mahometans) forbear 

To make tlie nuptial couch a «*Bed of Wure.» 

XIII. 

HiH Highness, the snbliniest of mankind, — 
So styled according to the usual forms 
Of every monarch , till they are consigned 
To those sad hungry jacobins the worms. 
Who on the very loftiest kings have dined,— 
His Highness eased upon Gulbeyaz' charms, 
Expecting all tlie welcome of a lover, 
(A "Highland welcome., all the wide world over.) 

XIV. 

Now here we should distinguish; for howe*er 
Kisses, sweet words, embraces, and all that, 
May look like what is— neither here nor there; 
They are put on as easily as' a hat. 
Or rathsr bonnet, which the fair sex wear, 
Trimm'd either heads or hearts to decorate. 
Which form an ornament, but no more pajrt 
Of heads, than their earesses of the heart. 
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XV. 

A slight blnsb, a soft tremor, a calm klod 
Of gentle feminine delight, and shown 
More in the eyelids than the eyes, reslgn'd 
Rather to bide' wliat pleases most nnKnowni, 
Are the best tokens (to a modeist mind) 
Of love, when seated on his loveliest throne, 
A sincere woman's breast, — for over-warm 
Or overcoU annihilates the charm. 

XVI. 

For over warmth, if false, is worse than truth: 
If true, 'tis no great lease of its own fire; 
For no one, save in very early yontb, 
Woald lilie (I think) to trust all io desire, 
Whieh is but a precarious bond, in sooth. 
And apt to be transferred to the first bnyer 
At a sad discount: while your over-chiUy 
Women on t'other hand, seem somewhat silly. 

xvii. 
That is, we cannot pardon their bad taste. 
For so it seems to lovers swift or slow. 
Who fain would have a mutual flame confest, 
And see a sentimental passion glow, 
Even were St. Francis' paramour their guest. 
In his monastic Concubine of Snow; — 
In short, the maxim for the amorous tribe is 
Horatian, "Medio tu tutissimus ibis.M 

xviii. 
The «tn» 's too much,— but let it stand— (be verse 
Requires it, that's to say, the English rhyme. 
And not the pink of old Hexameters; 
But. after all, there's neither tune nor time 
In the last line, which cannot well be worKC. 
And was thrust in to dose the octave's chime: 
1 own no prosody can ever rate it. 
As a rule, but truUi may, if you translate it, 

XIX. 

If fiUr Gulbeyaz overdid her part, 

1 know not — it succeeded, and success 

Is much in most thinss, not less in the heart 

Than other articles of female dress. 

Self. love In man too beaU all female art; 

They lie, we lie, ail lie, but love no Uss: 

And no one virtue yet, except Starvation. 

Could stop that wor0t of vices— Propagation. 
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We leave this royal couple to repose; 
A bed is not a throne, and they may sleep. 
Whatever their dreams be, if of joys or w(»es; 
Yet disappointed joys are woes as deep 
As any man's clay-mixture undergoes. 
Our least of sorrows are such as we weep ; 
*Tis the vile daily drop on drop which w 
The soul out O^he the stone) with petty ^ 

XXI. 

A scolding wife, a sullen son, a bUI 

To pay, unpaid, protested, or diKConnted 

At a per-centage; a child cross, a dog ill, 

A favonrite horse fallen lame just as he^s mounted; 

A bad old woman making a worse will. 

Which leaves you minus of the cash yon conated 

As certain; — these are paltry things, and yet 

I've rarely seen the man they did not fret. 

XXII. 

I'm a philosopher; confound them all! 

Bills, beasts, and men, and — no ! not Womankiad; 

Which one good hearty curse I vent my gall. 

And then my Stoicism leaves nought behind 

Which I can either pain or evil caU, 

And I cAn give my whole soul up to mind; 

Though what U soul or mind, tlieir birth or growth, 

Is more than I know — the ,deace take tbcoi both. 

XXfll. 

So now all things are d — n^d , one feels at ease^ 
As after reading Athanasins* curse 
Which doth your true believer so much please; 
I doubt if any now could make It worse 
O'er his worst enemy when at his knees; 
*Tis so sententious, positive, and terse. 
And decorates the nook of Common Prayer 
As doth a Rainbow the jnst clearing air. 

XXIV. 

Gulbeyaz and her lord were sleeping, or 
At least one of them -« Oh the heavy niehtl 
When wicked wifes who love some bachelor 
Lie down in dudgeon to siah for the light 
Of the Erev morning, and look vainly for 
lU twinkir through the lattice dusky quite, 
To toss, to tumble, dose, revive, and quake 
Lest their too lawful bed^eUow should wake. 
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These are beneath the eanopy of heaven, 
Abo beneath the canopy ot beds 
K«ar.posted and sUk-cnrtained, which are given 
F«r rich men and their biides to lav their headii 
Upon , in sheets white as what bards call "driven 
Ssow... Well! 'tis all hap-hazard when one weds. 
Gulbeyaz was an empress, but had been 
Perhaps as wretched if a peaaanfs queen. 

XXVI. 

Don Jnan in his feminine disguise, 

With all the damsels In their long array. 

Had bow*d themselves before the imperud eyes, 

And at the nsnal signal ta*en their way 

Back to their chambers, those long galleries 

In the Seraglio, where the ladies lay 

Their delicate limbs; a thousand bosoms there 

Beating for love as the caged bird's for air. 

xxvii. 
I love the sex , and sometimes would reverse 
The tirant's wish "that mankind only had [pierce. » 
"One neck, which he with one fell stroke might 
My wish is quite as wide, but not so bad, 
And much more tender on the whole than fierce; 
It being (not now, but only while a bid) 
That Womankind had but one rosy mouth. 
To kiss them all at once from North to South. 

XXVIII. 

Oh enviable Brfareus ! with thy hands 

And heads , if thou hadst all things multiplied 

In such proportion ! — But my Muse withstands 

The gfamtthought of being a Titan's bride ; 

Or travelling In Pataeonian lands; 

So let us back to Lllliput, and guide 

Our hero through the labyrinth of love 

In which we left him several lines above. 

XXIX. 

He went forth with the lovely Odalisques, 
At the given signal join'd to their array; 
And though he certainly ran many risks. 
Yet he could not at times keep, by the way, 
(Although the consequences of such frisks 
Are worse than the worst damaces men pay 
In moral England, where the thing's a tax). 
From ogling all their charms fcom breasts to backs. 
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XXX, 

still he forgot not hU diagulte:— lUoig 

The galleries from room to room they walked, 

A virgin -like and edifying tbrons. 

By eunuchs flanked ; while at their head there stalked 

A dame who kept up discipline among 

The female i^ks, 6o that none K:irred or talk.*d 

Without her sanction on their she-parades : 

Her title was -the Mother of the Maids.. . 

xxxt. 
Whether she was a "mother,.. 1 know not,! 
Or whether the ywere "maidsM who called her motliei^ 
But this is Iter seraglio title, got 
1 know not how, but good as any other; 
So Cantemir can tell yon, or De Tott: 
Her office was, to keep aloof or smother 
All bad propensities in fifteen hundred [dered. 
Young women , and correct them when they Mas- 

XXZII. 

A goodly sinecure, no doubt! but made 

More easy by the absence of all men 

Except his Mi^esty, who , with her aid, 

Andeuards, and bolts, and wails, and now and thmi 

A slight example, jnst to cast a shade 

Along the rest, contrived to keep this den 

Of beauties cool as an Italian convent. 

Where all the passions have, alas I but one veai. 

XXXIII. 

And what is that? Devotion, donbtlesa— how 

Could you ask such a onestinn? — but we wiU 

Continue. As 1 said, this goodlv row 

Of ladies of all countries at the will 

Of one good man, with stately march and slow 

Like water-lilies floating down a rill. 

Or rather lake— for riu» do not run ilowly, — 

Paced on most maiden -like and melancholy. 

XXXIV. 

Bnt when they reached their own apartments, there, 
Like birds, or boys, or bedkimites broke loose. 
Waves at spring. tide, or women any where 
When freed from bonds (which are of no great nse 
After all) or like Irish at a fair. 
Their guards being gone, and as it were a trace 
Established between them and bondage, they 
Began to sing, dance, chatter, smile and play. 
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Their talk of coarse can most on Mie new coineff^ 
Her shape, her hair, her air, her every thing: 
Some thought her dress did not so much become her. 
Or wondered at her ears without a ring; 
Some said her years were getting nigh their summer, 
Others contended they were but in spring; 
Some thought her rather masculine in height, 
While others wished that she had been so quite. 

zxxvi. 
Bat no one doubted en the whole, that she 
Was what hei dress b«spoke, a damsel fair. 
And fresh, and "beautiful exceedingly,^ 
Who with the brightest Georgian's might compare : 
They wondered, how Gulbeyaz. too conld be 
So silly as to buy slaves who might share 
CIC that his Hiahness wearied of his bride) 
Her throne and power, and every thing beside^ 

xxxvii. 
Bnt what was strangest in this virgin crew,. 
Although her beauty was enough to vex. 
After the first investigating view, 
Thev all found out as few, or fewec, speeks 
In the fair form of their companion new, 
Than is the custom of the gentler sex,. 
When they survey, with Christian eyes or Heathen, 
In a new Cnce "the ugliest creature breathing.^ 

XXXVIIl. 

And yet they had. their ILtle jealousies 
Like all the rest; but upon this occasion, 
Whether there are such things as sympathies 
Without our knowledge or our approbation, 
Aliliougii they could hot see through his disguise^, 
All felt & soft kind of concatenation, 
Like Magnetism, or Devilism , or what. 
You please— we will not quarrel about that: 

XXXIX. 

Bnt certain 'tis they all felt for their new 
Companion something newer still, as 'twere 
A sentimental friendship through and through, 
Extremely pure, which made them all concur 
In wishing her their sist^, save a few 
Who wished they had a brother, just like her, 
Whom, if they were at home in sweet Circassia, 
They weuld prefer to Padisha or Pacha. 
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Of those who had most genius for this sort 

Of sentimental friendship, there were three; 

Lolah, Katinka, and Dudn: in short, 

CTo save description) fair as fair can be 

Were they, according to the best report, 

Though differing in stature and degree, 

And clime and time, and country and complexion; 

They all alike admired their new connexion. 

XL I. 

Lolah was dusk as India and as warm; 
Kflitinka was a Georgian, white and red. 
With great blue eyes, a lovely hand and arm. 
And feet so small they scarce seemed made to tread. 
But rather skim the earth ; while Dudu's form 
Looked more adapted to be put to bed, 
Being somewhat large and ianguishing and lazy. 
Yet of a beauty that would drive you crazy. 

XLII. 

A kind of sleepy Venus seemed Dudn, 

Yet very fit to <*murder sleep, in those 

Who gazed upon her cheek^s transcendant hne. 

Her Attic forehead, and her Phidian nose; 

Few angels were there In her form, 'tis true. 

Thinner she might have been and yet scarce lose. 

Yet, after ail, Hwould puzzle to say where 

It would not spoil some separate charm to pare. 

XLIII. 

She was not violently lively, but 
Stole on your spirit like a May-day breaking; 
Her eyes were not too sparkling, yet, half.^at. 
They put beholders in a tender taking; 
She looked (this simile's quite new) just cnk 
From marble, like Pygmalion's stature waking, 
The Mortal and the Marble sUU' at strife, 
And timidly expanding into life. 

XLIV. 

Lolah demanded the new damsel's name — 
**Juanna.» — Well, a pretty name enough. 
Katlnka asked her also whence she came.~[8neh stu^ 
«From Spain.M— "But where is Spain ?»— *'Don*t ask 
"Nor show your Georgian ignorance— for shame!. 
Said Lolah, with an accent rather rough. 
To poor Katlnka: "Spain's an island near 
Marocco, betwixt Egypt and Tangier.. 
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XhV. 

Dndn itaid nothing, but sat down beside 



Jaanaa, playing witli her veil or hair; 
And tooliing at her steadfastly, she s' 
As if she pitied her for being there, 



A pretty stranger without friend or gnide^ 
And all abashed too at the general stare 
Which welcomes hapless strangers in all places, 
With kind remarks upon their mien and laces. 

XLVI. 

Bat here the Mother of the Maids drew near, 
With, -Ladies, It is time to go to rest 
«rm puzzled what to do with yon, my dear,» 
She added to Juanna, their new guest: 
**Yonr coming has been unexpected here, 
••And every couch Is occupied; you bad best 
"Partake of mine ; but by to.jnorrow early 
"We will have all things settled for you £ftirly.« 

XLVII. 

Here Lolah interposed — "Mamma, you know 
"You don't sleep soundly, and 1 cannot bear 
"That any body should disturb you so: 
"I'll take Juanna; we're a slenderer pair 
"Than you would make the half of ;~ don't say no,» 
"And I of your young charge will take due care.» 
But here Katinka interfered and said, 
"She also had compassion and a bed.» 

XLVIII. 

"Besides, I hate to sleep alone,, quoth she. [ghosts,. 
The matron frowned: "Why so?.— "For fear of 
Replied Katinka, I am sure I see 
"A phantom upon each of the four posts; 
"And then I have the worst dreams that can be, 
"OfGuebres, Giaours, and GInns, andOonls in hosts.. 
The Dame replied, "Between your dreams and yon, 
"I fear Jnanna's dreams would be but few. 

XLIX. 

"You, Lobdi, roust continue still to lie 
"Alone, for reasons which don't matter; yon 
"The same, Katinka, until by and bye; 
"And ! shall place Juanna with Dudu, 
"Who's duiet. Inoffensive, silent, shv, 
"And will not toss and chatter the night through. 
"What say you, child?. — Dudu said nothing, as 
Her talents were of the more silent class. 



Digitized by Google 



^04 DON J0AII. VI. 

f.. 

But she roM up, and kisRed the M«troB'« i>row 

Between the eyes, and Lolah on both cheeks, 

Katinka too; and with a eentie bow 

CCortgies are neither used by Tnrlu nor Greeks) 

She took Jnanna by the hand to show 

Their place of rest, and left to both their |Mqu^ 

The others pouting at the Matron's preference [renee. 

Of Dndu, though they held their tongues from defe- 

Ll. 

It was a spadons •chamber (Oda is 

The Turkish title) and raneed round the wall 

Were couches, toilets — and much more than this 

1 might describe, as 1 have seen it all, 

But it suffices — 'iittle was amiss; 

^Twas on the whole a nobly furnished hall, 

With all things ladies want, save one or t'Wo, 

And even those were nearer than they kncrw. 

Lll. 

Dudn, as has been said, was a sweet creature. 
Not very dashing, but extremely winning. 
With the most regulated charms of feature. 
Which painters cannot catch like faces sinning 
Against proportion— the wild strokes of nature 
Which they bit off at once in the lieginning. 
Full of expression , right or wrong , that strike. 
And pleasing or -unpleasing , skill are like. 

lAU. 

But she was a soft Landscape of mNd Earth, 
Where all was harmony and calm and quiet. 
Luxuriant, budding; cheerful without mirth. 
Which if not hRppTness, is much more nigh It 
Than are your mishty passions and so forth. 
Which some call "the sublime:* I wish they'd try It: 
I've seen yonr stormy seas and stormy women. 
And pity lovers rather more than seamen. 

LIV. 

But she was pensive more than melancholy. 
And serious more than pensive and serene. 
It may be more than either— not unholy 
Her thoughts, at least till now, appear to have been. 
The strangest tiling was, beauteous, she was wholly 
Unconscious, albeit turned of quick seventeen. 
That she was fair, or dark, or short, or tall; 
She never thought about herself at all. 
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And therefoN wm the kind and gentle as 
The ace of Gold Cfvhen Gold was yet unkiiown, 
By which its noniencbitare came to pass; 
Ttiiis most appropriately has been shown 
•Lucns a nan Lneendo,. not what was. 
But what wa» not; a sort of style that's grown 
Extremely common in this age, whose metal 
The Devil may decompose but never settle; 

LTI. 

I think ft may be of -Corinthian Brass,* 

^hich was a Mixture of all Metals, but 

The Brazen uppermost.^ Kind reader! pass 

This long parenthesis ; I could not shut 

It sooner for the soul of me, and class 

My faults even with your own ! which meaneth, Put 

A kind construction upon thfm and me: 

But that you won't— then don't — I am not less free. 

LVII. 

Tis time we should return to plain narration, 
And thus my narrative proceeds: — Dudn, 
IVith every kindness short of OHtentatiou, 
Shew'd Juan , or Jnanna , through and through 
This labyrinth of females , and each station 
Described — what's strange — In words extremely few: 
1 have but one simile, and that's a blunder. 
For wordless woman, which is tilent Thunder. 

LVIII. 

And next she eave her (1 say her, because 
The Gender stUl was Epicene, at least 
In outward show, which is a savins clause) 
An outline of the Customs of the East, 
With all their chaste integrity of laws. 
By which the more a Harem is increased, 
Tlie stricter doubtless grow the vestal duties 
Of any supernumerary beauties. 

LIX. 

And then she gave Jnanna a chaste kiss; 
Dudn was fond of kisslna— which I'm sure 
That nobody can ever take amiss, 
Because 'tis pleasant, so that it be pure. 
And between females means no more than this — 
That they have nothing better near, or newer. 
••Kissi. rhymes to "blissN in fiict as well as verse — 
1 wish it never led to something worse. 
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In perfect Innocence she titen unmade 

Her toilet, which cost iittie, for ahe was 

A Child of Nature, carelessly arrayed: 

If fond of a chance ogle at her glass, 

Twas like the fawn which, in the lake displayed. 

Beholds her own shy, shadowy Image pass, 

When first she starts, and tlien returns to peep, 

Admiring this new Native of the deep. 

LXI. 

And one by one her articles of dress 
Were laid aside; but not before she offer'd 
Her aid to fair Juanua, whose excess 
Of Modesty declined the assistance proffer'd ; 
Which past well off— as she could do no less; 
Though by this politeness she rather suffered. 
Pricking her fingers with those cursed pins, 
Which surely were invented for our sius, — 

LXI I. 

Making a wbman like a porcupine. 

Not to be rashly touched. But still more dread, 

Oh ye, whose fate it is, as once 'twas mine. 

In early youth* to turn a lady's maid; — 

I did my very boyish best to shine 

In tricking her out for a masquerade : 

The pins were placed sufficiently, but not 

Stuck all exactly in the proper spot. 

LXIIl. 

But these are foolish things to all the wise. 
And 1 love Wisdom more than she loves me ; 
My tendency is to philosophize 
On most things, from a tyrant to a tree; 
But still the spouseless Virgin Knowledge flies. 
What are we? and whence came we? what shall be 
Our ultimate existence? what's our present? 
Are questions answerless, and yet incessant 

LXIV. 

There was deep silence in the chamber: dim 
And distant from each other bnrned the licbts, 
And Slumber hovered o'er each lovely limb 
Of the fair occupants: If there be sprites. 
They should have walked there in the spritellesttftei 
By way of change from their sepulchral sites. 
And shown themselves as GhosU of better taste 
Than haunting some old Ruin or wild Waste. 
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Many and beantifnl lay those aronnd, 

Like flower* of different lute and ellnie and root, 

la some exotic garden sometimes found, 

With cost and care and warmth induced to shoot. 

One with her auburn tresses lightly bound, 

And fair brows gently drooping, as the fruit 

Nods from the tree, was slumbering with »oft breath 

And lips apart, which showed the pearls beneath. 

ixvi. 
One with her flushed cheek laid on her white arm. 
And raven ringlets gathered in dark crowd 
Above her brow, lay dreaming soft and warm ; 
And smiling tbronsK her dream, as through a cloud 
The Moon breaks, half unveiled each further charm. 
As, slightly stirring in her snowy shroud, 
Her beauties seized the unconscious hour of night 
AU bashfully to struggle into light. 

_.. LXVII. 

This is no bull, although it sonnda so; for 
Twas night, but there were lamps, as had been said. 
A third's ali-pallld aspect offered more 
The traits of sleeping Sorrow, and betrayed 
Throngh the heaved breast the dream of some far 

shore 
Beloved and deplored; while slowlv strayed 
(As Night Dew, on a Cypress gliHerlng, tinges 
The black bough) tear-drops throtigh her eyes^dark 

fringes. 

Lxvm. 
K fonrth as marble, statne-like and still, 
Lay in a breathless , hushed , and stony sleep; 
White, cold and pure, as looks a frozen rill. 
Or the snow-minaret on an alpine steep. 
Or Lot's wife done in salt, — or what you will;— 
My ajmiles are gathered in a heap, 
So pick and chnse — perhaps you'll be content 
With a carved lady on a monument. 

LXIX. 

And lo! a fifth appears; and what Is she? 
A lady of "a certain ace.» which means 
Certainly aged — what her years might be 
■ know not, never counting past their teens; 
Bnt there she slept, not quite so fair to see, 
As ere that awful period intervenes 
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Which Uys both men and women on the shelf^ 
To meditate npon their sins and self. 

LXX. 

But all this time how slept, or dreamed, Dodut 

With striet enquiry I could ne*er discover. 

And scorn to add a syllable untrue; 

But ere the middle watch was hardly over. 

Just when the fading lamps waned dim and bine, 

And phantoms hovered^ or might seem to hover 

To those who like their company, about 

The apartment ,. on- a sudden she screamed ont: 

And that so loudly, that upstarted all 
The Oda. in a general commotion : 
Matrons and maids, and those whom yon may call 
Neither, came crowding like the waves of oeeaa, 
One on tbe other, throughout the whole hall, 
AU trembline, wondering , without tbe least noMoa, 
More than 1 have myself, of what could make 
The calm Dudu so tnrbulently wakew 

LXXII. 

But wide awake she was, and round her bedy . 
With iloatini; draperies and with ftyinc hair. 
With eager eyes, and light but hurried tread. 
And bosoms, arms, and ancles glancing bare. 
And bright as any meteor ever bred 
By tbe North-Pole, — they soneht her cause of ears, 
l^or she seem'd. agitated , flu wed and frightened. 
Her eye dilated and her colour heightened. 

LXXUL. 

But what Is strange—- and a strong proof how grest 
A blessing is sound sleep — Juanna lay 
As fast as ever husband by his mate 
In holy matrimony snores away. 
Not all the clamour broke her happy state 
Uf slumber, ere they shook her, — so they say 
At least, — and Uien she too unclosed her eyes, 
And yawned a good deal with discreet surprise. 

ucuv. 
And now commenced a strict investigation, 
Which, as all spoke at once, and more than ones 
Conjecturing, wondering, askine a narration, 
Alike may puzzle either wit or dunce 
To answer in a very clear oration. 
Dudu had never passed for wanttaf sense, 
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But being "no orator as Brntiis Is,» 
Cmild not at first expound what was amiss. 

LXZV. 

At length she said, that in a sl.nmber sonnd 
She dreamed a dream , of walliing in a wood — 
A -wood obscure* like that where Dante found*) 
Hinixeif in at the age when all grow good; 
Lite's half. way house, where dames with virtue 

crowned, ^ 

Kun mueh less risk of lovers turning rude ; 
And that this wood was full of pleasant fruits. 
And trees of goodly growth and spreading roots; 

LXXVl. 

And in the midst a golden apple grew,— 
And most prodigious pippin — but it hung 
Rather too high and distant; that she threw 
Her glances on it, and then, longing, flung 
Stones and whatever she could pick up, to 
Bring down the fruit, which still perversely clung 
To its own bough, and dangled vet in sight. 
But always at a most provoking height;— 

LXXVU. 

That on a sudden, when she least had hope, 

It fell down of its own accord, before 

Her feet; that her first movement was to stoop 

And pick it up, and bite it to the core; 

That just as her yonug lip began to ope 

Upon the golden fruit the vision bore« 

A bee flew out and stung her to the heart. 

And so— she woke with a great scream and start. 

LXXVIIl. 

All this fche told with some confusion and 
DisiiiHy, the usual cousequence of dreams 
Of the unpleasant kind , with none at hand 
To expound their vain and visionary gleams. 
I've known some odd ones which seemed really 

planned 
Prophetically, or that which one deems 
"A strange coincidence,* to use a phrase 
By wiiich such things are settled now-adays. 



*) "Nel meszo del Canain 3i nostra Tita 

"Mi ritrovai per ana 8elva Mcur*,* etc. etc. etc. 
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Lntx. 
The damsels who had thoaghts of some great harsi, 
Began , as is the consequence of fear, 
To scold a little at the false alarm 
That broke for nothing on their sleeping ear. 
The matron too was wroth to leave ner warm 
Bed for the dream she had been obliged to hear, 
And chatied at poor Dndn, who only sighed, 
And said, that she was sorry she had cried. 

LXXX. 

"I've heard of stories of a cock and bull ; 
"But visions of an iqpple and a bee, 
<'To take us from our natural rest, and pull 
"The whole Oda from their beds at half-past three, 
"Would make us think the moon was at Its fnlL 
"You surely are unwell, child! we must see, 
>To. morrow, what his Highnesses physician 
"Will say to this hysteric of a vision. 

LXXZI. 

"And poor Juanna too', the chlld*s first night 
"Within these walls, to be broke in upon 
"With such a clamour— 1 had thought it right 
"That the young stranger should not lie alone, 
"And as the quietest of all, she might, 
"With yon, Dudu, a good night's rest have knowa; 
•But now I must transfer her to the charge 
"Of Lolah — though her couch Is not so large.- 

LZXZII. 

Lolah*s eyes sparkled at the proposition; 
But poor Dudu, with laree drops In her own, 
Resulting from the scolding or the vision. 
Implored that present pardon might be shown 
For this first lanlt, and that on no condition 
^Sbe added in a soft and piteous tone} 
Juanna should be taken from her, ana 
Her future dreams should all be kept In hand. 

LXXXIII. 

She promised never more to have a dream. 

At least to dream so loudly as Just now; 

She wondered at herself how she could aoream " 

*Twas foolish, nervous, as she must allow, 

A fond hallucination, and a theme 

For laughter — but she felt her spirits low, 

And begged they would excuse her; she'd get over 

This weakness in a few hours, and recover. 
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LXXXIV. 

And here Jnanna kindly Interposed, 
And said she felt herself extremely well 
Where she then whs, as her sound sleep disclosed 
IVhen all around rang like a toesln.bell: 
She did not find herselt the least disposed 
To qnit her gentle partner, and to dwell 
Apart from one who had no sin to show 
Save that of dreaming once "mal.&.propos.. 

LXXXV. 

Aa thus Jnanna spoke , Dudn turned round 
And hid her face within Jnanna's breast; 
Her neck alone was seen , but that was found 
The cotour of a budding rose's crest. 
I can't tell why she blushed, nor can expound 
The mystery of this rupture of their rest; 
All that 1 know is, that the facts I state 
Are true as truth has ever been of late. 

LXXXTI. 

And so good night to them, — or if you will. 

Good morrow—tor the cock had crown, and llEht 

Began to clothe each Asiatic hill. 

And the moaque-ereseent struggled Into sight 

Of the long caravan , which in the chill 

Of dewy dawn wound slowly round each heiglit 

That stretches to the stony belt, which girds 

Asia, where Kaff looks down upon the Kurds. 

LXXXVIl. 

With the first ray, or rather grey of mom, 
Gulbeyax rose from restlessness; and paie 
As passion rises , with its bosom worn. 
Arrayed herself with mantle, gem, and veil: 
The nishtingaie that sings with the deep thorn, 
Which Table places in her breast of waiL, 
Is lighter for of heart and voice than those 
Whose headlong passions form their proper woes. 

Lxxxvm. 
And that's the moral of this composition, 
If people would but see ito real drift; — 
But that they will not do without suspicion. 
Because all gentle readers have the gift 
Of ctosing 'gainst the light their orbs of vision ; 
While gentle writers alKo love to lift 
Their voices 'gainst each other, which is natural, 
The mioihers were too great for them to flatter all. 
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I.XXXIX* 

Rose the Sultana from a bed of aplendonr. 
Softer than tlie soft Sybarite'*, who cried 
Alond becanae his feedings were too tender 
To brook a ruffled rote, leaf by bla side, — 
So beautiful that art could little mend her. 
Though pnle with conflicts betwepii love and pride : — 
So agitated was she with her error. 
She did not even look into the mirror. 

xc. 
Also arose about the self same time, 
Perhaps a little later, her great lord. 
Master of thirty kinadoms so sublime. 
And of a wife by whom he was abhorr'd; 
A thing of much less import In that clime — 
At least to those of incomes which afford 
The filling up their whole connubial carco — 
Than where two wives are under an embargo. 

xci. 
He did not think much on the matter, nor 
Indeed on any other: as a man 
He liked to have a handsome paramour 
At hand, as one may like to have a Ceui, 
And therefore of Circassians had good store. 
As an amusement after the Divan ; 
Though an unusual fit of love, or duty, 
Had made him lately bask in his bride's beanty. 

XCI I. 

And now he rose; and after due ablutions 

Exacted by the customs of the East, 

And prayers and other pious evolutions. 

He drank six cups of coffee at the leaftt. 

And then withdrew to hear about the Russians, 

Whose victories had recently increased 

In Catherine's reign , whom glory still adores 

As greatest of all sovereigns and w — s. 

XCIIl. 

But oh, thou grand legitimate Alexander! 
Her son's son, let not this last phrase offend 
Thine ear, if it should reach, and now rh ymes wandOT 
Almost as far as Petersburgh, and lend 
A dreadful impulse to each loud Meander 
Of murmuring Liberty's wide waves, which blend 
Their roar even with the Baltic's — so yon be 
Your fiuher's son, 'tis quite enough for ne^ 
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xriT. 
To call men love -begotten, or proclaim 
Tbeir motheni as the antipodes of Tinion, 
That hater of mankind , wonld be a shame, 
A libel, or whatever yon please to rliynie on. 
But people^s ancestors are history's game; 
And If one lady's slip could leave a crime on 
AU generations. 1 should like to know 
"What pedigree the best would have to show? 

xcv. 
Had Catherine and the Snltan understood 
Th«ir own true interests, which kings rarely know, 
Until *tis taught by lessons rather rude. 
There was a way to end their strife, although 
Perhaps precarious, had they but thought good. 
Without the aid of Prince or Plenipo ; 
She to dismiss her guards and he his harem, 
And for their other matters, meet and share *em. 

xcvi. 
Bnt as it was, his Highness had to hold 
His daily council upon ways and means, 
How to encounter with this martial scold, 
This modern Amazon and Q,ueen of dueans; 
And the perplexity could not be told 
Of alt the Pillars of the state , which leans 
Som^mes a little heavy on the backs 
Of those who cannot lay' on a new tax. 

xcvii. 
Meantime Gnlbeyaz, when her king was gone, 
Retired Into her boudoir, a sweet place 
For love or breakfast; private, pleasing, lone 
And rich with all contrivances which grace 
Those gay recesses: — many a precious stone 
Sparkled along its roof, and many a vase 
Of porcelain held in the fettered flowers,^ 
Those captive soothers of a captive's hours. 

XCVIII. 

Mother of pearl, and porphyry, and marble, 
Vied with each other on this costly spot; 
And singing birds without were heard to warble; 
And the stain'd glass which lighted this fair grot 
Varied each ray: — but all descriptions garble 
The true effect, and so we had better not 
Be too minute; and outline is the best,— 
A llTely reader's fancy does the rest. 



Digitized by Google 



214 DON JUAN. VL 

ZCIX. 

And here she snmmoii^d Baba, and required 

Don Juan at hix hands, and information 

Of what had past since all the slaves retired. 

And whether he had occupied their station; 

If matters had been managed an desired, 

And his disguise with due consideration 

Kept up; and above all. the where and how 

He had pass'd the night, was what she wished to know. 

c. 
Baba, with some embarrassment, replied 
To this long catechism of questions ask*d 
More easily than answered , — that he had tried 
His best to obey in what he had been task*d; 
But there seemed sometliing that he wished to hide. 
Which hesitation more betrayed than masqu'd; — 
He scratched his ear, the InfiiUible resource 
To whicti embarrassed people have recourse. 

CI. 

Gulbeyax was no model of true patience. 
Nor much disposed to wait in word or need; 
She liked quick answers in all conversations; 
And when she saw him stumbling like a steed 
In his replies, she puzzled him fur fresh ones; 
And as his speech grew still more broken-knee'd. 
Her cheek besan to flush , her eyes to* sparlUe, 
And her proud brow's blue veins to swell and darlde. 

cii. 
When Baba saw these symptoms, which he knew 
To bode him no great good, he deprecated 
Her anger, and beseech'd she'd hear him throneh — 
He could not help the thing which he related: 
Then out it came at length, that to Dudu 
Juan was given in charge, as had 'been stated; 
But not by Saba's fault, he said,, and swore on 
The holy camel'a hump , besides the Koran. 

cm. 
The chief dame of the Oda, upon whom 
The discipline of the whole liarem bore, 
As soon as they re-entered their own room, 
For Baba's function stopt short at the doinr. 
Had settled all; nor could he then presume 
CThe aforesaid Baha^ just then to do more. 
Without exciting such suspicion as t 

Might make the matter still worse tlian it was. 
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CIT. 

He hoped, indeed he thought he eould be enre 
Juan had not betrayed hioiself : in foct 
'Twas certain that hi* conduct has been pure. 
Because a foolish or imprudent act 
Would not alone have made him insecure. 
But ended in his being found out, and tacked, 
And thrown into the sea. — Thus Baba spoke 
Of all save Dudu^a dream , which was no Jolie. 

cv. 
This he discreetly kept in the back.ground. 
And talked away, and might have talked (ill now. 
For any further answer that he found. 
So deep an anguish wrung Gnlbeyaz' brow ; [round 
Her cheek turned ashes , ears wrung, brain whirled 
As if she had received a sudden blow. 
And the heart's dew of pain sprang fast and chilly 
O'er her foir front, like Morning's on a lily. 

cvi. 
Although ahe was not of the fointing sort, 
Baba thought she would fiidnt, but there be erred;^ 
It was but a convulsion, which though short 
Can never be described; we all have heard, 
And some of us have felt thus "all amort,* 
"When things beyond the common have occurred;— 
Gulbeyax proved in that brief aeony 
What ahe could ne*er express — then how should I? 

cvn. 
She stood a moment as a Pythoness 
Stands on her tripod, agonized, and full 
Of inspiration gathered n-om Distress, 
When all the heart-strings like wild horsss pull 
The heart asunder ; — then , as more or less 
Their speed ab{(ted or their strength grew dull. 
She sunk down on her seat by slow degrees, 
And bow'd her throbbing head o'er trembling luieea. 

cvui. % 
Her face declined \ind was unseen; her hair 
Fell in long tresses like the weeping willow. 
Sweeping the marble underneath her chair, 
Or rather sofin (for it was ail pillow, 
A low, soft Ottoman) and black Despair 
Stirred up and down her bosom like a billow. 
Which rushes to some shore whose shingles check 
His fitfther coarse , but moat receive its wreck. 
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cix. 
Her head hnng down, and her long hair in stooplag 
ConcealM her features better than a veil; 
And one hand o*er the Ottoman lay drooping, 
White, waxrn. and as alabaster pale: 
Wonld that I were a painter! to be groaplng 
All that a poet drags Into detail! 
Oh that my words were colours 1 but their tints 
May serve perhaps as outlines or slight hints. 

ex. 
Baba, who knew by experience when to talk 
And when to hold Its tongue, now held It till 
This pnsKion might blow o'er, nor dared to batlL 
Gulbeyaz' taciturn or speaking will. 
At length she rose up, and began to walk 
Slowly along the room , but silent still. 
And her brow cleared, but not her troubled eye; 
The Wind was down, but still the Sea ran high. 

CXI. 

She stopt, and raised her head to speak — but paused. 
And then moved on again with rapid pace; 
Then slackened it, which is the march most caused 
By de0p emotion: — you may sometimes trace 
A feeling In each footstep, as disclosed 
By Sallost in his Catiline, who, chased 
By all the Demons of all Passions, showed 
Their work even by the way in which he trode. 

CXII. 

Gulbeyaz stopped and beckoned Baba: — "Slave! 
"Bring the two slaves!., she said in a low tone. 
But one which Babavdid not like to brave, 
And yet he shuddered, and seemed rather prone 
To prove reluctant, and begged leave to crave 
(Though he well knew the meaning) to be shown 
What slaves her Highness wished to indifiite, 
For fear of any error, like the late. * '^ 

cxni. 
"The Georgian and her paramour,., replied 
The imperial Bride— and added, "Let tlie boat 
"Be ready by the secret portal's side : 
"You know the rest.. The words stuck in her throat, 
Despite her injured love and fiery pride; 
And of tills Baba willingly took note, 
And begeed by every hi^r of Mahomet's heard 
She would revoke the order he had heard. 
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CUT. 

«To hear is to obey,, he said ; -but stiU, 
"Snitaoa, think upoa the conseqnenee: 
•It U not that I shaU not aU fhlfil 
"Yoar orders, even in their severest sense; 
"But such precipitation may end ill, 
«£ven at your own imperative expense: 
"I do not mean destruetion and exposure 
•la case of any premature disclosure ; 

cxv. 
«*Bnt your own fieelinn. Even should all the rest 
-Be hidden by the rolling waves, which hide 
•Already many a once love -beaten breast 
•Deep in the caverns of the deadly tide — 
•You love this boyish, new. Seraglio guest, 
•And if this violent remedy be tried — 
«^Excnse my freedom, when I here assure yon, 
•That killing him is not flie way to cure yon.. 

cxvi. 
•What dost thou know of love or feeling ? — wretch ! 
•Begone!, she cried, with kindling eyes — And do 
•My bidding!. Baba vanished, for to stretch 
His own remonstrance further he well knew 
Might end in actlne as his own «*Jack Ketch;. 
And though he wished extremelv to get through 
This awkward business without harm to others, 
He still preferred his own neck to anoflier's. 

cxvii. 
Away he went then upon his commission, 
Growling and grumbling in good Turkish phrase 
Against all women of \^ate'er condition, 
Especially Sultanas and their ways; 
Their obstinacy, pride, and Indecision, 
Their never knowing their own mind two days. 
The trouble that they gave, their immorality, 
Which piade him daily bless his own Neutrality. 

cxviu. 
And then he called his Brethem to his aid, 
And sent one on a summons to the pair. 
That they must instantly be well arrayed, 
And above all be combed even to a hair, 
And brought before the Empress, who had made 
Enquiries after them with kindest care: 
At which Dndu looked strange, and Joan silly: 
But go they must at once, and Will 1— Nill I. 
10 
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cziz. 
And hen I leiMre than at their firtpmnMom 
For the InMfM preseaee, wherein whether 
Onlbeyaz enewed then botti cownileerrtioa, 
Or got rid «f the oortiee altogether. 
Like other angry Mies of Imt nation,— 
Are tliinn IIm tnrnlBg of a hair or feather 
May aettle; bnt faar he't from ne to antieipato 
In what way. femiidne Caprice nay diaipikc. 

cxx. 
I leave them for the present with good wishes, 
Thongh doubts of thtir well doing, to nrmnge 
Another part of History, for the dlnhes 
Of this onr banquet we nnst sontetlmes clmnge: 
And trusting, Jnan may eseape the fishes, 
Although his situation now seems strange. 
And scarce secwre: as such digressions are Mr, 
The Muse wItt take a little touch at warfMra. ' 
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CANTO VIL 



Oh Love I ok QHfj I awkat are ye who fly 
Ar— d m ever, rardy to aiicht? 
There's set a meteor in the Polar^ky 
Of each transeeadaBt and more deeting flight. 
Chill, and ebaiaed to cold earth, we lift on high 
Our eyes In jiearch of either lovely Ikht; 
A tiionsand and a thoasand colours they 
Assume , then lemre ns on our freezing way. 

u. 
And sueh as they are, sneh my present tale is, 
A noatdeseript and ever. varying rhyme, 
A versifled Anrora Borealis, 
Which flashes o^er a waste and icy cliine. 
When we know what aU are, we mast bewail us, 
B«fe. ae'ertheiess , 1 hope it is no crkne 
To Migh at >«di things — for 1 wish to know 
What after aUy are «U things-- hot a Slunv? 

They aeeme me — Me — the present writer of 
The presoit poem— of— 1 know not what, — 
A tendency to nndsr-rate and seoff 
At human power and virtue, and all that; 
And this they say in language rather rough. 
Good Oed! I wonder what they would be at! 
1 say no more tlian has been said in Dante's 
Verse, and by Solomon and by Cervantes; 

IV. 

By Swift, hy MachiaTel, by ^oehefoueauU, 
By Feiiehm, by Luther, and by Plato*; 
By TiUoston, and Wesley, and Rousseau, 
Who knew this life was not #erth m potato. 
Tis not their fank, nor mine, ifjim be so— 
For my part, 1 pretend not to be^-Cato, 
Nor even Diogenes. —• We live and die, 
Bnt which la neat, you know no more thim U 
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T. 

Soerates said, onr only knowledge was 

«To know that notbine conld be known !•• a pleasant 

Science enough, which levels to an ass 

Each Man of Wisdom, future, past, or present. 

Newton Ohat Proyerb of the Mind) ahul 

Declared, with all his grand discoveries receat. 

That he himself felt only ••like a youth 

"Picking up shells by the great Ocean —Truth.. 

VI, 

Ecclesiastes said, that all is vanity- 
Most modern preachers say the same, m shosr it 
By their examples of true Christianity; 
In short, all linow, or very soon may know it; 
And in this scene of all-confesied Inanity, 
By saint, by sage, by preacher, and by poet. 
Must I restrain me , throuah the fear of strife. 
From holding up the Nothingness of life ! 

VII. 

Dogs, or Men! (for I flatter yon in saying 
That ye are dogs — your betters fer) ye may 
Read, or read not, what 1 am now essaylag 
To show ye what ye arc in every way, 
As little as the Moon stops for the baying 
Of wolves, will the brieht Muse withdraw one t«v 
From out her skies— then howl your idle wnulil 
While she still silvers o'er your gloomy p^li. 

vui. 
"Fierce loves and fiUthless wars» — I am not anre 
If this be the right reading — 'tis no matter; 
The fact's about the same, I am secure; 
I sing them both, and am about to batter 
A town which did a famous siege endure. 
And was beleaguered both by land and water 
By Suvalroff, or anglice Suwarrow, 
Who loved blood as an Alderman loves narrow. 

iz. 
The fortress la called Ismail, and Is placed 
Upon the Danube's left branch and left bank 
With buildings in the Oriental taste. 
But still a fortress of the foremost rank, 
Or was at least, unless 'tis since defaced, 
Which with your conquerors is a common pnudk: 
It stands some eighty versU from the high sea. 
And measures rouna of toises thonsaads tkree. 
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X. 

Within the extent of this fortification 
A Borough Is comprised along the height 
Upon the left, which from iu loftier station 
Conmands the city, and upon its site 
A Greeii had raised around this elcTatlon 
A quantity of palisades uprightt 
So placed as to impede the fire of those 
Who held the place, and to attiit the foe*s. 

XI. 

^This cirenmstance nay serve to glv^ a notion 
Of the high talenU of this new Vauban : 
But the town-diteh below was deep as Ocean, 
The rampart higher than yon*d wish to hang: 
But then there was a great want of precaution, 
CPrithee. excuse this engineering slang) 
Nor worii advanced, nor coyered wav was there, 
To hint at least "Here Is no thorongnfore.* 

xu. 
But a stone bastion, with a narrow gorge. 
And walls as thick as roost sculls born as yet; 
Two batteries, cap. a. pee, as our St. George, 
Case -mated one, and t'other "a barbette, » 
Of Dannbe^s bank took formidable charge; 
While two. and. twenty cannon duly set 
Rose over the town^s right side, in biistling tier. 
Forty feet high, upon a cavaUer. 

xiu. 
But from the river the town's open quite. 
Because the Turks could never he persuaded 
A Russian vessel e'er would heave in sight: 
And such their creed was, till they were invaded, 
When it grew rather late to set things right 
But as the Danube could not well be waded, 
Tbey looked upon the Muscovite flotilla, 
And only shouted, -Allah !» and «*Bls Millah!» 

XIV. 

The Rnsslane now were ready to attack: 
But oh, ve Goddesses of war and glory I 
How shall I spell the name of each Cossack 
Who were Immortal, could one tell their story? 
Alas I what to thehr memory can lack? 
Achilles self was not more grim and goiv 
Than thousands of this new and polished nation. 
Whose names want nothing but — pronnnelation. 
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Still ni reeord » few, if bat to eMVMto 
Our eaphony— there was Strongenoi^andStrokoaDl^ 
Meknop, Serge Lwdw, Artealew •f moAerit Ciraeee, 
And Tschits^akoff, and Roguenof, aadCliaknM^ 
And others of twelve consonants a-i^cee; 
And more might befbojidout, if I couM poke enough 
Into gazettes; but Fame (eapriek>as strwnpct) 
It seems, has got an ear as well as tr ui f i c t^ 

xvi. 
And cawiot tnae those diseords of murratloB, 
Which may be names at Moscow, into rhyaM : 
Yet there w«^ several worth comme#oraaon, 
As e'er was Tirain of a miptial chime; 
Soft words too fitted for the peroraffon 
Of Londonderry, drawling against time, 
Ending in^'isehsiiin,. -ousckino. «ilbkchy,i. oonski,. 
Of whom we can insert but Ronsamottski; 

XVM. 

Scherematoff and Chremateff, Kokkphtl, 
Kodohski, Konn^in, and Moaskin PoudLin, 
All proper men of weapons, as e'er scoffed liig^ 
Against a foe , or ran a sabre through skin : 
Lutle cared they for Mahomet or MuftL, 
Unless to make their kettle dmnut a new skim 
Ont of their hides, if parchment had growm dcar« 
And no more handy substitute beea near* 

xvut. 
Then there w«re foreigners of much renowa. 
Of various nations, and all volunteers; 
Kot fighting for their country or its crown. 
But wishing to be one day brigadiers; 
AUo to have the skcking of a town ; 
A pteasant thing to young men at their years. 
'Mongst them were several Englishmen of pith, 
Shcteen called Thomson, and nineteen nnmedSnUth. 

XIX. 

Jack Thomson and Bili Thomson;— all the real 
Had been called • Jemmy t, after the great hard; 
I doa*t luM»w whether they had arms or crest, 
Bnt snch a godfiither's as good a card. 
Three of the Smiths were Peters: bnt the best 
Amoncst them all, hard blows to faiflict or ward, 
Was he. since so renowned "in country quarters 
At Hali&x;» but now he served the Tartara. 
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TH rest were Jadu ud OiU« aaA WUU »bA BUU; 
Bat when Vwe added that the elder Jack Smith 
Was bom in Camberland among the hUls, 
And tkat his father was an honest blacksmith, 
I've said ail I kaow of a name that £lls 
Three rues of the dispatch in taking «Schmacksmlth,» 
A TiUagD of Moldavia's waste, wherein 
lie £eU, immortal in a bulletin I 

I wonder (altkongh Mars no doubt's a God I 
Praise) if a man's name in a ImUeHn 
Mat makesip for a bulkt iu his body? 
I hope this ITlile question is no sin, 
Because , thiflhgh I am but a simple noddy, 
f tiiink one Sihakspeare puts the same thought in 
The diooth of some one in his plays so doatingi 
W4ich many people pass for wits ny gnotinBi 

xsu. 
Then there wereFcenehmen, galUuiit,yoiiag, andgay: 
But Vn too great a patriot to record 
Their Gallic names upon a glorious dav; 
I'd rather teM ten lies than say a worn 
Of truth: —such truths are treason; they betray 
Their country; and as traitors are abkorred 
Who name the French in English, save to show [foe. 
How Peace should make JohnSloU the Frenchman's 

xxnu 
The Russians, having buRt two batteries on 
An isle near Ismail , had two ends in view; 
The first was to bombard it, and knock down 
The public bulldinrgs, and the private too. 
No matter wkat poor souls might be undone. 
The City's shape sogaested this, 'tis true; 
Formed like an amphitheatre, eaeh dwelling 
Presented a fine mark to throw a shell in. 

axiv. 
The aeeoa4 oblect was to profit by 
The moment of the general consternation. 
To attack the Turk's flotilU, which lay nigh 
Extremely ^anquU, anehor'd at its station. 
But a third motive was aa probably 
I'o frighten them into capitulation; 
A phantasy which sometimes selaes warriors. 
Unless they are game as BulLdoga and Foitterriers. 
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A habft rather bfanneable, whleh U 
ThAt of despising tliose we eomlmt with. 
Common in many cases, was in tlib 
Tlie cause of liilling TchiteliitxlLoff and Smfli; 
One of the Talonrous "Smiths, whom we shall miss 
Oat of those nineteen who late rhymed to "pith ;• 
But 'tis a name so spread o>r "Sir,, and "Hadam,. 
That one would think the >!rst who bore It 'Adeun.m 

XXVI. 

The Russian batteries were incomplete. 
Because they were constructed in a hurry ; 
Thus the same cause which makes a ver*e want feet, 
And throws a cloud o'er Longman and Jbha Murray, 
When the sale of new books in not so fleet 
Ajb they who print them think it necessary. 
May likewise put off tor a time wkat story 
Sometimes calu <*murder,» andat«thers "glery.» 

XXTII. 

Wliether it was their engineer's stupidity, 

Their haste, or waste, I neither know nor care. 

Or some contractor's personal cupidity, 

Saving his soul by cheating in the ware 

Of homicide, but there was no solidity 

In the new batteries erected there; 

They either missed , or they were never missed, 

And added greatly to the missing list 

xxviu. 
A sad roisealeulation about distance 
Made all their naval matters incorrect: 
Three fireships lost their amiable existence 
Before they reach'd a spot to take effect: 
The match was lit too soon, and no assistance 
Could remedy this lubberly defect; 
They blew up in the middle of the river, 
While,though Hwas dawn,theTnrks slept finst as ever. 

XXIX. 

At seven they rose, however, and snrreyed 
The Rus« flotilU getting under way; 
'Twas nine, when still advancing undismayed. 
Within a cable's length their vessels Uy 
Off Ismail , and commenced a canonade. 
Which was returned with interest, I may say. 
And by a fire of musouetry and grape 
And shells and shot or every size and shape. 
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For six honrt boire they without inCermUsIoii 
riie Tnrklsh fire , and aided by their own [sion ; 
Land4>atterles, worked their guns with great preet. 
At length they found mere cannonade alone 
By no means would produce the towns submission, 
A.nd made a signal to retreat at one. 
One bark blew up, a second near the works 
Ranniug aground, was taken by. the Turks* 

zxxi. 
The Moslem too bad lost both ships and men; 
Bot when they saw the enemy retire. 
Their Delhis mann'd some boats, and sailed again 
And gali'd the Russians with a heavy fire, 
And tried to make a landing on the main ; 
Bat here the effect fell short of their desire; 
Count Danias droye them back into the water 
Fell meli, and with a whole gazette of slaughter. 

xxxiu 
-If. (says the historian here) "I could rq>ort 
"All that the Russians did upon this day, 
"I think that several volumes would fall short, 
-And 1 should still have many things to say;* 
And so he says no more — but pays his court 
To same distinguished strangers in that fray; 
The Prince de Ligne, and Langeron, and Damaa, 
Names great as any that the roll of Fame hat. 

ZZXUI. 

This being the ease, may show us what fame U:^ 
For out of these three '^preux Chevaliert^n how 
Many of common readers giye a guess 
That such existed? (and they may live now 
For aught we know;) Renown's all hit or miss; 
There's Fortnne even In fome , we must allow. 
'Tis true, the Memoirs of the Prince de Ligne 
Have half withdrawn from Mm oblivion's screes. 

XXXIV. 

But here are men who fbughi in galhini actions 
As galhintly as ever heroes fought. 
But Duried in the heap of such transactions 
Their names are rarely found, nor often sought 
Thus even good fame may suffer sad contracuons, 
And is dlsUnguished sooner than she ought: 
Of aU our modem batUes, I wiU bet 
XoB caa't rmeat Bine names from each Gazette. 
10* 



Digitized by Google 



K6 DON JUAN. VII. 

XXXV. 

In short, this iMt attack, thongh rich in glory. 
Showed that somewhere, somehow, there was a fiuitt. 
And Admiral Ribas (known In Russian story^ 
Most strongly recommended an assanlt; 
In which he was opposed by young and boary. 
Which made a long debate; but 1 must halt. 
For If I wrote down every warrior^s speech, 
I doubt few readers e>r would mount the breach. 

XXXVI. 

There was a man , if that he was a man. 

Not that his manhood could be called in questloa. 

For had he not been Hercules, bis span 

Had been as short In youth as indigestion 

Made his last illness, when, all worn and wan. 

He died beneath a tree, as much unblest on 

The soil of the green province he had waated. 

As e*er was locust on the land it blasted. 

xxxvii. 
This was Potemkin — a great thing in days 
When homicide and barratry made great; 
If stars and' titles could entail long praise. 
His glory might half equal his estate. 
This fellow, being six foot high, could raise 
A kind of phantasy proportionate 
In the then sovereign of the Russian people. 
Who measured men as you would do a ste«^»le. 

zxxvui. 
While things were In abeyance, Rlbas sent 
A courier to the Prince , and he succeeded 
In ordering matter after his own beat; 
I cannot t^ll the way in which he pleaded. 
But shortly he had cause to be content. 
In the mean time, the batteries proceeded, 
And fourscore cannon on the Danube's border 
Were briskly fired and answered in due order. 



But on the thirteenth, when already part 

Of the troops were embarked, the siege to raise, 

A courier on the spur inspired new heart 

Into all panters for newspaper-praise. 

As well ds dilettanti in war% art, 

By his despatches couched in pithy praise; - 

Announcing the appointment of that lover of 

Battles, to the command, Field-Marshal SooraroC 



Digitized by Google 



VII. DON JUAN. 227 

XL. 

The letter of the Prince to the tame Marshall 
Was worthy of a Spartan , had the cause 
Been one to which a good heart eonld be partial — 
Defence of freedom, conntry or of laws; 
But as It was mere lust of power to o'er -arch all 
'With its proud brow, it merits slight applause 
Save for its style, which said, all in a trice, 
•*You will take Ismail at whatever price.* 

XLl. 

"Let there be light! said God, and there was light!. 
-Let there be blood!., says man, and there's a sea! 
The fiat of this spoiled child of the Night 
(For Day ne'er saw his merits) could decree 
More evH in an hour, than thirty bright 
Summers could renovate, though they should be 
Lovely as those' which ripen'd Eden's fruit. 
For war cuts up not only branch but root 

xui. 
Our friends the Turks, who with loud •'Allah's^ bow 
Began to signalize the Russ retreat. 
Were/ damnably niivtaken; few are slow 
In thinking that their enemy is beat, 
COr beaten , if you insist on grammar, though 
1 never think ahont it in a lical) 
But here I say the Turks were much mistaken, 
Who hating hogs, yet wished to save their bacon. 

XLIIU 

For, on the sixteenth, at full gallop, drew 
In sight two horsemen, who were deem'd Cossaeka 
For some time, till they came in nearer view 
They had but little baggage at their backs. 
For there were but three shirts between the two; 
But on they rode upon the two Ukraine hacks. 
Till, in approaching, were at length descried 
In this pkUtt pair, Suwarrow and his guide. 

XLIV. 

•Great joy to London now!» says some great fool; 
When London had a grand illumination, 
Which to that bottle, conjurer, John Bull, 
Is of all dreams the first hallucination; 
So that the streets of coloured lamps are full, 
That sage isaid John) surrenders at discretion 
Hispurse^ his soul, his sense, and even his nonsense. 
To gratify, like a huge moth, this one sense. 
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XI/V. 

Tis sfrange tbfU he slioiild farther "dann his.ejes,. 
For they are damned: that onee all t'amoos oath 
Is to the devil aow no farther prize. 
Since John has lately lost the use of both. 
Debt he calls wealth, and taxes. Paradise; 
And Famine, with her gaunt and bony growth. 
Which stare him in the face, he won't ezaaiiac. 
Or swears that Ceres hath begotten Famiae. 

XLTI. 

But to the tale; — great joy nnto the eamp: 

To Russian, Tartar, Enelish, French, Cossack, 

O'er whom Suwarrow shone like a gas-lamp. 

Presaging a most luminous attack. 

Or like a wkp along the marsh so damp. 

Which leads beholders on a boggv walk. 

He flitted to and fro a danciiie Light, 

Which all who saw it followed, wrong or right. 

ZLVII. 

But, certes, matters took a different faee; 
There was enthusiasm and much applause. 
The fleet and camp saluted with great grace. 
And all presaged Good Fortune to their cause. 
Within a cannon-shot-length of the place 
Thev drew, constructed ladders, repaired flawM 
In former works , made new, prepared fascines, 
And all kinds of bencTolent macoines. 

XLVIU. 

Tis thus the spirit of a single mind 

Makes that of multitudes take one direction, 

As roll the waters to the breathing wind. 

Or roams the herd beneath the bull's protectioB; 

Or as' a little dog will lead the blind. 

Or a bell-weather form the flock's connexion 

By tinkling sounds, when they go forth to victnal; 

Such is the sway of your great men o'er little. 

xux. 
The whole camp rung with Joy; yon would have 
That they were going to a marriage feast ; [thought 
(This metaphor, 1 think, holds good as aught. 
Since there is discord after both at least.) 
There was not now a lugsage-boy but sought 
Danger and spoil ^with ardour much increased; 
And why? because a litUe— odd— old man, 
Strlpt to his shirt, was come to lead tlie van. 
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But so.lt was: and every preparation 
Was made witli all alacrity, the first 
Detachment of tliree columns took its station, 
And waited but the signal's voice to burst 
Upon the foe; the second's ordination 
Was also in three columns, with a thirst 
For Glory gaping o'er a sea of slaughter: 
The third , in columns two , attacked by water. 

LI. 

New batteries were erected, and was held 
A general council, in which Unanimity, 
That stranger to most councils, here prevaii'd, 
As sometimes happens in a great extremity; 
And every difficulty beine diKpell'd, 
Glory began to dawn with due Sublimity, 
While Souvaroff, determined to obtain it, 
Was teaching his recruits to use the bayonet^. 

Till. 

It is an actual fact, that he, Commander- 
in-Chief, in proper person deiened to drill 
The awkward squad, and could afford to squander 
His time, a corporal's duty to fulfil; 
Just as you'd break a sucking sAlamander 
To swallow flame, and never take it ill; 
He sbow'd them how to mount a ladder (which 
Was not like Jacob's) or t» cross a ditch. 

Llll. 

Also he dressed up, for the nonce, fascines 
Like men with turbans, scymitars and dirks, 
And made them charge with bayonet these machines. 
By way of lesson against actual Turks ; 
And when well practised in these mimic scenes. 
He judeed them proper to assail the works; 
At which your wise men sneer'd in phrases witty:— 
^ He made no answer; but-he took the city, 
uv. 
Most things were in this posture on the eve 
Of the assault, and all the camp was in 
A stem repose; which you would scarce conceive; 
Yet men, resolved to dash through tick and thin, 
Are very silent when they once believe. 
That all is settled: — there was little din, 

^} Ptct : SouvareflT Hi tUi in perioa. 
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For Mine were tWnking of their home and frtenda, 
Aod others of themeelvc* and latter end«. 

LT. 

Snwarrow chiefly was on the alert, ^^..„ 
Surveying, drilling, ordering, jesHng. pondering, 
For the man wa«, we safely may assert, 
A thing to wonder at, beyond most wondering; 
Hero, buffoon, half demon and half dirt. 
Praying, Instructing, desolating , plundering ; 
Now Mars, now MSmiis; and when bent to storm 
A fortress. Harlequin In uniform. 

LVI. 

The day before the assault, while upon drill — 
For this great Conqueror played the con^onU - 
Some Cossack* hovering like hawks round a hill. 
Had met a party towards the twilight s fiall. 
One of whom spoke their tongue or well or UI- 
»Twas much that he was understood at all; 
But, whether from his voice, or speech, or manner, 
They found that he had fought bfeneath their bamier. 

LVll. 

Whereon immediately at his request 
They brought him and his comrades to head^uartCTi. 
Their dresS was Moslem, but you might have gneasei 
That these were" merely masqijeradlogTartof*, 
And that beneath each TurkUh -fashioned Test 
Lurked Christianity, who sometimes ^f^f " 
Her Inward grace for outward show, and makes 
If difficult to shun some strange mistakes. 

LVUI. 

Snwarrow, who was standing In »•*• •n*** 
Before a company of Calmucks, «r""pg» 
Exclaiming, fooling, •sewing **«»•« /««'*' 
And lecturing on the noble art of killing, — 
For deeming human ctay but common dirt. 
This areat philosopher was thos Instilling 
His maxims , which to martial comprehension 
Proved death in battle equal to a pension,— 



LU. 



Snwarrow when he saw this company 
Of Cossacks and their prey, turned ronnd and east 
Upon them his slow brow and piercing eye; 
"Whence come ye?- — -From Conatanflnoole last, 
•Captives Just now escaped,, was the replv. 
•What are ye?-— -What you tee us.. BrieMy past 
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This dialene; for he who answered knew 

To whom he spoke, and made his words bnt few. 

LX. 

•* Your names? — Mine's Johnson, and ray connrade's 

Juan, 
«*The other two are women, and the third 
*]• neither man nor woman.n The Chief threw on 
The party sliglit glance , then said : «I have heard 
•'Your name before, the second is a new one; 
»To bring the other three here was absurd; 
**But let that pass; —1 think 1 have heard yonr name 
"In the Nikolaiew regiment ?»^ "The same.» 

LXI. 

-Yon served at Widdin ?» — "Yes..— «Yon led the 

attack?. 
-1 did.«-- -What next.?— -I really hardly know.. 
"Yon were the first i* the breach ?.— *•! whs not slack 
«*At leaut to follow those who might be so.. 
-What followed?. — -A shot faiid me on by back, 
"And I became a prisoner to the foe.. 
••You shall have vengeance, for the town surrounded 
•Is twice as strong as that where you were wounded. 

Lxn. 
•Where will yon serve?. — ••"Where'er you please.— 

•1 know 
mYou like to be the hope of the forlorn. 
•And doubtless would be foremost on the foe 
••After the hardships you've already borne. 
•And this young tellow — aay what can he do? 
•He with tlie beardless chin and garments torn?. 
•Why, General, if he hath no greater fault, 
•In war than love, he had better lead the assault.. 

LXlll. 

•He shall if that he dare.. Here Juan bowed 
Low as the compliment deserved. Suwarrow 
Continued: ••Your old regiment's allowed, 
•By special providence, to lead to-morrow, 
•Or it may be, to-nieht, the assault; 1 have voivad 
•To several sraints, that shortly plough or harrow 
•Shall pass o'er what was Ismail, and its tusk 
•Be unimpeded by the proudest Mosque. 

LXIV. 

•So now. my lads, for Glory!. — Here he turned 
And drilled awav lu the most classic Russian, 
Until each high heroic bosom burned 
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For easb and conqnett, as if froai a cvaMon 
A preacher bad held forth (who nobly sMimcd 
All earthly goods save tithes) and bade them pnsh . 

on 
To slay the Paeans, who resisted battering 
The armies of die Christian Empress Catherine. 

LXV. 

Johnson, who knew by this long ooUoqny 
Himself a faToarlte , rentared to address 
Suwarrow, though engaged with accents hi^ 
III his resumed amusement. *! confess 
"My debt In being thus allowed to die 
-Among the foremost: but if you*d expresn 
"Explicitly our scTeral posts, my friend 
"And selt would know what duty to attend.. 

LXVI. 

-Right 1 I was busy, and forgot. Why, yon 
"Will Join your former regiment, which should be 
-Now under arms. Ho! Katskoff, take him to— 
(Here he called up a Polish orderly) 
-His post, I mean the regiment Nikolaiew; 
"The stranger stripling may remain with me; 
"He's a fine boy. The women may be sent 
-To the other baggage, or to tho sick4ent» 

LXTII. 

But here a sort of scene began to ensne; 
The ladies, — who by no means had been bred 
To be disposed of in a way so new. 
Although their harem^edocation led 
DoubtlMs to that of doctrines the most true, 
Passlre obedience, — now raised up the head. 
With flashing eyes and starting tears, and flung 
Their arms, as hens their wings about their yonng, 

LXVIU. 

O'er the promoted couple of brare men 

Who were thus honoured by the greatest Chief 

That ever peopled hell with heroes slain. 

Or plungeo a province or a realm In griefl 

Oh, foolish mortals! Always taught in vain I 

Oh, glorious laurel! since for one sole leaf 

Of thine imittinary deathless tree. 

Of blood and tears must flow the unebbing sea. 

LXIX. 

Suwarrow, who had small regard for tears. 
And not mneh sympathy for blood, snrveyed 
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The wonen with tkeir hair ahwnt their ears 

k.Bd aataral agoates, with a siight ahade 

>f feeling; for howerer habit seara 

rf en'a hearts against whole millions, when their trade 

s butchery, sometimes a single sorrow 

TVUl touch even Heroes, and such was Sawarrow. 

LXX. 

Je said, — and in the kindest Calmacli tone, — 

' Whv, Johnson , what the devil do you mean 

'By bringing women here? They shall be shown 

'All the attention possible, and seen 

•In safety to the waggons, where alone 

•In fact they can be safie. You should have been 

• A%vare this kind of baggage noTor thriTes, 
•Save wed a year, I hate recruits with wives.. 

LXXI. 

• May It please your Ezeelleney.» thus replied 
3ar British friend, «these are the wives of others, 
•And not our own. 1 am too qualified 

•By service with my military brothers, 

•To break the rules by bringing one's own bride 

•Into a camp: I know that nought so bothers 

•The hearts of the heroic on a charge, 

•As leaving a small family at large. 

LXXll. 

"Bullhese are but two Turkish ladies, who 
'•With their attendant aided our escape, 
•And afterwards accompanied us through 
•A thousand perils in tnis dubious shape. 
^To me this kind of Ufb is not so new ; 
"To them, poor things, it is an awkward step: 
"1 therefore. If you wish me to fight freely, 
••Request that they may both be used genteelly. 

LXXIll. 

Meantime these two poor girls with swimming eyes, 
Looked on as if in aoubt If they could trust 
Their own protectors ; — nor was their surprise 
Less than their grief (and truly not less Just) 
To see an old man, rather wild than wise 
In aspect, plainly clad, besmeared with dust, 
Stript to his waistcoat, and that not too dean. 
More feared than all the Snltans ever seen. 

LZXIV. 

For every thing seemed resting on his nod, 
As they could read la all eyes. Now to them 
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Who wefe aMatloi^cd, m. ft 9011 of ttod, ' 

To see the Saltiiii , rieh i» qmuh^ a gem. 
Like aa Imperial Peaeoek etalk abroad, 
.That royal bird, whoM tail's a diadeiii> 



Wl 



1th all the Pova of Power, it was a doabt 
How Power coola coadcsccad to do wltkont. 

John Johnsoa, aeeiac tbefa* extceiiie dismay, 
Thowgh little versed in feelinga Qrieatal, 
Suggested some sUght eomfort la his way.* 
Doa Juan, laho was miich moi-e sentimaataL 
Swore they shoald see him by the dawn of day. 
Or that the Rnsslan army should repent all: 
And., strange to say, they fisnnd some consolaiiM 
la this, for females Uhe exaggeratioa. 

wucvi. 
And thea with tears, and sighs, and some sUgM 

hisses, 
They parted for the present, these to await. 
According to the artillery's nits or misses. 
What Saces call Chance, Providence, or Fate> 
CUncertaiiity Is one of many blisses, 
A mortgage on Humanity's estate') — 

—• le Oielr " ' 

lowu wbl 

ijcavu. 



While Uieir beloved friends began to arm. 
To bom a town which never did them harm. 



Suwarrow,~who but saw thiage la the gross. 
Being mnch too gross to see them in detail. 
Who calcuUted life as so much dross. 
And as the wind a widow'd nation's wail. 
And cared as little for his army's loss 
(So that their efibrts should at length prevail) 
As wife and friends did for the boTls «f Job, 
What was't to him to hear two women sob? 

LVIVUI. 

Nothing.— The work of Glory stiU went on 

In preparations for a cannonaide 

As terrible 9m that of llion. 

If Homer .had found mortars ready made; 

But now, Instead of slaying Priam's son, 

We only can hot talk of escalade, 

Bombs, drums, guns, bastions, batteries, bayoaels. 

bullets. 
Hard words, which sUek In the soft MnMs' gvi^ 
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EMi » tbott tleriMt Hoaerl who couldsl •ham 
^11 ears, thAuch lang; all ages > though ao short, 
3y merely wteUtaf with poetic arm, 
j^nms to which nea wHl never BM>re resort, 
[Jnlesa gna- powder shoald be foniid to harm 
Much leaa than is the hope of every Coiurt, 
Which BOW is leacned yonng FreedoBi to annoy; 
Bat they Will sot Ind Liberty a Troy: ~ 

Lnx. 
Oh, thou eternal Homer! 1 hav* now 
r<f paiat a siege, wherein more men wore slain, 
With deadlier engines and a speddier blow. 
Than in thy Greek gaaette of that campaign; 
A.nd yet, like all men eUe, 1 most allow 
To Tin with thee wonid be about as vain 
^8 for a brook to cope with Ocean's flood, 
But still we Moderns eqnal yon In blood; 

If not in poetry, at least in Cfiet, 

A.nd fact is truth, the crand desideratam! 

Of which, however the Muse describes each act, 

There should be nevertheless a slight substratum. 

But now the town is going to be attacked, 

Ckrent' dteds are doing -^ how shall i relate 'em! 

Souls of Imntprtal gennnjsl Phoebus watches 

To colQur np hia^rays from your dispatches. 

Mjaaau 
Oh, ye treat hnlletlna of Bonaparte! 
Oh , ye less grand lone lists of killed and wounded ! 
Sl^ade of Leonidas, wno fought so hearty, 
\f ken mypoorOreece was once, as now, snrrounded ! 
Oh, Caesar's Commentaries! now impart ye, 
Slmdows of glory! (lest 1 be conliMmded) 
A portion oTyonr fading twilight hues. 
So baaotifiil, ao fleeting, to the Muse. 

LXZXIII. 

When I call "fodlng. martial Immortality, 
I mean , that every age and every year, 
And almost every day. In sad reality. 
Some sucking hero is compelled to rear. 
Who, when we come to sum up the totality 
Of deeds to human happiness most dear. 
Turns out to be a butcher in great business, 
Alilieting young folks with a sort of dizziness. 
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thing* immortfil to immortal raaa, 
nrple to the Babylonian harlot: 
iniform to boys, is like a fka 



LXZZIT. 

Medals, ranks, ribbons, lace, embroidery, acariet, 

Are thii 

As pni 

An nnil . , 

To women ; there is scarce a crimson ▼ariet 

But deems himself the first in Glorir*s van. 

But Glory's Glory; and if yon would find 

What that is— ask the pig who sees the wind! 

LXXXT. 

At least he feelt it, and some say he aeet, 
Because he runs before it like a pig; 
Or, if that simple sentence should displease, 
Say that he scuds before it like a brig, 
A schooner, or — but It is time to ease 
This Canto, ere my Muse perceives fintigneu 
The next shall rins a peal to shake all people. 
Like a bob- mi^or from a Tillage steeple. 

^ LXXXTl. 

Hark! through the silence of the cold, doll nlgU^ 
The hum of armies gathering rank on rank! 
Lol dusky masses steal in dubious sight 
Along the leagnered wall and bristllae bank 
Of the armed river, while with stragsTing light 
The stars peep through the vapours dim and daak 
Which curl In curious wreaths— How soon thesmihl 
Of Hell shaU paU them in a deeper eloakl 

LXZZVII. 

Here pause we for the present— as evea then 
That awful pause, dividlne life from death. 
Struck for an instant on the hearts of men. 
Thousands of whom were drawing their last breath! 
A moment! and all will be life again! 
The march! the charge! the shonta of either ftUh! 
Hurra! and Alia! and, one moment more. 
The Death. cry drowning in the battle^a roar. 
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CANTO VIII. 



Oh Mood and (hmider! and oh blood and wonnds ! — 
These are but ▼nigar oaths , as ^ou may deem, 
Too gentle reader! and most shocking sounds; 
And so they are; yet thus in Glory's dream. 
Unriddled, and as my true Muse nponnds 
At present such things, since they are her theme, 
So be theyiier inspirers! Call them Mara, 
Belloaa, what you will— they mean but wars. 

II. 5. 

All was prepared— the fire, the sword, the men 
To wield them in their terrible array. 
The army, like a lion from his den. 
Marched forth with nerve and sinews bent so slay,— 
A human Hydra, issuing from its fen 
To breathe destruction on its winding way. 
Whose heads were heroes, which, cut off in vain 
Immediately in others grew i^ain. 

111. 
History ean only take things in the gross; 
But could we know them in detail, perchance 
In balancing the profit and the loss. 
War's merit it by no means might enhance, 
To waste so much gold for a little dross. 
As hath been done, mere conquest to advance. 
The drying up a single tear has more 
Of honest fame, than shedding seas of gore. 

IV. 

And why? — because it brings self-approbation; 
Whereas the other, after all its glare. 
Shouts, bridges, arches, pensions from a nation,— 
Which Ot may be) has not much left to spare,— 
A higher tiUe, or a loftier station, 
Thonch they may make Corruption gape or stare; 
Yet, In the end, except in freedom^B battles, 
Are nothing but a ehUd of Murder's rattles. 
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r. 
And rack they are— and sneh they will be fMMd. 
Not BO Leonidas And WMhiiiKtiMi, 
Whose eyerv battle-field is h^j gronnd. 
Which breathes of nations saved, not worlds mtdaaSb 
How sweetly on the ear sack echoes souadi 
While the mere victor's may appal or stun 
The servile and the vain , snch names will b« 
A watchword till the future shall be firee. 

VI. 

The night was «kurk^ and the tUek mlat ailawgd 
Novght to be seen save the artillory*s fhf e, 
Which arched the horizon like a fiory doii< 
And la the Danube's waters skone the nmmt — 
A mirrored Hell I The volleying roar, aad Immi 
Long booming of each peal on peal, o'wrnmi 
The earfar more than thunder; for Heavon^s flndMs 
Spare, or snrfte rarely— Man's make mmknuanhesl 

vn. 
The eoiamn ordered on tfie nssanlt aonree yMtal 
Beyond the Rnsskin batteries a few toiaee, u-. 
When up the bristUag Moslem rose at last, 
Answering the Christhin tknnderr witk like valow; 
Then one fast fire, air, earth, and stream embi 
Which rocked as 'twere beneatk the i ' 
While the whole rampart I 
The restless Titaa Ucenps i 

VHI. 

And one enormous shoot of ^itUahU raae 
In the same moment, loud as even the roar 
Of War's most mortal engines, to their foet 
Hurling defiance: city, stream, and shore, 
Resounded "AlhikL and the elonds wkfek «!••§ 
With thick'nkig eanopy the conflict o'er. 
Vibrate to the Eternal name. Hark! thrsagh 
All sounds it piercetk «AUakl AUakl UaL >) 

iz. 
The ootaunns were in movemeat oae and all, 
But of the portion which attacked by water, 
Thicker thaa leaves the lives begaa to fkll. 
Though led by Arseniew. that greateon of Sia*igM«t 
As brave as ever Aieed both bomb and ball. [Isri «^ 
«Caniage»(soWords«MMrth«ells yon)-lsGed'ada«A. 
If he speak tratb, ahe is Ckrlst*a aiater, aad 
4ast BOW hthaTed as la tke Holy Uad. 
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Tb« Prtmf de Ugut wma wosaded in Mm kace: 
Count CJiapean-Bras too had tf ball between 
His cap and kead, which proves the head to te 
Aristocnttic aa was ever seal, 
Becanae it then received no injnry 
More than the eap; ia fact the ball c. 
No harm onto a right legittanate head: 
•Aahes to ashes^^Why not lead to lead? 

zi. 
Also the General Markow, Brtaidler, 
Insisting on mnoval of the JVmee 
Amidst some groaning thousands dying near, — 
Ail emnnmn feUows, who might writhe, atad wince. 
And shriek for water into a deaf ear,-> 
The General Marhow, who eoald thus evinee 
His sympathy for rank, by the same token. 
To teach him greater, bad his own leg broken. 

Xll. 

Three hundred cannon threw up their emcMo, 
And thirty thousand mnsqneto flnng their pills 
Like bai(, to make a bloody dinn^e. 
MortaUty! tbon bast thy moalhly bUls; 
Thy plagnes, thy Famines, thy physictana, yet tick. 
Like the death- watch, witliln onr ears the ills 
Pnst, present, and to come; but all may yield 
To the tme portrait of one battlefield. 

Zllk 

Jhtre the still varyhig pangs, which multiply 
Until their •very number makes men hard 
By the hifinities of agony. 
Which meet the gaxe, whatever it may regard 
ne groan, the roll In dnst, 4he all^hite eye 
, Tamed back wiUibi Its socket,— tiiese reward 
Tour rank and file by thonsands, while the rest 
May win perhaps a rihboa at the breastl 

XIV. 

Yet I love Glory r-* glory's a great thing; — 
TUak what it Is te be in your old age 
MaUtalned at the expense of your good king: 
A «M»deffate pension shakes fhU many a sage, 
md herees are bat made for bards to aing, 
wUeh is stlU better; thus in verse to wage 
Tear wars eternally, besides eiUoying 
Balf.pay for lUo, make mankind woith deatioying. 
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XT. 

The troops, already dtsenbarked , ]Mwbed on 
To take a battery on the right; the otlwra. 
Who landed lower down, their landing done, 
Had aet to work as briskly as tiieir brottMrs; 
Being grenadiers they mounted one by one. 
Cheerful as children climb the breasts of mothen, 
O'er the entrenchment f|»d the palisade, 
Quite orderly, as If upon parade. 

XVI. 

And tills waa admirable; for so hot 

The fire was, that were red Vesmriua loaded, 

Besides Ite lava, with ail sorts of shot 

And shells, or hells, it could not more hav« goaded. 

Of officers a third fell on the spot, 

A thing which victory by no means boded 

To gentlemen engaged in the assault: 

Hounds, when the huntsman tumbles, are at indt 

zvii. 
But here I leave the general eoneem. 
To track our hero on his path of fome; 
He must his laurels separately earn, 
For fifty thousand heroes, name by same. 
Though all deserving equally to turn 
A couplet, or an elegy to claim, 
Woula form a lengthy lexicon of glory. 
And what is worse still, a much loiter atory. 

xviu. 
And therefore we must give the greato* onrnbo 
To the Gaxette— which donbtiess foiriy dealt 
By the deceased, who lie In famous Mumbcv 
In ditches, fields, or wheresoever they felt 
Their clay for the last time their souls encumber;— 
Thrice happy he whose name has been well spdt 
In the dispatch: 1 knew a man whose loss 
Was printed Grove, although his name was Oroae. >) 

XIX. 

Juan and Johnson joined a certain corps, 
And fought away with mlaht and main, not k aowia g 
The way which they had never trod before. 
And still less guessing where tiiey might be g^ag; 
Bnt on they marched, dead bodies trampling oV, 
Firing, and thrusting, stashing, sweatins, glowing. 
But nghting thoughtlessly enough to win. 
To their two selves, one whole bright bulletin. 
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xz. 
rhoa on tkcv waUowed io the bloody mire 
[)f dead Had dying thooMnds, — aometimes gaining 
\ ywrd or twoof croiuld,wkiehl>rouglittli«nnigher 
To aome old angle for wMeb all were straining; 
\t other times, repnbed by the elose fire. 
Which really poured as if as Hell were ndnlng. 
Instead of HeaTen, they stambled baekwar<)s o*er 
A. wounded comrade, sprawUag in his gore. 

zxi. 
Though *twas Don Joan's first of fieUs, and though 
The nightly muster and the silent march 
In the chiA dark, when couaace does not grow 
So mneh as under a triumphal arch, 
Perhaps might make him sniver. yawn, or throw 
A jglance on the dull clouds (as' thick as starch. 
Which stiffened Heaven) as if he wished for day; — 
Yet for ail this he did not runaway. 

ZXII. 

Indeed he could not But what if he had? 
There hmve been and are heroes who begun 
With something not much better or as Md : 
Frederick the Great from Molwits deigned to run, 
For the first and last time; for, like a pad. 
Or hawk, or bride, most mortals after one 
Warm bout ai*e broken into their new tricks,. 
And fight like fiends for pay or politics. 

ZXIII. 

He was what firin caUs, in her sublime 

Old Erse or Irish, or it may be Putnc;— 

(The anti<|uaplan8 who can settle Time, 

Which settles all things, Roman, Greek or Runic, 

Swear thatPat's language sprung from the same clime 

With Hanaibal, and wears the Tyrian tunic 

Of Dido's alphabet 'and this is rational 

As any other notion, and not national;) — *) 

XXIV. 

But Juan was quite "a broth of a boy,» 
A thing of impuUe and a child of song; 
Now swimming in the sentiment of joy. 
Or the sensation (if that phrase seem wrong) 
And afterwards, if he must needs destroy, 
la such good company as always throng 
To battles, sieges, and that kind of pleasure, 
No less delighted to employ his leisure; 

11 
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XZT. 

But always without malice; if he warrM 
Or loved, it was with what we call "the bett 
Inteations,* which form all manliind't trump-^ard, 
To be produced whea brought up to the te«t 
The etatesman, hero, harlot, lawyer-^ ward 
Off each attack , when people are In quest 
Of their designs , by saying they meant well; 
'Tis pity "that such meaning should pave HelL> *) 

XXVI. 

I almost lately have begun to doubt 
Whether Hell's pavement — if it be so paved '- 
Must not have latterly been quite worn out, 
Not by the numbers gpod intent' hath saved, 
But by the mass who go below without 
Those ancient good intentions, which once shaved 
And smoothed the brimstene of that street af Hd 
Which bears the greatest likeness to PaH MalL. 

XXVII. 

Juan, by s<Mne strange chance, which oft iBvidci 
Warrior from warrior in their grim career, 
Like chastest wives from constant husband's sldki 
Just at the close of the first bridal year. 
By one of those odd turns of Fortune's tides. 
Was on a sudden rather puzzled here, 
When , after a good deal of heavy firing. 
He found himseff alone , and friends retiring* 

XXVIII. 

I don't know how the thing occurred — it nielit 
Be that the greater part were kill'd or wonnded, 
And that the rest had faced unto the right 
About; a circumstance which has confounded 
Caesar himself, who in the very sisht 
Of his own army, which so much abounded 
in courage , was obliged to snatch a shield 
And rally back his Romans to the field. 

XXIX. 

Juan, who had no shield to snatch, and ism 
No Caesar, but a fine young lad, who fought 
He knew not why, arriving at this pass, 
Stopp'd for a minute , as perhaps he ought 
For a much longer time; then, lilie an ass — 
^tart not, kind reader, since great Homer thoagbl 
This simile enough for Aj&x^ Juan 
Perhaps may find it better than a new one:)— 
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Theo, like an us, he went upon his way. 
And, what was stranser, never looked behln 
But seeins. flashing forward, like the day 



Over the hills, a fire enough to bUnd 

Those who dislike to look upon a fray, 

He stumbled on to try if he could find 

A path, to add his own slight arm and forces 

To corps, the greater part of which were corses. 

XXXI. 

Perceiving then no more the commandant 
Of his own corps, nor even the corps, which had 
Quite disappeared — the Gods know howl (I can't 
Account for every thing which may look bad 
In history; but we at least may grant 
It was not marvellous that a mere lad, 
f n search of glory, shmiid look on before, 
Nor care a pineb of snuff about his corps:)— 

xxxii. 
Peret^ving nor commander nor commanded. 
Aid left at laree, like a young heir, to make 
His way to— where he knew not— single-handed; 
As travellers follow over bog and brake 
An «lKnis fotuns;» or as sailors stranded 
Unto ttie nearest hut themselves betake; 
So Juan following honour and his nose, ' 
ftnshed where the thickest fire announced most foes. 

xxxiu. 
He knew not where he was« nor greatly cared, 
vor he was dizzy, busy, and his veins 
jnll'd as with lightning — for his Spirit shared 
The hour, as is ths case with lively brains; 
And where the hottest fire was seen and heard. 
And the loud cannon pealed his hoarsest strains. 
He rushed , while Earth and Air were sadly shaken 
By thy humane discovery. Friar Bacon I «) 

xxxiv. 
And as he rushed alone , it came to pass he 
f^ll in with what was late the second column, 
under the orders of the General Lascy, 
Bnt now reduced , as is a bulky volume 
JBto an elegant extract (much less massy) 
vt heroism, and took his place with solemn 
Air 'midst the rest, who kept their valiant facca 
And levelled weapons still against the glacis. 
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Just at this crisis up came JohiMon too, 
Who had "retreated., as the phrase is whea 
Men run away much rather than go through 
Destruction's jaws into the devil*s den; 
But JuhnKon was a clever fellow, who 
Knew when and how «to cut and come again,- 
And never ran away, except when running 
Was nothing but a valorous kind of cunniag. 

zxxvi. 
And so, when all his corps were dead or dybift 
luxcept Don Juan, a mere novice, whose 
More virgin valour never dreamt of flying, 
From ignorance of danger, which induces 
Its votaries, like ignorance relying 
On its own streneth, with careless nerves and tbewiy 
Johnson retired a little, just to rally 
Those who catch cold in -shadows of Death's valley.- 

xxxvu. 
And there, a little sheltered from the shot 
Which rained from bastion , battery, parapet. 
Rampart, wail, casement, house— for there was iftt 
In this extensive city, tore beset 
By Christian soldiery, a single spot 
Which did not combat like the devil, as yet,— 
He found a number of Chasseurs, all scattered 
By the resistance of the chase they battered. 

xxxviu. 
And these he called on; and, whafs strange, tkey 
Unto his call, unUke «the spirits from [MBC 

The vasty deep,» to whom you may excUin, 
Says Hotspur, long ere they will leave their home. 
Their reasons were uncertainty, or shame 
At shrinking from a bullet or a bomb, 
And that odd impulse, which in wars or creeds 
Makes men, like cattle, follow him who leads- 

xxxix. 
By .Jove! he was a noble fellow, Johnson, 
And though his name, than Ajax or Achilles, 
Sounds less harmonious, underneath the sun soM 
We shall not see his likeness: he could kill his 
Man quite as quietly as blows the Monsoon [i*> 
Her steady breath rwliich some months the same stUl 
Seldom he varied feature, hue, or muscle, 
And could be very busy without bustle; 
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XL. 

And therefore, when he ran away, he did ao 
Upon reflection, knowfns that behind 
He would find others who would fain be rid ao 
Of idle apprehensions, which like wind 
Trouble heroic stomachs. Thongh their lids so 
Oft are soon closed , all heroes are not blind, 
Bnt when they light upon immediate death. 
Retire a little, merely to take breath. 

XLI. 

But Johnson only ran off, to return 
With many otlier warriors, as we said. 
Unto that rather somewhat misty bourn. 
Which Hamlet tells ns is a pass of dread. 
To Jack however this gave but slight concern: 
His soul (like Galvanism upon the dead) 
Acted upon the living as on wire. 
And led them back into the heaviest fire. 

XI.I1. 

Eead! they found the second time what they 
The. first time thought quite terrible enough 
To fly from, malgre all which people say 
Of glory, and all that immortal stuff 
Which fills a regiment (besides their pay, 
That d»lly shilling which makes warriors tough)— 
They found on their return the self- same welcome. 
Which m^fie some think,B.nd others know,VkHeU com^ 

XLIll. 

They fell as thick as harvests beneath hail. 
Grass before scythes, or corn below the sickle, 
Proving that trite old truth, that life's as frail 
As any other boon for which men stickle. 
The Turkish batteries thrashed them like a flail 
Or a good boxer, into a sad pickle, 
Putting the very bravest, who were knocked 
Upon the head, before their guns were cocked. 

XLIV. 

The Turks behind the traverses and flanks 
Of the next bastion , fired away like devils. 
And sw^t, as gales sweep foam away, whole ranks: 
However, Heaven knows how, the Fate who levels 
Towns, natrons, worlds, in her revolving pranks. 
So ordered It, amidst these sulphury revels. 
That Johnson and some few who had not scampered, 
ReachM Ibe interior tains of the rampart. 
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FIret one or two, then five, aix, and a dosea 
Came mounting qnickly up, for It was now 
All neck or nothing, at, like pitch or roaia. 
Flame was showered forth above as well*a bMow, 
So that you scaree could say who best had elioaea, 
The gentlemen that were the first to show 
Their martial faces on the parapet. 
Or those who thought it brave to wait as yet. 

ZLTl. 

But those who scaled,^ found out that their advaBct 
Was fovoured by an accident or blander; 
The Greek or Turkish Cohom*8 ignorance 
Had palisadoed in a way yon*d wonder 
To see in forts of Netherlands or France — 
(Though these to our Gibraltar must knock under}— 
Right in the middle of the parapet 
Just named, these palisades were primly set: 

XLVU. 

So that on either side some nine or ten 
Paces were left, whereon you could contrive 
To march; a great convenience to our men. 
At least to all those who were left alive, 
"Who thus could form a line and fight again; 
And that which further aided them to strire 
Was, that they could kick down the palisades. 
Which scarcely rose much higher than grass^bladcs.^ 

XLVIU. 

Among the first,— I will not say the firat. 
For such precedence upon such occasions 
Will oftentimes make deadly quarrels burst 
Out between friends as well as allied nations: 
The Briton must be bold who really durst 
Put to such trial John Bnll's partial patience. 
As say that WeUington at Waterloo 
Was beaten , — though the Pmaslans say ao too; — 

ZLDC. 

And that if Blncher, Bulow, Gnelsenan, 

And God knows who besides In "au* and "oo,* 

Had not come up in time to cast an awe 

Into the hearts of those who fought till now 

As ticers combat with an empty craw. 

The Duke of Wellington had ceased to show 

His orders, also to receive his pensions, 

Which are the heaviest that our history meatioas. 
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L. 

But never mind ; — «God save the king !» and kings J 
For if he don't, I doobt if men wilTlongjer—- 
I think I hear a little bird, who sings. 
The people by and bye will be tiie stronger: 
The veriest jade will wince whose harness wrings 
So much into the raw as quite to wrong her 
Beyond the rules of posting,— and the Mob. 
At last Ml sick of imitating Job: 

LI. 

At first it grumbles, then it swears, and then, 
"Like David, flings smooth pebbles, 'gainst a giant; 
At last it takes to weapons such as men 
Snatch when despair makes human hearts less pliant. 
Then comes •^the tug of war ;i.-— 'twill come again, 
I rather doubt; and I would fiiiin say "fie on't,» 
If 1 had not perceived that Revolution 
Alone can save the Earth from Hell's pollution. 

LII. 

But to continue — 1 say not the first, 
But of the first, our little friend Don Juan 
Walked o'er the walls of Ismail, as if nnrst 
Amidst such scenes— 4hough this was.qulte a new one> 
To him, and. 1 should hope to most. The thirst 
Of Glory, which so pierces through,and through one,. 
Pervaded him — although a generous creature. 
As warm in heart as feminine in feature. 

LIII. 

And her^ he was — who upon woman's breast. 
Even from a child, felt like a child; howe'er 
The man in all the rest might be confest, 
To him it was Elysium to be there; 
And he could even withstand that awkward test 
Which Ronsseau points out ta the dubious fair, 
•Observe your lover when he leaves your arms;... 
But Juan never left them , while they had charms, . 

LIV. 

Unless compelled by fate, or wave, or wind) 
Or near relations, who are much the same. 
But here he was ! — where each tie that can bind 
Humanity must yield to steel and flame: 
And he whose very body was all mind. 
Flung here by Fate, or Circumstance, which tame 
The loftiest, hurried by the time and place, 
Dashed on like a spurred blood-horse in a nace. 
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So was hit blood stirred while he fonnd i 

As is the hunter's at the five-bar gate. 

Or double post and rail, where the exlstenee 

Of Britain's youth depends upon their w^ght, 

The lightest being the safest: at a distance 

He hated cruelty, as all men hate 

Blood until heated — and even there his own 

At times would curdle o'er some he^vy groas. 

ivi. 
The General Lasey, who had been bard prest, 
Seeing arrive an aid so opportune 
As were some hundred youngsters aH abreast, 
Who came as if just dropped down from the bmsii, 
To Juan, who was nearest him, address'd 
His thanks, and hopes to take the^ city sooa, 
Not reckonine him to be a "base Bezonian,. 
CAs Pistol calls it,) but a young Livonian. 

LVII. 

Juan, to whom he spoke in German, knew 
As much 6f German as of Sanscrit, and 
In answer made an inclination to 
The General who held him In command; 
For seeins one with ribbons, black and Une, 
Stars, medals, and a bloody sword in hand, 
Addressing him in tones which seemed to tbaok, 
He recognized an officer of rank. 

LVIM. 

Short speeches pass between two men who speik 
No common language; and besides in time 
Of war and taking towns, when many a shriek 
Rings o'er the dialogue, and many a crime 
Is perpetrated ere a word can break 
Upon th€ ear, and sounds of horror chime 
In Hke church bells, with sigh, howl,groan,yelLpnyer 
There cannot be miicfa conversation there. 

LIX. 

And therefore all we have related In 
Two long octaves, passed in a little minute; 
But in the same smaU minute, every sin 
Contrived to get ftself comprised within it. 
The very cannon, deafened by the din, 
Grew dumb, for yon might almost hear a lioaet, 
As soon as thunder, 'midst the general noise 
Ot human Nature's agonising voice ! 
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LX. 

The town wm entered. Oh Eternity! — 
"God made the coaatr^, and man made the town,* 
S« Cowper tays— and I begin to be 
Of his opinion, when 1 see cast down 
Rome, Babylon. Tyre, Cwrthage, Nineveh, 
All walls men Know, and many never known; 
And pondering on the present and the past, 
To deem the woods shall be our home at last: — 

Of all men, saving SyUa the Man-slayer, 
Who passes for in life and death most hieky, 
Of the great names whieh In onr fitices stare, 
The General Boon, back-woodsman of KentudEy, 
Was hanpiest aroonest mortals any where; 
For kliling nothing bnt a bear or bnck, he 
Enjoyed the lonely, vigorous, harmless days 
Of his old age in wilds of deepest male. 

LXIl. 

Crime came not near hhn — she Is not the child 
Of solitude; health shrank not from him — for 
Her home Is In the rarely-trodden wild, 
Where if men seek her not. and death be more 
Their choice than life, forgive them, as beguiled 
By habit to what their own hearts abhor — 
In cities caged. The present case in point I 
Cite is, that Boon Uved hunting up to ninety; 

LXIU. 

And what^ still stranger, left behind a name 
For whidi men vainly decimate the throng. 
Not only fhmous, bnt of that gfood fame, 
Without which Glory's but a tavern song — 
Simple, serene, the antipodes of shame. 
Which hate nor envy c*er could thige with wrong ; 
An active hermit, even in age the child 
Of feature, or the Man of Rosa run wildv 

LXIV. 

*Tis t«ie he shrank from men, even of his nation, 
When they buHt up unto his darling trees, — 
He moved some hundred miles ottt For a station 
Where there were fewer houses and more ease; 
The inconvenience of civilization 
Is, that yon neither can be pleased nor please; 
But where he met the individual man, 
Ue shewed himself at kind as mortal can.. 
11* 
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LXV. 

He was not all alone : arouiMl him grew 
A silvfia M\tt of children of the chaee. 
Whose yonng, unwakened world was ever neir, 
Nor sword nor sorrow yet had left a trace 
On her nnwrinklsd brow, nor coold yon view 
A fi'owa on Nature's or on human nee; — 
A frecborn forest found and kept them free 
And fresh as is a torrent or a tree. 

And tall, and stroof , and swift of foot werft tktj^ 
Beyond tiie dwarfing city's pale abortions, 
Becanae thrtr thouf^ts had never been the prey 
Of car« or gain : the green woods were their pertioa*- 
No sinking Spirits toid them they grew grey; 
No fashion made them apes of her distortions; 
Simple they were, not savage ; and their rifles, 
Though very true, were not yet used for trifles. 

LXVU. 

Motion was in their days, rest in their slambmi 
And cheerfnllness the handmaid of their toil; 
Nor yet too many nor too few their numbers; 
Corruption could not make their hearts her mA; 
The lust which stings,tbe splendour which encnmlMfft 
With the free foresters divide no spoil : 
Sereqe, not aullen, were th^ solitudes 
Of (bis unsighlttg people of the woods. 

LXVIII. 

So much for Nature: — by way of varitty. 
Now back to thy great )oys, Clvilixation! 
And the swest consequence of larae society, 
War, Pestilence, the despot's desolatioa, 
The kingly scourge, the Lust of Notoriety, 
The milOons slain by soldiers for their ration, 
The scenes like Catherine's boudoir at three score, 
With Ismail's storm to soften it the more. 

Lxn. 
The town was entered: first one column made 
Its sanguinary way good— then another; 
The reeking bayonet and the flashing blade 
Clashed 'gainst the scymitar, and babe and methtf 
With distant shrieks were heard,Heaven to upbraid;^ 
Still closer sulphury clouds began to smother 
The breath of Morn and Man, where foot by foot 
The maddened Turks their city still dispute. 
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LXS. 

Kobtomow, he wh« afterward beat back 

SWith some aMittaiice from t|ie firoet and mow) 
upoleon on hit bold and bloody track. 
It happened was himself beat back Just now : 
He was a jolly fellow, and could cradi 
Hfs Jest alike la lace of friend or foe. 
Though life, and death, and victory were at stake. 
Bat here it seemed his jokes bad ceased to take: 

Lxxi. 
For having thrown Mmself into a ditek. 
Followed in haste by varions crenadiers. 
Whose blood the puddle greatly did enrieh. 
He climbed to where the parapet appears; 
But there his project reached its utmost piteb, 
CMongst other deaths the General Ribaupien^'s 
was much regretted) for the Moslem lien 
Threw them ul down Into the ditch again. 

Lxxn. 
And had it not been for some stray troops, landing 
They liiiew not where, being carried by the stream, 
To some spot, where they lost their understanding, 
And wandered up and down as in a dream. 
Until they reached as day-break was expanding, 
That whkh a portal to their eyes did seem.— 
The grent and gay Kontousow might have laia 
Where three pMts of his cohimn yet remain. 

Lxxm. 
And scrambling ramd the rampart,these same troopn, 
After the taMng of the -Cavalier,, 
Just as Kontonsow's most -Porlomw of "Hopes,* 
ToiSb like cameleons some slight tinge of fear. 
Opened the gate called "KUia^ to the groups 
Of baffled heroes, who stood shyly near. 
Sliding knee^eep In lately froxen mud. 
Now thawed Into a marsh of haman blood. 

LXXIV. 

The Kozacks. or If so >on please, Cossacks — 
(1 don*t much pique myself upon orthography, 
Su that 1 4o not grossly err in facts, 
Stntlstlcs, tactics, politics, and geography)— 
Having been used to serve on horses* backs, 
And no great dilettanti' In topography 
Of fortresses, but fighting where it pleases 
Their chiefs to order,— were all cut to pieces. 
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Their eolnmn, (]ioiiBhtbeTurkit|i batUricith miden d 
Upon them . ne'erUieless had reached the rampvt, 
And naturally thought they could have pkuMwred 
The city, without being further haniperd; 
But as it happens to brave men, tliey blundered' 
The Turks at first pretended to have scaaper'd, 
Only to draw them 'twixt two bastion corners^ 
From whence they sallied on thoseChristianaconcft. 

LXXVI. 

Then being taken by the tail— a taking 
Fatal to bishops as to soldiers — these 
Cossacks were all cut off as day was breaking. 
And found their lives were let at a short lease - 
But perished without shivering or shaking. 
Leaving as ladders their heaped carcasses, 
O'er which Lieutenant Colonel Yesouskoi 
Marched with the brave battalion of Polonzki.- 

LXXVII. 

This Taliant man kiUed all the Turks he met; 
But could not eat them , being In his turn 
Slain by some Mussulmans, who. would not yet. 
Without resistance, see their city burn. 
The walls were won, but 'twas an even bet 
Which of the armies would have cause to not 
'Twas blow for blow, disputing inch by inch, 
For one would not retreat, nor t'other flinch. 

LZXVUI. 

Another column also suffered mach : — 
And here we may remark with the Historian, 
You should but give few cartridges to sock 
Troops as are meant to march with greatest glory on. 
When matters must be carried by the touch 
Of the bright bayonet, and they all should hnrryoii 
They sometimes, with a hankering for ezisteoee, 
Keep merely firing at a foolish distance. 

LZXU^ 

AJunction of the genera] Meknop's men 
(without the General, who had fiillen some tine 
Before, being badly seconded just theii) 
Was made at length with those who dared to elivb 
The death disgorgins rampart onie again; 
And though the Turk's resistance was sublime, 
They took the bastion, which the Seraskier 
Defended at a price extremely dear. 
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JiiaA, and Jolmao%, and some volnnteers 
Among the foremost^ offered him good qnarter, 
A word which little suits with Seraskiers, 
ur at least suited not this vatiant Tartar. 
He died, deserving well his country's tears,, 
A savage sort of military martyr. 
An English naval officer, who wished. 
To make him prisoner, was also dished: 

LXXXl. 

For all the answer to his proposition 
Was from a pistol-shot that laid him dead; 
On which the rest, without more intermission. 
Began to lay about with steel and lead — 
The pious metals most in requisition 
On such occasions: not a single head 
Was spared,— three thonsandMoslems perished here, 
And sixteen bayonets pierced thi^ Seraskier. 

LXXXll. 

The city's taken— only part by part<— 
And Death is drnnk with core : there's not a street 
Where fights not to the ^st some desperate heart 
For those for whom it soon shall cease to beat. 
Here War forgot his own destructive> art 
In. more-destroying Nature; and the heat 
Of carnage like the Nile's suU'Sodden slime. 
Engendered monstrous shapes of every ci^ime. 

LXZXllI. 

A Russian ^Reer, In martial tcead 
Over a heap of bodies', felt his heel 
Seized fiist, as if 'twere by the serpent's head 
Whose fangs Eve taught her human seed to feel: 
In vain he kicked, andswore, and writhed, and bled. 
And howled for help as woIve,s do for a meal — 
The teeth still kept their gratifving hold, 
As do. the subtle snakes gescriped of old. 

LXXXIV. 

A dying Moslem^ who had felt the foot 
Of a foe o'er him, snatched at It, and bit 
The very tendon, which is most acute ^ 
(That which some ancient Mnse or modem Wit 
Named af^er thee, AchiUes> and quite through't 
He made the teeth meet, nor relinquish'd it 
Even with his life-^fqr CM thej Ile> 'tis said 
To the life leg still clung the severed head. 
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Lmyv. 

Howevti* this iiAy be, *ti8 preKy «we 
The Rnwian uffieer for life w$m Unied, 
For the Turk's teeth stuck fuster than a akewetv 
And left htm 'midst the invalid and maimed. 
The rechneatal surgeon could aot core 
Hit patient, and perhiips was to be iilanied 
More than the liead of the inveterate fee, 
Whieh was cut off, and scwree evfn thea let gsi 

LXtXVI. 

Bot then the ftwt's a fact— a«d 'tis the part 
Of a true noet to escape from fiction 
Whene'er lie can ; for there Is little art 
In leaving verse more free from the restrictioB 
Of truth than prose « unless to suit the mart 
For what is sometimes called poetic dictioa. 
And that outrageous appetite tor lies 
Which Satan angles withj for souls » like IBes. 

LXXXVM. 

The city's taken, hut not rendered!— No! 
There's not a Moslem that hath yielded sword: 
The blood may gush out, as the 'Danube's flow 
Rolls by the city wall; but deed nor word 
Acknowledge anght of dread of death or foe : 
In vain the yefi of victory is roared 
By the advancing Muscovite-— the groan 
Of the last foe is edioed by his ovm. 

LXXXVUI, 



The bayonet pierces and the sabre cle»rea, 
And human lives are lavished every where. 
As the year dosing whirls the scarlet leavea 
When the stript forest bows to the Meak air. 
And groans; and thus the peopled City grieves 
Shorn of iu best and lotdiest, and left bara; 
But stiU it falU with fiist and awful splintera, 
As Oaks blown down With all their thousand win! 



It U an awfiil toMc— bnt 'tfs not 
My cue for any time to be terrific: 
For chequered as Is seen our human lot 
With good, and bad, and worse, afihe prollfie 
Of meiaBeholy merriment, to qnete 
Too much of one sort would be soporific; — 
Without, or with, offence to firlends or leen, 
1 sketch your wotfd tzaeffy as it goes. 
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And on« ge«4 iietiov in the ni^it »f erinict 
l« «^iiit».rtfrMhlnf,^ in tb« affeetc4 ^vfMe 
Of these WAbroaiaf, Pbariiiaie tinea, 
With all their pretty milk-^nd-water w»ya. 
And may Mnre therefore to bedew tliflat rhyipet, 
A little aeorehed aU preafnt with the biaae 
Of eonqaeat and ita eonaeqneaee«) which 
Make Epic f»May ao rare and .Heh. 

Upon a tak0o baatlas where, tl^ere lay 
Tnonaanda of slROghiterefl aiefu a y^l warn group 
Of nnrderfd wonen, who had found their way 
To thia vaio refuge, made th? good liaart droop 
And shudder; — while, as heantifni aa May, 
A fenal« child of ten yeara tried tn stoop 
And hide her little palpitating breaat 
Amidst the bodies killed in Moody reat. 

zeiL 
Two ▼llkinons Coaaaeka punned the thild 
With flashing eyes and weapooa: matchtd with them 
The rudest brute that ronna Slberia'a wild 
Has feelings pure and polished aa a gem,— 
Th^ bear is civilised, the wolf is mUd: 
And whom for this at hiat muat we condemn? 
Their natures? or their sovereigns, who employ 
All arte. to teach their sul^ecta to destroy? 

xciu. 
Their sabrea glittered o'er her little head. 
Whence her Mr hair roae twiniug with aifrigbt, 
Her hidden iiice waa plungisd amidst the dead: 
When Juan caught a glimpae of this sad eight, 
1 shall not say exactly what he ^aid, 
Because it might not solace "ears polite;. 
But what he did, was to lay on their backa. 
The readiest way of reaaonUig with Coaaaeka. 

xciv» 
One'a hip he gbiahed, and aplit th« other*a ahonlder. 
And drove them with their brutal, yells to seek 
If there might be cbirurgeons who could solder 
The wounds they richly merited, and shriek 
Their baffled rage and pain , while waxing colder 
Aa he turn'd o'er each pale and gory chMk, 
Don Juan raifted hia little captive from 
The heap a moment more had made her tomb. 
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And ih€ WM chin as they, and on her faee 
A slender streak of blood announced how ncsr 
Her fate had been to that of all her raoe. 
For the same blow which laid her mother here, 
Had scarred her brow, and left its erlmsoa trae* 
As the last liak with air she had held dear; 
Bat else nnhnrt, she opened her fairge eyes, 
And gazed oa Jban with » wiM surprise. 

xevi. 
Just at this instafit, while their eyes were fixed 
Upon each oth«r, with dilated glance^ 
In Jaan*s look, pain, pleasure, hope, fear, ailzed 
With Joy to save , and dread of iome nbehaacs 
Unto his prot^e: while hers, transfixed 
With infant terrors, glared as from a tranee> 
A pure, transparent, pale, yet radiant fiwe. 
Like to a lighted alabaster vase;— 

xevit. 
Up came John Johnson : (> wItt not say "Jack* 
For that were vulgar, cold, and common place 
On great occasions, such as an attack 
On cities, as hath been the present caser) 
Up Johnson came with hundreds at his back, 
Ezchilming:— -Juan, Juan! On, boy! brace 
"Your arm , and Til bet Moscow to a dollar 
•That you and I wHI win St. George^s coUar. ^ 

xcvin. 
"The Seraskier is knocked upon the head, 
"But the stone bastion still remains, wherein 
"The old Pacha sits among some hundred dead, 
"Smoking his pipe quite calmly 'midst the (Ha 
"Of our artillery and his own : 'tis said 
"Our killed, already plied up to the ohin, 
•Lie round the battery; But still It batters, 
"And grape in volleys, like a vineyard, scatten. 

zcix. 
"Then up with me .'. — But Juan answered, -Look 
"Upon this child— I saved her— musl^ not leave 
"Her life to chance: but point me out some nook 
"9^?*^'y» ^^^re she less may shrink and grieve, 
-And I am with you..- Whereon Johnson took [sleeve 
A glance around- and shrugged— and twitched lus 
And black silk neckcloth -amlreplied, -You're righ^ 
-Poor thing! what's to be done? I'm posxied quite- 
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c. 
S«id JiuiB— "WhiitMever b to be 
"Done, ril not quit her till »he seemt teeore 
"Of presenr life a good deal more than we. » — 
dnolh Johnaon — -AeiCfter wiU 1 quite entare; 
-Bat at the least you nay die gloriously. •' 
Jnsn replied— "At leant I will endure 
"Whatever Is to be borne — but not resign 
"This chad, who is parentless and therefore nUie.» 

ci. 
Johnson said— "Joan, weVe no tine to lose; 
-The ehfld's a pretty child — a very pretty — 
"I never saw such eyes— but hark! now choose 
•Between your fame and feelings, pride and pity; 
-Hark! how the^roar increases ! — no excuse 
"Will serve when there is plunder In a city; — 
-1 should be loth to march without you, hot. 
-By God! we*ll be too kite for the first cot..' 

cu. 
Bat Jpaa was Immoveable; nntil 
Johnson , who reaHy loved him in his way, 
Picked ont amongst his followers with some skil 
Such as he thought the least given up to prey; 
And swearing if the infant came to ill 
That they should all be shot on the next day; 
But, if she were delivered save and sonnd, 
They should at least have fifty roubles round; 

CHI. 

And all allowances besides of plunder 
la fiiir proportion with thehr comrades; — then 
Jnan consented to march on through thunder, 
Whieh thinned at every step their ranks of men: 
And yet the rest ivshed eagerly— no wonder, 
For they were heatod by tte hope of gain, 
A thfaig which happens every where each day — 
No ilcro tmsteth wholly to half- pay. 

CIV. 

And svch is victory, and such is man I 
At least nine-tenths of what we call so; — God 
May have another name for half we scan 
As iioman beings, or his ways are odd. « 
Bnt to our subject: a brave Tartar Khan, — 
Or "Sultan,, as the author (to whose nod 
Is prose I bend my humble verse) dotti call 
ThU chieftain — somehow would not yield at all: 
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ev. 
Bnt flanked by fi»§ brave aona (jvnA Is Poln— |, 
That she spawns warriors by the score, where mom 
Are prosecuted for that false crime bigamyj 
He never would believe the city won 
While courage dnng but to a single twig. — AbI 
Describing Priam'a, Peleus', or Jove*s son? 
Neither, ~ but a good, plain, old, temperate maa 
Wbtf fought with his five children hi the van. 

cvu 
To toJtre him was the point. The truly brave. 
When they behold the brave oppressed with od4. 
Are touched with a desire to shiehl and save; - 
A mixture of wild beasts and demi-gods 
Are they — now furious as the sweeping ware. 
Now moved with pity: even as sometimes nods 
The mgeed tree unto the summer wind. 
Compassion breathes along the savage mind. 

cvu. 
But he would not be taken, and replied 
To all the propositions of surrender 
By mowing Christians down on every side. 
As obstinate as Swedish Charles at Bender. 
His five brave boys no less the foe defied; 
Whereon the Russian pathos grew less tender, 
As being a virtue, like terrestrial patience. 
Apt to wear out on trifling provocations. 

cviii. 
And spite of Johnson and of Juaa, who 
Expended all their eastern phraseology 
In beggiuff him, for Ood's sake, just to show 
So much less fight as might form an apology 
For them In savins sneh a desperate foe — 
He hewed away, like doctors of theology 
When they dispute with sceptics: and with eniso 
Struck at his Mends, as babies beat their norsis. 

cix. 
Nay, he had wounded, though but tU^tly, batk 
Juan and Johnson; whereupon they fSuLi 
The first with slabs, the seeond with an oath, 
Upon his angry Sultanship, pelUroell, 
And all around were grown exceeding wroth 
At such a pertinacious Infidel, 
And ponred upon him and his sons like rain, 
Which they resisted like a sandy plaia 
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That drinks and ttiU It drv. At lut tbey perished— 

Hb second son was levelled by a shot; 

His third was sabred ; and the fourth, most cherished 

Of all the five, on bayonets met hb lot. 

The fifth , who by a Cfhristian mother nourished, 

Had been, neglected , iU-nsed, and what not, 

Because deformed, yet died all game and bottom, 

To save a sire wlio- blushed that he begot him. 

CXI. 

The eldest was a true and tameless Tartar, 
As great a scomer of the Nazarene 
As ever Mahomet picked out for a martyr, 
Who only saw the black-eyed girls in green. 
Who make the beds of Uiose who won't take quarter 
On Earth, in Paradise; and when once seen. 
Those Kouris , like all other pretty creatures, 
Do just whatever they please , by dint of features. 

cxu. 
And what they pleased to do with the young Khan 
In Heaven, 1 know not, nor pretend to guess; 
Bat doubtless they prefer a fine young man 
To tough old heroes , and can do no less : 
And that's the cause no doubt why, if we scan 
A field of battle's ghastly wilderness 
For one rough , weather-beaten , veteran body, 
Yon'U find ten thousand handsome coxcombs bloody. 

cxiti. 
Tonr Houris also have a natural pleasure 
In lopping off your lately man led men. 
Before the bridal Hours have danced their measure, 
And the sad, second moon erows dim again, 
Or dnll Repentance hath had dreary leisure 
To id«h him back a bachelor now and then. 
Asl thus your Houri Ot may be) disputes 
Of tliese brief blossoms the immediate fruito. 

Thns the young Khan, with Houris In his si^ht, 
TboDght not upon the charms of four young brides, 
Bat bravely rushed on his first heavenly night. 
Is short, howe'er our better Faith derides, 
These black-eyed virgins make the Moslems fight, 
^though tiiere were one Heaven and none besides — 
Whereas, if all be true we hear of Heaven 
And Hell, diere most at least be six or seven. 
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cxt. 
So fnlly flaRhed the Dhantom on his eves. 
That when the verv laoce was in his neui, 
He shouted -Allah !• and saw Paradise 
With all its veil of mvstery drawn apart. 
And bright Eternity without disguise 
On his soul, lilie a ceaseless sunrise, dart; — 
With Prophets, Houris, Angels, Salnto, descrid 
In one voloptuous blaze, — and dien he died: 

cxvi. 
But, with a heavenly rapture on his fitee. 
The ffood old Khan , who long had ceased ta mt 
Houris, or aught except his florid race 
Who grew like Cedars round him gtorionsly — 
When he Leheld his latest hero ^race 
The earth, which he became like a felled tree, 
Paused for a moment from the fight, and cast 
A glance on that slain soh, his first and lasL 

•cxvn. 
The soldiers, who beheld him drop his point. 
Stopped as if onee more willing to concede 
Quarter in case he bade them not «aroiat !. 
As he before had done. He dii not heed 
Their pause nor signs : his heart was ont of jolM, 
And shook (till now unshaken*) like a reed. 
As he looked down upon his children gone. 
And felt— though done with life— he was aioas. 

CXVIIl. 

But 'twas a transient tremor; — with a spring 
Upon the Russian steel his breast he flung. 
As carelessly as hnris the moth her wiag 
Against the light wherein she dies; be clnng 
Closer, that all the deadlier they misht wring. 
Unto the bayonets which had pierced his yemig; 
And throwing back a dim look on his sons, 
In one wide wound poured forth his soni at once. 

cxix. . 
*Tis strange enough—the rough, tough Midlers, wh» 
Spared neither sex nor age in the^ career 
Of carnaee, when this old man was pierced throngkt 
And lay before them with his children near, 
Tbnched by the heroism of him they slew, 
Were melted for a moment; though no tear 
Flowed from their blood-shot eyes, all red witli itrifl 
They honoured such detemlnod scorn of life. 
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cxx. 
Bnt the 6 tone baJttion still kept op ita fire. 
Where the chief Pacha calmly held hit post 
Some twenty tinies he made the Rnss retire, 
And baffled the assaults of all their host: 
At length he condescended to inquire 
If yet the city's rest were won or lost; 
Asd being told the latter, sent a Bey 
To answer Ribas' summons to give WAy. 

cm. 
In the mean tine, croM-legged, with great tang-froid. 
Among tlie scorching rains lie sat smoking 
Tobacco on a little carpet;— Trov 
Saw nothing iiiie the scene arouno ; — yet looking 
With msrtiiu stoicism, nought seemed to annoy 
His stern philosophy; but gently strokiac 
Bis beard , he puffed his pipe's ambrosial gales, 
As if be had three U ves as well as tails. 

GUI I. 

The town was taken — whether he migUl yield 
Himself or bastion, little mattered now; 
His sfabborn valour was no future shield, 
Ismail's no more! The crescent's silver bow 
Sank, and the crimson cross gUired o'er the field, 
Bnt red with no redeeming gore: the glow 
Of bmndng streets , like moonlight on the water. 
Was imaged hack in blood , tho sea of slaughter. 

CXZlll. 

All that the mind would shrink from of excesses; 

All that the body perpetrates of bad ; 

All tiut we read, hear, dream, of man's distresses : 

All that the Devil would do if run stark mad : 

AU that defies the worst which pen expresses: 

AU by which Hell Is peopled , or as sad 

As Hell— mere mortals who their power abuse,— 

Va» here (h» heretofore and since) let loose. 

cxxiv. 
If here and there some transient trait of pity 
Was shown,and some more noble heart broke through 
lb bloody bond, and saved perhaps some pretty 
Child, or an aged, helpless man or two — 
What's this in one annihilated city. 
Where thousand loves, and ties, and duties grow ? 
Cockneys of London I Muscadins of Paris ! 
Just ponder what a pious pastime war i». 
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CZZT. 

Think how the Joys of reading a Gaxetin 
Are purehased by all agonies and erines. 
Or it these do not move yon, don't fbre^ 
Sneh doom may be yonr own in after umM. ' 
Meantime the taxes, Castlereagh, and debt. 
Are hints as good as sermons, or as rhymes. 
Read yonr own hearts and Ireland's present stwy, 
Then feed her fiamine fat with Wellesley'a ginryi 

CXXVI. / 

Bnt stitt there is nnto a patriot nation. 

Which loves so well its country and its Kfaig^ 

A snbject of sablimest exultation — 

Bear it, ye Muses, on your brightest wfaig! 

Howe'er the mighty locust, Desolation, 

Strip your areen fields, and to your harvests clingi 

Gaunt Famine never shall approach the throne— 

Tho'lreland starve,greatGeorge weighs twenty sloat. 

CXXVII. 

Bnt let me put an end unto mv theme. 
There was an end of Ismail— hapless town! 
Far flashed her burning towers o'er Danube's s 
And redly ran his blush ins waters down. 
The horrid war-whoop and the shriUer ser 
Rose still ; but fainter were the thunders grown; 
Of forty thousand who had manned the wall, 
Some hundreds breathed —the rest were silent aB! 

CXXVUi. 

In one thing ne'ertheless 'tis fit to pralsa 
The Russian army upon this occasion, 
A virtue much in fashion now-a^lays. 
And therefore worthy of commemoration. 
The topic's tender, so shall be my phrase— 
Perhaps the season's chill, and tlieir long station 
In winter's depth , or want tff rest and victosL 
Had made them chaste : — they ravish'd very litd9> 

cxxix. 
Much did they slay, more plunder, and no lets 
Might here and there occur some violation 
In the other line: — bnt not to such excess 
As when the French, that dissipated nation, 
Take towns by storm: no causes can 1 guess, 
Except cold weather and commiseration ; 
But all the ladies, save some twenty scare, 
Were almost as much virgins as before. 
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cxxx. 
Sone odd niateket too bappeaed Id the dark, 
'Wbleh allowed a want of tanthorns or of taste— 
Indeed the smoke was such they searee eould mark 
Their firiends from foes, — besides sneh things from 
"Occiir. though rarely when there is a spark [haste 
Of light to safe the venerable chaste : 
But six old damsels, each of seventy years, 
yfttt all deflowered by different Grenadiers. 

czxxi. 
But on the whole their continenet was great; 
So that some disappointment there ensued 
To those who had felt the inconvenient state 
Of "single blessedness,, and thought it good 
(Sioee it was not their fault, but only fote, 
To bear these crosses) for each waning pmde 
To make a Roman sort of Sabine wedding, 
.Without the eiqpense and the suspense of DMdlng. 

< CXXXII. 

Some voices of the buxom middle-aged 
Were also heard to wonder in the din 
(Widows of forty were these biids long caged) 
'Wherefore the ravishing did not begin ! 
I^t while the thirst for gore and plunder raged, 
There was small leisure for superfluous sin ; 
But whether they escaped or no, lies hid 
In darkness— I can only hope they did. 

CZXXlll. 

Snwarrow now was conqueror— a match 
For Timour or for Zinghis in his trade [(hatch 

While mosanes and streets, beneath his eyes, like 
BUied, and the cannoa*s roar was scarce allayed, 
With bktody hands he wrote his first dispatch; 
Aad here exactly follows what he said : 
"Glery to God and lb the Empress !. (Power* 
Eternal !I such tumtea mingled F) "Ismail's ours.» 9) 

cxzxiv. 
Methinks these are the most tremendous words, 
Sioce -Mene, Mene, Tek«;l,» and «Upliars!n,>. 
Which hands or pens have ever traced of swords, 
fl^ven help me! I'm but little of a parson: 
What Daniel read was short band of the Lord's, 
severe, sublime; the Prophet wrote no fieirce on 
][he fate of Nations;— but this Russ, so wiUy, 
Could rhyme, li£e Nero, o'er a burning city. 
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cxzzv. 
He wvote this Polar nelody, and let tt. 
Duly accoaipaaied by thrieks and groaaa, 
Wbfek fow will siag, 1 tn»t, but aoae forget it- 
For I wlU teach, iff aotaible, the stones 
To rise against Earth's tyrants. Never let it 
Be said that we stUl tmckie nnte thrones; — 
But ye— onr ehildren's children! ftink how t«t 
Showed what things were before the werU was irec 

GXXXTI. 

That hour is not for ns, but *tis for jvuz 
And as, in the great joy of yonr millenaiun. 
Yon hardly will believe snch things were tmr 
As new oceur, 1 thought that I would pen you 'en: 
But may their very memory perish too I — 
Yet If nerchanee remembered, still disdain yen 'en 
More than yon scorn the savages of vore. 
Who iMiinfMl. their 6are limbs, but not with garc 

CXXXVII. 

And when you hear historians talk of ihroaes 
And those that sate upon tliem, let it be 
As we now gaxe upon the Mammt^'s bones. 
And wonder what old world such things coald m. 
Or hieroglyphics on Egyptian stones. 
The pleasant riddles of Fntnrity — 
Guessing at what shall happily be hid. 
As the real purpose of a Pyramid. 

CXXZVIll. 

Reader! I have kept my word,-* at least so bi 
Aa the first Canto promised. Yon have now 
Had skerelies of love, tempest, travel, war— 
All very accurate, you must allow. 
And Epic, H plain truth should prove no bar: 
For 1 have drawn mneh less with a long bow 
Than my forerunners. Carelessly 1 sing. 
But Phoebus lends me now aiM tKen a atring. 

With which 1 still can harp', and fiddle. 
What further hath befallen or may befoll 
The Hero of this grand poetic riddle, 
I by the bye may tell you, if at aU. 
But now 1 choose to break off in tlie middle. 
Worn out with battering Ismail's stubborn wait, 
While Juan is sent off with the dispatch, 
For which ail Pctershurgh is on the watch. 
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CXL. 

TI>iB special honour wm eoaferred, beeaase 
He had behaved with courage and humanity; 
'Wliich last men like, when they have time to pause 
F*roni their ferocities produced by vanity. 
Hia little captive gnined him some applause 
For saving her amidst the wild Insanity 
Of Carnage, — and I think he was more glad In her 
S«l«ty, than his new order of St. Wlacumir. 

CXLU 

Tbe Moslem orphan went wfth her protector, 
For she was homeless, ho|uie)es«, helpless; all 
Her friends, like the sad famHy^ of Hector, 
Had perishod in the field or by the waU: 
Her very phice of birth was but a spectre 
Of what it had been; there the Muezzin's call 
To prayer was beai'd no morel— and Juan wept, 
And made a vow to shield her, which be kept. 
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Note 1, stanza viii. 
"Allah I Allah! Hu<» 
Allah Hu! is properly the war-cry of the Mossnl- 
mans, and they dwell long on the last xyllable, 
which gives it a very wild and peculiar effect. 
Note % stanza ix. 
"Carnage^ (so Wordsworth tells yon) -is God*i 

daughter.r 
"But thy*) most dreaded instrument 
"In working out a pure intent, 
"Is man arrayed for mutual slaughter; 
"Yea, Carnage is thy daughter!, 

Wordsworth's Thanksgiving Cde. 
Note 3, stanza xviii. 
"Was printed Oroide, although his name was Grose.. 
A fact: see the Waterloo Gazettes. I recollect re- 
marking at the time to a friend, "There m fame! 
a man is killed, his name is Grose, and they priat 
it Grove. » I was at college with the deceased, who 
was a very amiable and clever man , and his so- 
ciety in great request- for his wit, gajety, aid 
"chansons a boire.» 

Note 4, stanza xxiii. 

"And this is rational 
As any other nation, and not national.. 
See Major Vallency and Sir Lawrence Parsons. 

Note 5, stanza xxv. 
"'Tis pity that such meaning should have Hell.. 
The Portuguese proverb says, that "Hell i« paved 
with good intentions. » 

*) To wit, the Deity's : this Is perhaps as prettv a pedigree fer 
Mnrder as ever was fonnd out by Garter King at ■«■•. — 
What would have been said, had any free • spokes pe<^le dis- 
covered snch a lineage ? 
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Note 6, stoma xxxlil. 
"Thy hamane dtecoveiy, Frfar Baeon!» 
Gunpowder is said to have beea discovered by 
this Friar. 

"Sou 7, «fanza xlriL 

-Palisades, 
«Whieli scarcely rose nmch higher than grass.. 
Tbey were but two feet high above the level. 

"Note 8, itanza xcvii. 
*St. George's collar.. 
The RqmUm military order. 

Note 9) stanza czxxiil. 
•Glory to 6od and to the Empress!. (Power» 
EtenuU! I »udt names mingled'/) "Ismail's ours !• 
la the original Russian — 

"Slava bogn! slava vam. 
-Krepost Vzala , y ia tarn.. — 
A kind of eoaplet; for he was a poet. 
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CANTO IX. 



1. 

Oh, Wellington! (or «Vilainton. ~ for Fane 
Sounds the heroic syllables both ways; 
France could not eVen eonqner yonr great mumt 
teut punned it down to this faeetioss phrase*— 
Bei^ting or beaten she will laugh the same) — 
You have obtained great pensions and much praise; 
Glory lilie yours should any dare gainsav, 
Huoianity would rise, and thnnder ^Nay!* >) 

II. 
I don*t think that yoo used K— n — rd anite wdl 
In Marinet^s affair — in fact 'twas shabby, 
And liiie some other things won't do to tell 
Upon your tomb In Westminster's old abbey. 
Upon the rest 'tis not worth while to dwell, 
Such tales being tor the tea hours of some tabby, 
But though yonr years as man tends fiut to ure^ 
In fact your Grace is still but a young Bero. 

III. 
Though Britain owes (and pays yon too) so nnch, 
Yet liiurope doubtless owes you greatly more: 
You have repaired Legitimacy's crutch — 
A prop not quite so certain as before: 
The Spanish, and the French, as well as Dutch, 
Have seen , and felt , how strongly yon resUnt; 
And Waterloo has made the world your debtor— 
(I wish yonr bards would sing it rather better.) 

IT. 

Yon are «the best of cut-tiiroat's;» — do^otslaii: 

The phrase is Shakspeare's, and not niicapplied:— 

Wars a brain-spattering , wind-pipe^itting art, 

Unless her cause by Right be sanctified. 

If you have acted once a generous part. 

The World, not the World^i masters, wiU decide, 

And I shall be delighted to learn who. 

Save you and yours, hare gained by Waterioo? 
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I an iM flatttrcr^yoa^e inpped full of flntlery: 
Thej My yds Hke it too~*tis no great wonder: 
He whose whole life has been assanlt and battery, 
At hut may get a Uttle tired of thunder; 



And ewallowiiig eulogy ranch more than aatire, be 

May like being praised for every lucky blunder; 

Called "Saviour of the Nation's. — not yet saved, 



And Europe's Liberator ~ still enslaved. 

v#. 

Tve done. Now go and dine from off the plate 
Presented by the prinee of the Braxils, 
And send the sennnel before your gate ^ 
A slice or two from your luxurious meals; 
He fenght, but has not fed so well of late. 
Some hunger too they say the people feels: — 
There Is no doubt that you deserve your ration, 
But pray give back a little to the nation. 

vu. 
I donH mean to reflect — a man so great as 
You. my Lord Duke! is for above reflection. 
The high Roman fashion too of Cinclnnatns, 
With modern history has but small connexion; 
Though as an Irishman yon love potatoes, 
Yon need not take them under your direction; 
And half a MilUon for your Sabine farm 
Is rather dear I — Tra sure 1 mean no harm. 

viu. 
Great oMa have always sc<tfned great recompenses; 
Kpaminondas saved bis Thebes, and died, 
Not leaving even his funeral expenses: 
George Washington had thanks and nought beside, 
Bicept the all-eloudless Glory (which few men's is) 
Ts free his country ; Pitt too had his pride. 
And, as a high-sonrd Minister of State, is 
Benowned for mining Great Britain gratis. 

IX. 

Never had mortal Man such opportunity, 
Eicept Nappleon , or abused it more: 
Yon might have freed fall'n Europe from the Unity 
Of Tyrants, and been blest from shore to shore: 
Aad notcuwhat U your fame! Shall the Muse tune it ye 
Kom;— that the rabble's first vain shouts are o'er? 
Go, hear it In your famished Country's cries! 
Beheld the World! and curse your victories! 
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Ai tb^M JMW Cantos toach on wMiike feats, 
To you tht nnflattering Muse deigns to inscraic 
Troths that you will not read im Uie Gaxettes, 
But which , *ti8 time to teach the hireling tribe 
Who fatten on their Country's g<Nre and 4dMs, 
Must be recited, and— without a bribe. 
You did great things; but not being great in siiad. 
Have left undone the greatest -'tuid minkind. 

XI. 

Death lauehs — Go ponder o*er the riideton 
With which men image out the unknown thing 
That bides the past world, like to a set ann 
Which still elsewhere may roose a iHrichter apring- 
Death laughs at all you weep for,— look apon 
This hourlv dread of all, whose threatened sfisf 
Tnrns life to terror, even thonah in iU sheath! 
Mark ! how its lipless mouth grins without brcatk! 

XII. 

Mark! how it kiughs and scorns at all yon aft! 
And yet was what you are; from ear to ear 
It laughs not — there is now no fleshy bar 
So called; the Antic long hath ceased to heatf 
But still he smiles; and whether near or £ar 
He strips from man that mantle (far more dear 
Tiiaif even the tailor^s) his incarnate skin. 
White, black, or copper— the dead bonea vdU gris- 

xui. 
And thus Death laughs, — it is sad 
But still it is so; and with such example 
Why should not life be equally conteuL 
With hU Superior, in a smile fb trample 
Upon the nothings which are daily spent 
Like bubbles on an ocean much less ample 
Than the eternal deluge, which devoars 
Suns as rays— worids Uke atoms— years Iflce hom^ 

XIV. 

•To be or not to be! that is the qnestloa,. 
Says Shakspeare, who Just now is much la fissUsa 
1 am neither Alexander nor Hephaestioa, 
Nor ever had' for abstract fame much passhra ; 
But would much rather have a sound diceatioa, 
Than Buonaparte's cancer;— conld I daA on 
Through fifty victories to shame or £ame. 
Without a stomach— what were a good aame? 



Digitized by Google 



k^X. DON JUAN. 271 

"Oh dam ilia meMoram!. — "Ob 

ye riski guts of reapers U — I translate 

Por tiie great benefit of those who know 

What lodisestion is — that inward fate 

Which make all Styx through one small liver flow. 

A. peasant's sweat Is worth his Lord's estate : 

IL.et this one toil for bread — that rack for rent. 

He who sleeps best, may be the most content 

XVI. 

««To be or not to be?»— Ere I decide, 
I should be glad to know that which t< hehng^? 
'Tis true we speculate both far and wide. 
And deem, because we «ee, we are all-teeing: 
For my part, Til enlist on neither side. 
Until I see both sides for once aEreeing. 
For roe, 1 sometimes think that Dfe is Deaths 
Rather than Life a mere affidr of breath. 

zvu. 
"One saUje?.. was the motto of Montaigne, 
As also of the first Academicians ; 
That all is dubious which Man may attain, 
"Was one of their moat favourite pobitions. 
There's no such thing as certainty, that's plaia 
As any of Mortality's Conditions : 
So little do we know what we're about in 
This worki, 1 donbt if doubt itself be doubting. 

xviu. 
It is a pleasant voyage perhaps to float. 
Like Pyrrho, on a sea of speculation; 
But what if carrying sail capsize the boat? 
Your wise men don't know much of navigation ; 
And swimming long in the abyss of thought 
Is apt to tire : a calm and shallow station [gathers 
Well nigh the shore , where one stoops down and 
Some pretty shell, is best for modei-ate buheri. 

XIX. 

-But Heaven,* as Cassio says, ••is above all.— 
"Np more of this then, — let us pray!.. We have 
Souls to save, since Eve's slip and Adam's fail. 
Which tumbled all mankind into the grave. 
Besides fish, beasts, and birds. "The Sparrow's fall 
"Is special provjdeuce.n though bow It eave 
Offence, we know not; probably it perched 
Upon the tree which Eve so fondly searched. 
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Oh, ye immortal Oodii! what is tbewMy? 
Ob, thoa too mortal Man! what is Mu^Hknml 
Oh, WorM, wbieh was and Is ! wha« is Cosmogsaf? 
Some people have accused me of Mtisanflirapy; 
And vet 1 know no more than the maiiMaaT 
That forms thisdesk^of whatthey aiean:-Lyfttt»lftr«;9f 
I comprehend, for withont transfbroiation 
Men become woives on any slight oceaaiom. 

XXI. 

Bnt I. the mildest « meekest of mankind. 
Like Moses, or Melancbthon, wlio have ne*er 
Done any thing exceedingly unkind,-* 
And (though 1 conid not now and then forbear 
Following the bent Af body or of mind) 
Have always had a tendency to spare, — 
Why do they call me misanthrope? Beoanse 
They hate me, not I them:— And ber« we'tt nmne. 

xkn. 
*Ti8 time we should proceed with Oor sood neraL 
For I maintain that It is really good. 
Not only iii the body, but the proem, 
However little both are understood 
Just now, — but by and by the Truth will show ^ 
Herself in her sublimebt attitude: 
And till she doth , I fain must be content 
To share her Beanty and her Banishment. 

XXII f. 

Onr Hero (and, I trust kind reader! yoorsl— 

Was left upon his way to ihe chief City 

Of the immortal Peter's polished boors, ^wiit^ 

Who still have shown themselves more brave thM 

1 know its mighty Empire now allures 

Much flattery— even Voltaire's, and that's a nRy. 

For me, I de^m an absolute Autocrat 

Not a Barbarian, bnt mnch worse than that 

XXIV. 

And I will war, at least in words (tmd — ohoaH 
My chance so happen — deeds) with all who war 
With Thoueht; — and of thonght'e foes by far mod 
Tyrants and Sycophants have been and are. frade. 
I know not who may conquer: If I coald 
Have such a prescience, It should be no bnr 
To this mv plain, sworn, downright dete^tntfon 
Of every despotism in every nation. ^"^'^'^ 
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XXV. 

t is nof fhat 1 adulate the people: 
Vlthoiit me^ there are Demagogues enough, 
1 n^ iafidels , to pull down every Steeple, 
iud set up ia their utead some proper stuff. 
Vliether they nay sow Scepticism to reap Hell, 
k.s is the Christian dogma rather rough, 
do not linow; — I wish men to be free 
L« much from nM»bs as iiings — from you as ne. 

XXVI. 

The consequence k, being of no party, 
•ball offend all parties : — never mind ! 
Vfy words, at least, are more sincere and hearty 
Than If 1 sought to* sail before the wind. 
1e who has nought to gain can have small art: he 
Who neither wishes to be bound nor bind, 
Vlay still expatiate freely, as will i, 
Sor give my voice to Slavery's Jackall cry. 

xxvii. 
rhaV$ an appropriate simile, that Jackall;— 
Tve heard tliem in the Ephesian ruins howl 
ay night, as do that mercenary pack all. 
Powers base purveyors, who for picking prowl, 
\ nd scent the prey their masters would attack all. 
However, the poor Jackalls are less foul 
(As being the brave Lion's keen providers) 
Than human Insects, catering for Spiders. 

XXVIII. 

Raise but an arm ! 'twill brush tiieir web away. 
And without that, their poison and their claws 
Are useless. Mind, good People! what 1 say^- 
(Or rather Peoples^— go on vdthont pause! 
The web of these Tarantulas each day 
Increases, tiU you shall make common cause. 
None, save the Spanish Fly and Attic Bee, 
As yet are strongly stinging to be free. 

XXIX. 

Don Juan, who h^d shone in the late' slaughter. 
Was left upon his way with the dispatch, 
Where Blood was tall ed of as we would of Water; 
And carcasses that lay as thick as thatch 
O'er silenced cities, merely served to flatter 
Fair Catherine's pastime— who looked on the match 
Between these nations as a main of cocks, 
Wherein she liked her own to stand like rocks. 
12* 
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zxx. 
And there fn a kibitka he rolled on, 
(k cursed sort of carriage without springs. 
Which on rough roads leares scarcely a whole boae) 
Pondering on glory, chivalry, and kings. 
And orders, and on ail that he had done-~ 
And wishing that post horses had the wings 
Of Pegasus , or at the least post chaises 
♦Had feathers, when a traveller on deep way is. 

XXXI. 

At every jolt ~ and they were many— still 
He turned his eyes upon his little charge. 
As if he wished that she should fare less iU 
Than he, in these sad hlshways left at laree 
To ruts, and flints, and lovely Nature's skill, 
Who is no paviour, nor admits a barge 
On her canals , where God takes sea and land, 
Finery and fEirm, both Into his own hand. 

xxxii. 
At least he pays no rent , and has beat right 
To be the first of what we used to call 
•Gentlemen Farmers. — a race worn oat qidte, 
Since lately there liave been no rents at all. 
And •Gentlemenn are in a piteons plight. 
And "farmersn can't raise Ceres from her fidl: 
She fell with Buonaparte : — What stranee thonghb 
Arise, when we see Emperors fall witfi oatsl 

xzxiii. 
Bnt Jnan tnrned his eyes on the sweet child 
Wliom he had saved from slaughter— what a trophyl 
Oh, ye who buiM up monuments, defiled 
With gore, like Nadir Shah, that costive Sopbf, 
Who, after leaving Hlndostan a wild. 
And scarce to the Mocul a cnp of coffee 
To sooth his woes withal, was slain the sinner! 
Because he could no more digest his dbiner;— *) 

XXXIV. 

Oh ye! or we! or he! or she! reflect, 
That one life saved, especially if yonng 
Or pretty, is a ihlng to recollect 
Far sweeter than the greenest laurels sprung 
From the manure of miman clay, thongh decked 
With all the praises ever said or sung : 
Though hymned by every harp, nnless witUa 
Your Heart joins Choras, Fame is bnt a din. 
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XXXV, 

Oh, ye great Authors luinlaoas, voluminoas! 
Ye twice ten hundred thousand daily scribes I 
Whose pamphlets, volumei 



Whether you're paid by Government in bribes, 
To proTC the public debt is not consuming us — 
Or, roughly treading on the "Courtier's kioesn 
With clownish heel , your popular circulation 
Feeds yon by printing half the realms Starvation ;-> 

zzxvi. 
Oh, ye great Authors! >- « Apropos des bottes»~ 
I have forgotten what I meant to say, 
As sometimes have been sreater Sages' lots;-^ 
Twas something calculated to allay 
All wrath in barracks, palaces or cots: 
Certes it would have been but thrown away, 
And that's one comfort for my lost advice, 
Although no doubt it was beyond all price. 

xxxvii. 
But let It go: — it will one day be found 
With other relics of «a former world,. 
When this world shall be former, underground. 
Thrown topsy-turvy, twisted, crisped , and curled, 
Baked, fried, or burnt, turned inside-out, or drowned. 
Like all the worlds before, which have been hurled 
First oat of and then back again to Chaos, 
The superstratum which will overlay us. 

XXXVIIU 

So Cnvier says ;~ and then shall come again 

Unto the new Creation, rising out 

From our old crash, some mystic, ancient strain 

Of things destroyed and left in airy doubt. 

L&e to the notions we now entertain 

Of Titans, Giants, fellows of about 

Soae hundred feet In height, not to say ntftes, 

And Mammoths, and your winged Crocodiles. 

xxxix. 
Tiiittk it then George the Fourth should be dug up! 
How the new worldlings of the then new East 
Will wonder where such animals could snp-1 
(For they themseives will be but of the least; 
Even worlds miscarry, when too oft they pup, 
And ever^ new Creation hath decreased 
In size, from overworking the material — 
Men arc but maggots of some huge Earth's burial). 
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Mow will — to these young people, just thrust Ml 
From some fresh Paradise, end set to ploiifh. 
And dig, and sweat, and turn themselves abo>t 
And plant , and reap, and spin, and griikd., and lov 
Till all the Arts at length are brought about, 
Especially of war and taxing, — how, 
I say, Will these great relics, when they see 'e», 
Look like the monsters of a new Museum? 

XLI. 

But I am apt to grow too metaphisical ; 
"The time is out of joint,., and so am I; 
1 quite forget this poem's merely quizzical, 
And deviate into matters rather dry. 
I ne'er decide what i shall say, and this 1 call 
Much too poetical; Men should know why 
They write, and for what end; but, noteorteit 
I never know the world which will come next. 

ZLU. 

So on 1 ramble, now and then narrating. 
Now pondering: — it Is time we should narrate; 
I left Don JuHU with his horses baiting — 
. Now weMl get o'er the ground at a great rate. 
I shall not be particular in stating 
His journey, we've so many tours of late; 
Suppose him then at Petersbnreh; suppose 
That pleasant capital of painted Snows ; 

xLin. 
Suppose him in a handsome uniform ; 
A scarlet coat, black facings, a long plume. 
Waving, like sails new shivered in a storm^ 
Over a cocked hat in a crowded room. 
And brilliant breeches, brighs as a Cairn Gortu> 
Of yellow Cassimere we may presume, 
White stockings drawn nncurdled as new mitt 
O'er limbs whose symmetry set off the silk; 

XLIV.' 

Suppose him sword by side , and hat in hand. 
Made up by Youth, Fame, and an Amy-tailor^ 
That great Enchanter, at whose rod's cooinMiii 
Beauty spriogs forth, and Nature's self turns fnkt- 
Seeing how Art can make her work more grsa^ 
(When she don't pin men's limbs In like a jalTor>'' 
Behold him placed as If upon a pillar. He 
Seems Love turned a Lieutenant of Artillery! 
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ZLV. 

His Bandage Hifftd down iato a cravat: 
His wings sobdned to epaulettes; liis duiver 
ShnsalL to a scabbard, witli liis Arrows at 
His side as a small sword; but sharp as ever; 
His bow converted into a cocked hat; 
But still 80 like, that Psyche were more clever 
Xhan some wives (who make blunders no less stupid) 
If she had not mistaken him for Cupid. 

ZLVI. 

The cnrtiers stared, the ladies whispered, and 
The empress smiled; the rdgniag favourite frowned— 
1 quite forget which of them was in hand 
.Just then, as they are rather numerous found, 
Who took by turns that difficult command 
Since first her Mi^esty was sincly crowned; 
But -they were mostly nervons six foot fellows, 
All fit to make a Patagonian jealous. 

XLVII. 

Juan was none of these, bnt slight and slim. 
Blushing and beardlens; and yet nevertheless 
There was a something in his turn of limb, 
And still more In his eye , whifib fteenied to express, 
That though he looked one of the Seraphim, 
There lurked a Man beneath the Spirit's dress. 
Besides, the Empress sometimes lilted a boy. 
And had jost burled the fair.faced Lanskoi. «) 

XL VIII. 

No wonder then that Yermoloff, or Momonoff, 
Or Scherbo toff, or any other off 
Or on^ might dread her Majesty had not room enough 
Within her bosom (Which vras not too tough) 
k^or a new flame ; a thoueht to cast off gloom enough 
Along the Aspect whether smooth or rough 
Of him who, in the tanguage of his station. 
Then held that -high official situation.* 

ZLIX. 

Oh, gentle ladies I should yon seek to know 
The unport of this diplomatic phrase, 
Bid Ireland's Londonderry's Marquess ^) show 
Bis parts of speech ; and in the strange dbplays 
Of -that odd string of words , all in a row. 
Which none divine, and every one obeys. 
Perhaps you may pick out some queer no meaning. 
Of that weak wordy harvest the sole gleaning. 
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L. 

I think 1 ca« exptain myself without 
That sad inexplicable i>eH8t of prey- 
That Sphinx, whose words would ever be a donbt. 
Did not his deeds unriddle them each day — 
That monstrous Hieroglyphic — that long Spent 
Of blood and water, laden CasOereagh! 
And here I must an anecdote relate^ 
But luckily of no great length or weight 

LI. 

An English lady asked of an Italian, 
What were the actual and official duties 
Of the strange thins, some Women set a value on. 
Which hovers oft about some married Beautlea, 
Called "Cavalier Servente?«— a Pygmalioa 
Whose statues warm (I fear, alas! too troe 'tis) 
Beneath his art. The dame, pressed to disclose thoai. 
Said — "Lady, 1 beseech you to suppose tkem,m 

Lll. 

And thus I supplicate vour supposition. 

And mildest, Matron-like Interpretation 

Of the Imperial Favourite^s Condition. 

'Twas a high place, the highest in the natioo 

In fact, if not in rank; and the suspicion 

Of any one«, attaining to his station. 

No doubt gave pain, where each new pair of shoulders. 

If rather broad , made stocks rise and their holdera. 

LIU. 

Juan, I said, was a most beauteous Boy, 
And had retained his boyish look beyond 
The usual hirsute seasons which destroy. 
With beards and whiskers and the like, the fond 
Parisian aspect which upset old Troy 
And foundeo Doctor's Commons: — I have conned 
The history of devorces, which though chequered. 
Calls Ilion's the first damages on record. 

LIV. 

And Catharine, who loved all things (save her lord. 
Who was gone to his place) and passed for aach 
Admiring those (by dainty dames abhorred) 
Gijgantic Gentlemen, yet had a touch 
OrSentiment, and he She most adored 
Was the lamented Lanskoi, who was such 
A lover as had cost her many a tear. 
And yet but made a middling grenadier. 
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LV. 

Dh thou "teterriiBft Causa, of all -belli.— 
I*hoa gate of Life and Death — thou nondeaeript ! 
Whence U our exit and our entrance , — well 1 
May pause in ponderins how all Souls are dipt 
In thy perennial fountain; — how niany^/(, 1 
Know not, since knowledge saw her branches strlpt 
Of her first fruit; but how he falls and rises 
Since J Thou hast settled beyond ail surmises. 

LTI. 

Some call t|iee "the worst Cause of war,, but I 
IVlalntaIn thou art the best: for aflTer all 
F*roro thee we come, to tliee we go, and why 
Xo get at thee not batter down a wall. 
Or waste a world? since no one can deny 
Thou dost replenish worlds both great and small; 
VTith, or without thee, all thincs at a stand 
Are, or would be, thou Sea of Life's dry Land! 

LVII. 

Catherine, who was the grand Epitome 
Of that great Cause of war, or peace , or what 
You please (it causes nil the things which be, 
So you may take your choice of Uiis or that) — 
Catherine , I sav, was very clad to see 
The handsome herald , on whose pluroaKe sat 
Victory ; and, pausing as she saw him kneel 
With his despatch, forgot to break the seal. 

LVIII. 

Then recollecting the whole Empress, nor 

Forgetting quite the woman (which composed 

At least three parts of this great whole) she tore 

The letter open with an air which posed 

The Court, that watched each look her visage wore. 

Until a royal smile at lensth disclosed 

Fair weather for the day. Though rather spacious, 

Her &ce was noble, her eyes fine, mouth gracious. 

LUC 

Great Joy was hers , or rather joys ; the first 
Was a ta'en city, thirty thousand slain. 
Glory and triumph o'er her aspect burst, 
As an East Indian Sunrise on the main. 
These auenched a moment her Ambition's thirst- 
So Arab Deserts drink in Summer's rain: 
In vain!- As falls the dews on quenchless sands, 
Blood only senrcs to wash Ambition's hands! 
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liX. 

Her next aniuemenft was dmhtp fmieiful ; 

She •mOed at road Siiwarrow't rhymes, who thrcv 

Into a Russian eovplet rather dnU 

The whole gazette of thonsamts whom ke slew. 

Her third was feminine enough to annnl 

The fthndder which runs natwrally through 

Onr veins, when things called Sovereigns think it hot 

To kill, and Generals tiirn it into jest. 

LXI. 

The two first fedings ran their covrse eooiplele. 
And lighted first her eye and then her omhi^: 
The whole court looked immediately most swett, 
Like flowers well watered after a long drought:— 
But when on the Lieutenant at her ieet 
Her Majesty, who liked to gaie on youth 
Almost as much as on a new dispatch. 
Glanced mildly, all the world was on the y 

LXIf. 

Though somewhat large, exuberant, and I 
When wroth; while plemted, she was as fine a finvc 
As (hose who like things rosy, ripe, and succnknt, 
Would wish to look on, while tliey are in viga«. 
She could repay each amatory look yon lent - 
With interest, and in turn was wont with RigMt 
To exact ot Cupid's bills the fnU amount 
At sight, nor would permit you to diseovnt. 

LXfll. 

With her the latter, though at tlmea eoaveaient, 
Was not so necessary ; for they tell f irieat, 

That she was handsome, and though fieree lomd to- 
An(( always used her ftivourites too well. 
If once beyond her boudoir's prednets in ve went 
Your "Fortune., was in a foir wav «to swdf Ml 
AMan...asGllessays:») for thoneh she would widen 
Nations, she liked Man as an individual. 

LXIV. 

What a >traiM|e thing is man! and what a atraagcr 
Is woman! Wnat a whirlwrind is her head. 
And what a whirlwind full of depth and danger 
Is all the rest about her! Whether wed. 
Or Widow, maid or mother, she can change her 
Mind like the wind; whatever she has said 
Or done, is light to what she'U say or do; — 
The oldest thing on record, and yet new! 
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Oh Octheriael (lor of all toteijeetloM 
To tb«e both oh! and alt I belong of rifht 
la love and war) how odd are the ceMieziom 
Of human thought*, whidi jostle ia their flight! 
Just now your'M were ent out In different mcuom: 
FJrst Ismairs eaptnre caught your fancy quite : 
JVext of new knights, the rrcah aud glorious batch; 
Aad MnUy he who brought you the dispatch! 

LXTI. 

ShakspcMe «allM.of -the Berald Mercury 
-New lighted on a Beavea-kUsing hill;. 
Aad soae such visions crossed her Majesty, 
While her young Herald knelt before her still, 
tis very true the hill seemed rather high 
For a lieutenant to climb up : but ftkill [Ing , 

Smoothed ev«n theSimplon'ssteep^nd byGod's Mesa* 
WlthYontb andUealth all kisses are-heavenJdssiag.. 

LXVII. 

Her Majesty looked down , thie yontk looked up — 
Aad so they feUJn love; — She with his face. 
His grace, his God knows.what: for Cnpld's cup 
With the first draught IntoKicates apace, 
A quintessential laudannm or **bteck drop,. 
Which makes one drunk at once, without the base 
Expedieat of full bumpers; fDr the eye 
In lore ddnks all life's fountains Cmvc tears) dry. 

LXVIII. 

He on the other ^a«l, if not in love, 
Fell into that no Jess imperious passion. 
Self love— which, when some sort of Thing above 
Onrselves, a singer, dancer, much in fishion,' 
Or dnehess, princess, Empreas, ^delans to prove* 
CTii P«pe*s phrase) a great lonKing,tko' a rash one, 
For one espeeial person out of many, 
Makes as DcUeve onrselves as good as any. 

LZIZ. 

Besides, he was af that delighted age 
Which makes all female ages eqnal — when 
We don't care with whom we may engage, 
As bold as DanieUa the Lion's den. 
So that we can donative Sun asstiage 
la the next ocean , which may flow just then, 
To make a twilight in, just as Sol's heat is 
dnenehed In the lap of the salt Sea, or Thetis. 
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LXZ. 

Attd Catheriae (we invst say thus mnch fecOaftheriM) 
Though bold and bloody, was the kind of thtag 
Whose tea»porary passion was quite flattering. 
Because each lover looked a sort of king. 
Made up upon an anatory pattern, 
A royal husband In all save the rmg — 
Which, being th,e damnedest part of nMtrimony, 
Seem'd taking out the sting to leave the beney. 

LXXI. 

And when yo« add to this, her womanhood 
In its meridian, her blue eyes, or grey — 
(The last, if they have soul, are quite as good, 
Or better, as the best examples say: 
Napoleon^s, Mary*s (ftueen of ScotUnd), should 
Lend to that colour a tranaeendant ray. 
And Pallas also sanctions the same hue. 
Too wise to look trough Optics black or bine)' 

LXZII. 

Her sweet smile, and her then mi^estlc figure, 
Her plumpness, her imperial condescension. 
Her preference of a boy to men much bigger, 
(Fellows whom Messalina's self would pension) 
Her prime of life , just now in juicy vigour. 
With other extras, which we need not mention,— 
All these, or any one of these, explain 
Enough to make a stripling very vain. 

LXXIII. 

And that's enough, for love is vanity, 

Selfish in its beginning as its end. 

Except where 'tis a mere insanity, 

A Maddening Spirit which would strive to Ueni 

Itself with Beauty's frail Inanity, 

On which the passion's self seems to depend: 

And hence some heathenish philosophers 

Hake love the Main Spring of tiie Universe. 

LXXIV. 

Besides Platonic love, besides the love 

Of God, the love of Sentiment, the Lovine 



Of faithful pairs— (I needs must rhyme with dove, 

• old St 

!ason- _ -„- 

With rhyme, but always leanTless to improving 



That good old steam.boat which l^eps verses moving 
'Gainst reason — Reason ne'edlas hand-and-glov« 



The sound than sense)— besides all these pretences 
To Love, there are those things which Worlds aawe 
Senses; 
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Manr. 
riMce movettentefthoM improTMBento la oar bodies, 
^hich nftake all bodies anxioas to get out 
yf HbxiT own saad-plts to mix with a Goddess, 
Tor saeh all Women are at first no doubt, 
Jow beaatifnl that moment! and how odd is 
That fever which precedes the languid rout 
3f our Sensations I What a carious way 
The whole thing is of clothing souls in clay! 

LXZTl. « 

ITIie noblest kind of Love is Lore Ptatonical, 

I7o end or to begin with; the next grand 

Is that which may be christened Love Canooical, 

Because the clergy take the thing In hand; 

file third sort to be noted in onr Chronicle 

^8 flourishing in every Christian land 

[s , when chaste Matrons to their other ties 

^dd what may be called Marriage kt DUguUe. 

LXXVII. 

V^ell, we won't analyse — oar story most 
Fell for itself: the Sovereign was smitten, 
luan much flattered by her love, or lust; — 
[ cannot stop to alter words once written, 
A.nd the two are so mixed with human dust, 
Tliat he who namet one, both perchance may hit on: 
But in such matters Russia's mightv Empress 
Behaved no better than a common sempstress. 

LXXVIII. 

The whole Court melted into one wide whisper, 
And all lips were applied unto all ears! 
The elder Ladies' wrinkles curled much erisper 
Aa they beheld; the younger cast some leers 
On one another, and each lovely lisper 
SmUed as she talked the matter o'er: but tears 
Of rivalship rose in each clonded eye 
Of all the standing army who stooo by. 

LXXIXk 

All the Ambassadors of all the Powers 
Inqnired, Who was this very new young man. 
Who promised to be great in some few hoors? 
Which is full soon (though life is but a span.) 
Already they beheld the silver showers 
Of rubles rain, as fast as Specie can. 
Upon his Cabinet, liesides the presents 
Of several ribbons and tome thoasand peasants. 
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LICXX* 

Ca*heriM wlit generous,— all sneli bullet am: 
Love, that creal opener of tbe heart and all 
The ways Chat lead there , be they aear or te, 
Above, below, by turnpikes great or amaU,— 
Lore— (though she had a cursed taste for wai^ 
And was not the best wife, unless we odl 
Such Clytemnestra : though perhaps 'tis better 
That one should die, than two drag an the fetter)- 

LZXZI. 

Love had aiadtf Catherine make eaeh l9Ter>s fottmm. 

Unlike our own half-chaste SllMbetb, 

Whose avarice all disbursements did laportaac^ 

If History, the grand liar, even salth 

The truth; and thonghGrlef her ehl age might shorta, 

Because she put a favourite to death. 

Her vile, ambiguous method of flirtation. 

And stinginess, disgrace her Sex and Statloa. 

LXXXII. 

But when the levee rose, anB all wan bustle 
In the dissolving Circle, all the nations' 
Ambassadors began as 'twere to hustle 
Round the young man. with their rongrstiilartiW 
Also the softer Silks were heard to rustle 
Of gentle dames, among whose recreatloos 
It Is to speculate on handsome faces. 
Especially when such lead to high places. 

LX3EZ1II. 

Juaa, who found himself, he knew not how, 
A general object of attention, made 
His answers with a very graceful bow. 
As if born for the Ministerial trade. 
Though modest, on^is unembarrasKed brow 
Nature had written •gentleman.. He said 
Little but to the pprpose; and his manner 
Flung hovering Graces o'er him like a banaer. 

LZXXIV. 

An order from her Majesty consigned 
Our young Lieutenant to the genial care 
Of those fn office: aU the World looked kted 
CAs It wiU liM»k sometimes with the first stare. 
Which Youth would not aet iU to keep in mind) 
As also did Miss Protasoff then there. 
Named from her mystic office "rEpronvenae,. 
A term inexplicable to the Muse. 
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LXXXT. 

Vl^ith her then, at in humble duty bound, 
Jnaa retired,— and so will f, until 
My Pegania shall tire of touching ground. 
We liAve lust lit on an "Heavenklssing liill,.. 
io lofty that I feel my brain turn round, 
fLnd all my fancies whirling like a mill: 
Whieh is a signal to my nerves and brain, 
To take a quiet ride In some green lane. 



Digitized by Google 



DON JUAN. 

CANTO X. 



When Newton saw an apple fall, he foesd 
In that slight startle from his contemplation — 
*Ti8 $aid (ror Til not answer above ground 
For any sage's creed or calci(lation)~ 
A mode of proving that the earA turned roiuid 
In a most natural whirl, called -Gravitation ^. 
And thus is the sole mortal who could grapple. 
Since Adam, with a fall, or with an apple. 

II. 
Man fell with apples, and with apples rose, 
If this be trne ; for we must deem the mode 
In which Sir Isaac Newton could disclose 
Through the then unpaved stars the turnpike rondi 
A thing to counterbalance human woes; 
For ever since immortal man had glowed - 
With all kinds of mechanics, and nill soon 
Steam-engines will conduct him to the Moon. 

III. 
And wherefore this exordium? — Why, Just new, 
in taking up this paltry sheet of paper. 
My bosom underwent a glorious glow. 
And my internal Spirit cut a caper. 
And though so much inferior as I know, 
To those who , by the dint of glass and vapoor. 
Discover stars, and sail in the wind's eye, 
I wish to do as much by Poesy« 

IV. 

* In the Wind's Fiye I have sailed, and sail; b«k fer 
The stars, I own my telescope is dim; 
But at the least 1 have shunned the common shore, 
And leaving land far out of sight, would skin. 
The Ocean of Eternity : the roar 
Of breakers has not daunted my slight, trim. 
But ttill sea-worthy skiff; and she may float 
Where ships have foundered, as doth many a bont 
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▼. 
We left oar hero, Joan, in the btocm 
9f faroarittom. but «oft yet in the MtwA;— 
fLnd far be it trom my Mu9et to presume 
For 1 have more than one Mnse at a posh) 
to follow him beyond die drawing-room: 
It Is enough that Fortune found him flush 
Df youth, and vigour, beauty, and those things 
Which for an Instant dip Kujoyment's wings. 

▼I. 
Bat soon they »ow again and leave their ne^ 
"Oh!» said the Psalmist, «that 1 had a dove's 
"Pinions to flee away, and be at rest!* 
A.nd who, that recollects young years and loves, — 
Though hoarv now, and with a withering breast, 
A.ud palsied Fancy, which no longer roves [rather 
Beyond its dimmed eye's Sphere.— but would much 
Sigh like hif son, than cough like his grandfiftther? 

VII. 

But sifihs subside, and tears Coven widows*) shrink. 
Like Amo in the summer, to a shallow. 
So narrow as to shame their wintry brink. 
Which threatens inundations deep and yeUow! 
Such difference doth a few months make. You'd think 
Grief a rich field nhlch never would lie finllow; 
No more it doth, Its ploughs but change their boys. 
Who furrow some new soil to sow for joys.« 

VIII. 

But coughs will come when sighs demurt — and now 
And then before sighs cease; for oft the one 
Will bring the other, ere the lake like brow 
Is ruffled bv a wrinkle, or the Sun 
Of life reached ten o'clock : and while a glow. 
Hectic and brief as summer's day nigh done, 
O'erspread the cheek which seems too pure for day. 
Thousands blaze, love, hope, die— ho w nappy theyl— 

iz. 
But Juan was not meant to die so soon. * 

We left him in the focus of such Glory 
As may be won by favour of the Moon 
Or ladies' fancies— rather transitory 
Perhaps; but who would scorn the month of June, 
Because December, with his breath so hoary, 
Must come? Much rather should he court the ray. 
To hoard up warmth against a wintry day. 
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It. 
Besides, he hatt some qoaiilies whteb fix 
Middle aged ladies eveo nore tli«a yonag; [cliicks 
The former koow wbat^s what; whilst aew-^dgad 
Know little more of love than what is «ang 
In rhymes, or dreamt (for fancy will play trlclw) 
In visions of those skies from whence Love sprang. 
Some reclioa women by their Sans or Years, 
1 rather think the Moon sboaid date the daara. 

XI. 

And why? because she's changeable and dwste. 
I know no other reajson, whatsoe'er 
Suspicions people, who find fnult in baste. 
May choose to tax roe with; which is not fair. 
Nor flatteriue to «their temper or thehr taste,. 
As my friend Jeffery writes with such an air: 
However, I forgive him, and 1 trust 
He will forgive himself;— if not, 1 must. 

XII. 

QUI enemies who have become new frieiMis 
Should so continue — 'tis a point of hononr; 
And I know nothing which could make ameads 
For a return to hatred: 1 wonld shun her. 
Like garlick, howsoever she extends 
Her hundred arms and legs, and iaia outrun her. 
Old flames, new wifea, become our bitterest fees- 
Converted foes should acorn to join with those. 

ZIII. 

This were the worst desertion : — renegadoes. 
Even shuffling Southey, that iacaraate He, 
Would scarcely join again the •reformadees,. 
Whom he forsook to fill the Laureate's sty; 
And honsst men from Iceland to Barbadoes, 
Whether in Caledon or Italy, 
Should not veer round with every breath nor seise, 
To pain, the moment when yoa cease to please. 

XIV. 

The lawyer and the critic but behold 
The baser sides of literature and life. 
And nought remains unseen, but much untold. 
By those who scour those double vales of strife. 
WlUle common men crow ignorantty old. 
The lawyer's brief is like the surgeon's knife, 
Dissecting the whole inside «f a question. 
And with it ail the process of digestion. 
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KV. 

A Jeg«l broom'* a moral chimney aweeper, 
And that's the reason be himselfs so dirty; 
Tbe endless soot 8) bestows a tint far deeper 
Than can be hid by altering bis shirt; he 
Retains the sable stains of the dark creeper, 
AJt least fiome twenty.nine do out of thirty, 
Jn all their habiU:— Not so you, 1 own; 
Aa Caesar wore his robe yon wear yonr gown. 

xwu 
And all onr little feuds, at least all mine, 
Dear Jeffery, once my most redoubted foe, 
CAs fiir as rhyme and criticism combine 
To make such puppets of us things' below) 
Are over; Here's a health to -Auld Lang Syne I- 
I do not know you, and may never know 
Your face,— but you have acted on the whole 
Most nobly, and I own it from my soul. 

XVII. 

And when I use the phrase of -Auld Lang Syne !.. 
'Tis not addressed to yon — the more's the pity 
For me, for I would rather take my wine 
With you, than aught (save Scott) in your proud city. 
But somehow,->it may seem a schoolboy's whine. 
And yet 1 seek not to be grand or witty. 
But I am half a Scot by birth, and bred 
A whole one, and my heart flies to my head-— 

XVIII. 

As -Auld Lang Syne,, brings Scotlaud, one and all, 
Scotch plairi8, Scotch Kuoods, thejblue hills, and clear 

streamK* 
TheDee, the Don, Balgounle's Brig's black wall, 
All my lM>y feelings, all my gentler dreams 
Of what I then dreamt, clothed in their own pall, 
Like Bauqno's offspring; — floating past me seems 
My childhood in this childishness of mine : 
1 care not— 'tis a glimpse of "Auld Lang Syne.» 

XIX. 

And though, as you remember, in a fit 
Of wrath and rhyme, when juvenile and curly, 
1 raited at Scots to show my wrath and wit. 
Which roust be owned was sensitive and surly, 
Yet 'tis In vain such sallies to permit — 
They cannot quench young feeling* fresh and 
early, 

13 
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I 'scotched, not killed, tbe Seotc hnaa ia mj btootf 
Aad love the land of -mottiitain and of floocL. 

XX. 

Don Joan, who 'was real or ideal, — 

For both are niaeh the wmie, * ince what men tkiafc 

Exists when the once tliiukem are less real 

Than what they thought, for mind can never ain^ 

And 'gainst the body makes a strong appeal, i 

And yet 'tis very pouling on tbe brink j 

Of what is called Eternity, to scare. 

And know no more of what is here, than there:- 

XXI. 

Don Juan grew a very polished Russian — 
Hmv we won't mention , why we need not any. 
Few youthful minds can stand the strong concnaai^ 
Of any slight temptation in their way; .^ 

But liu just now were spread as is a cosUotft • 
Smoothed for a monarch'* seat of honour: gi^ 
Damsels, and dances, revels, ready money, 4 
Made ice seem Paradise, and winter snnny. 

XXII. 

The fovour of the Empress waa agreeable ; 
And though the duty waxed a little hard, 
Yonng people at hU time of life should be aUc 
To come olf liandsomely In that regard. 
He now was growing up like a green tree, aUc 
For love, war, or ambition, whieli reward 
Their luckier votaries', till old Age's tedium 
Make some prefer the circulating medium. 

XXIll. 

About this time, as might have been anticipated, 
Seduced by youth and dangerous examples, 
Don Juan grew, I filkir«<a Uttle dissipated; 
Which is a sad thing, and not only tramples 
On our fresh feelings, but ~ as being participnicd 
With all kinds of incorrigible samples 
Of fndl humanity — must make us selfish. 
And shut our souls up in us like a shell fish.^ . 

XXIV. 

This we pass over. We will also pass « 

The usual progress of intrigues between 
Unequal matches, such as are, alas! 
A yonng Lieutenant's with a not o(d Queen, 
9ut one who i% not so youthful as site was 
In all the royalty of sweet seventeen. 
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Sorereim my 



. . -r . . «y ."^y ■•terlals, bnt not iMttw, 
Ami wri«kle« (the d— d demoerats) won*t flatter. 

xxtr. 
Aadl>eatb,tlie ftOTereign'sSovereign^thougli the great 
*Oraechas of'all nortality, who levels 
With bis Agrarian lawn ih« liigh estate 
Of him who feasts, and fights, and roars, and revels, 
. To oae saiall grass-grown patch (whieh most await 
Corruption fw Its crop) with the poor devila 
Who aever had a foot of land till now— 
Death*s a reformer, all men must allow. 

XXVI. 

He lived (not Death bat Joan) In a hurry 
Ofwaste, and haste, and glare, and gloss, and glitter, ' 
iljhis gay eNae of bearskins black and furry — 
WMi C^<»»Sh I l>«te to say a thing that's bitter"! 
nmf out sometimes, when things are in a flnrry, 
Tfarangb all the "purple and fine linen,, fitter 
W*t Babylon's than Russia's royal harlot — 
Aad aeutralise her outward show of Scarlet. 

xxvii. 
And this same state we won't desoribe : we would 
Perhaps from hcatrsay, or from recollection; 
Bnt gcttinc nigh grim Dante's -obscure wood,. 
That horrid Equinox, that hateful section 
Of boniaa years, that half way house, that rude 
Hut, whence wise travellers drive with circumspection 
Life's sad post^orses o'er the dreary frontier 
Of age, and looking back to youth, give one tear;— 

XXVIII. 

1 won*t deacribe— that is, if I can help 

Deieription; and I won't reflect— that is. 

If 1 can stave off though^ vlhich — as a whelp 

Clteas to its teat— sticks to me through the abyss 

Of this odd labyrinth; or as the kelp 

Holds by the rock; or as a lover's kiss 

Drains iU first draught of lips; — bnt, as I said, 

1 lMJi*t philosophize, and will be read. 

XXIX. 

•IiuHl, Initead of courting courts, was courted, 
A thing which happens rarely: this he owed 
Moeh to his youth, and mush to his reported 
Vstour ; much also lo the blood he showed. 
Like a race-horse; much to each dress he sported, . 
Wkkh set the beauty off la which he glowed, 
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As pmple elouds befringe the saa; bnt moat 
He owed to au old womao aad hU pott. 

' XXX. 

He wrote to Spaia: — and all his near rclalisi) 
Perceiving be was in a handsome way 
Of getting on himself, and finding atatioas 
For cousins also, answered the same day, 
Several prepared themselves for emlgratioas. 
And eating ices, were o'erheard to say. 
That with the addition of a slight pelisse, 
Madrid's and Moscow's climes were of a-piecc. 

XXXI. 

His Mother, Donna Inez, flndiae too 
That in the lieu of drawing on his banker, 
Where his assets were waxiag rather few. 
He had bronghthis spending to ahandsone ancbir-- 
Replied, -that she was glad to see him throack 
-Those pleasures after which wild youth will hnmir, 
-As the sole sign of man's being In hia seasn 
-Is, learning to redutie his past expenses. 

XXXII. 

•She also recommended him to God, 
-And no less to God's Son, as well aa MolbOt 
' •Warned him agalnstGreek-worship, which looksaH 
-In Catholic eyes; but told htm too to smother 
^'Outward dislike, which don't look weU abrsii- 
« informed him that he had a little brother 
-Born in a second wedlock; and above 
-All, praised the Empress's maternal love. 

XXXIII. 

-She could not too much give her approbaHsa 
-Unto au Empress, who preferred youag mea 
-Whose age, and what was better still, whose nalli< 
-And climate, stopped all scandal (now and thea>-- 
-At home it might have given her some vexatits; 
-Bnt where thermometers sunk down to ten, 
-Or five, or one, or zero, she could never 
-Believe that virtue thawed before the river.. 

XXXIV. 

Oh for a /brtv-pargon power >o) to ehauat 
Thy praise. Hypocrisy! Oh for a hymn 
Loud as the Virtues thou dost loudly vaunt, 
Not practise ! Oh for trumps of cherubim 1 
Or the ear-trumpet of my good old Aunt, 
Who, though her spectacles at last grew dlih 
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Drew qolet consolation thronf^h its hint, 
When she no more coiiid read the pious print. 

XXXV. 

She was no hypocrite at least, poor sonll 
Bat went to heaven in as sincere a way 
As any body on the Elected Roll, 
Which portions out npon the judgment day 
Heaven^s freeholds in a sort of doomsday scroll, 
Snch as the conqueror William did repay 
His knights with, lotting others properties 
Into some sixty thousand new knights' fees. 

XXXVI. 

I can't complain, whose ancestors are there, 
Emeis, Radnlphns — eight>and.forty manors 
<lf that my memory doth not greatly err]^ 
Were their reward for following Billy's banners ; 
And though 1 can't help thinking 'twas scarce fair 
To strip the Saxons of their hyde»j*^') like tanners. 
Yet as they founded churches with the produce, 
You'll deem, no donbr, they put it to a good use. 

XXXVll. 

The eentle Juan flourished, thongh at times 
He im 4ike other pUntx — called Sensitive. 
Which shrink firom touch , as monarchs do from 

rhymes. 
Save such as Sonthey can aiford to give. 
Perhaps he longed in bitter frosts for climes 
in which the Neva's Ice would cease to live 
Before May.day: perhaps, despite his duty. 
In royalty's vast arms he sighed for beauty : 

XXXVIII. 

Perhaps,'— but, sans perhaps, we need not seek 
For causes young or old: the canker-worm 
Will feed upon the fairest, freshest cheek. 
As well as further drain the withered form : 
Care like a housekeeper, brings every week 
His bills in, and however we may storm, 
They must be paid: though six days smoothly run. 
The seventh will bring blue devils or a dun. 

XXXIX. 

I don't know how it was, but he grew sick: 
The Empress was alarmed ^ and her physician 
(The same who physicked Peter) found the tick 
Of his fierce pulse betoken a condition 
WI4ch augured of the dead , however ^uiclr 
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Itoeir. and Showed a fevvrfah dis|K»HioB; 

At which the whole court was eatremclf troablcd, 

TheSoVereign shocked.and ail bU medicioea doaUed. 

XL. 

Low were tlie whispers, maoifold the nmovrs: 
Some said he had been poisoned by Potarnkfai; 
Others talked learnedly of certain amonrs, 
Kxhanstion , or disorders of the same kin; 
Some said 'twas a concoction of the hnaioars, 
Wliich with the blood too readily wUl elaim kfa; 
Others again were ready to maintain, 
••'Twas only the fatigue jof last campaign.. 

XLI. 

But here is one prescription ont of many : — 
-Sodae. Sniphat. 3. vi. 3. s. Mannae optiou 
-Aq. fervent. F. 3. iss. 31). tinct. Sennae 
•Uaustus., (And here the surgeon came and capped 

him) 
«R. Pulv. Com. cr. ill. Ipecacnanhae. 
(Witli more beside if Juan had not stopped *eaO 
•Bolus Potassae Sulphnret. sunfendus, 
•Et Uaustus ter in die capiendus.. 

XI.I1. 

Thia b the way physicians mend or end us, 

Secundnm artem : but although we sneer 

In health — when III we call them to attend vs. 

Without the less propensity to jeer: 

While that -hiatus maxime deflendns,. 

To be filled up by spade or mattock, *s near. 

Instead of gliding graciously down Liethe, . 

We tease mUd Baiilie, or soft Abemethy. 

ZLIII. 

Juan demurred at tliis first notice to 

anit ; and though Death had threatened an ejedien, 

His youth and constitntioa bore him throvigli, i 

And sent the doctors in a new direction. 

Bnt still his state was delicate: the hue 

Of health but fiickered with a faint reflectioa ' 

Along his wasted cheek , and seened to gravel 

The Faculty— who said that he most traveL 

ZLIV. 

The climate was too cold, they said, for Um, 
Meridian bom, to bloom in. This opinian 
Made the chaste Catherine look a little arim. 
Who did not like at first to loose her mlniou: 
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tnt wbea sbe mw U« dauling eye wax Hm^ 
i.nd drooping like aa eagle's with elipl pinio^ 
llie then resolved to send hiin oa a mlMlon^ 
tut Im a style beconiag his condition. 

ZLV. 

There was josk then a kind of a discussioiH 

L sort of treaty or necociatioa 

letweca the British eabinet and Russian, 

4aiutaincd with all the doe preYarication 

^ttb which great states such thii^sareaptto puto»; 

Something aboot the Baltic's navigation, 

-I ides, train oU, tallow, and the rights of Thetis. 

Which Britons deem their ~iiti posddetis,. 

ZLVI. 

90 Catherine 9 who had a handsome way 
3f fitting oot her fovenriftes, eoiiferred 
This secret charge on Juan, to display 
\.t once her royal splendonr, and reward 
Sis services. He kissed liands the next day, 
fleceived instructions how to play his card, 
VSThs Uden with all kinds of gifts and honours, 
W^bich showed what great discernnient was the do. 
xLvii. [nor's. 

But »he was lucky, and luck's all. Your Cuieeas. 
^re generally prosperous in reigning; 
Which pozzies us to know what Fortune neans.^ 
Biit to continue : though her years were waning, 
Her climacteric teased her like her teens: 
And though her dignity brooked no complaining, 
So nunch did Juan's setting off distress her, 
She eould pot fiod at first a fit snccessos. 

XLVUI. 

But Time the comforter wiU come at Ust; 

Aud foor.andtwenty houra and twice that numbeii 

Of candidates requesting to be placed, 

Made Catlierioe^ taste next night a quiet slumber: -« 

Not that she meant to fix again in haste^ 

Nor did she find the quantity encumber^ 

But always choosing with deliberation, 

Kept the piace opeu for lbeii> ennlation. 

XLIX. 

While this high post of honour's In abeyance. 
For one or two daySi reader, we re<|aest 
You'll mount with our young hero the conveyance 
Which wafted him from Petersbui^h : the best 
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Baronche . which had the glopy to display once 
Th« foir Czarina's Autoeratie crest, 
(When, a new Iphigene, she went to Tanris) 
Was given to her favourite, ") and bow bore w. 

A boll-dog, and a bullfinch, and an ermine. 
All private favourites of Don Juan; for 
(Let deeper sages the true cause determine) 
He had a kind of inclination , or 
Weakness, for what most people deem merevermii- 
Live animals; — an old maid of threescore 
For cats and birds more penchant ne'er displayn, 
Although he was not old, nor even a maid. 

LI. 

The animals aforesaid occupied 

Their station: there were valets, secretaries, 

In other vehicles; tnit at his side 

Sat little Leila, who survived the parries 

He made 'gainst Cossack sabres , in the wide 

Slaughter of Ismail. Though my wild Muse varies 

Her note, sl>e don't forget the infant girl 

Whom he preserved, a pure apd living pearl. 

L1I. 

Poor Uttle thing! Siie was as fair as docile, 

And with that gentle, serious character. 

As rare in living beings as a foasile 

Man, 'midst thy mouldy Mammoths, "grand Cutler.- 

Ill fitted with her ignorance to jostle 

With this o'erwhehning world, where allnmrten": 

But she was yet but ten years old , and therefMC 

Wastranquil, though she knew not why or wherefore- 

L1II. 

Don Juan loved her, and she loved him, as 

Nor brother, father, sister, daughter, love. 

I cannot tell exactly what it was: 

He was not yet quite old enough to prove 

Parental feelings, and the other class. 

Called brotherly affection , could not move 

His bosom, — tor he never had a sister: 

Ah ! if he had, how much he would have missed her. 

LIV. 

And still less was it sensual: for besides 
That he was not an ancient debauchee, 
(Who like some fruit, to stir their vein's salt tide*, 
As acids rouse a dormant Alkali) 
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Although C<«pll< happen as our placet guide*) 
Hie youth was not the chastest that night l»e, 
There was the purest pfaitsoisni at bottom 
Of all his feeUngs — only he forgot 'em. 

LT. 

Just now there was no peril of temptation : 

He loved the infant orphan he had saved. 

As Patriots (now and then) may love a nation; 

His pride too felt that she was not enslaved, 

Owiag to him ; as also her salvation 

Through his means and the church's might be paved. 

But one thing's odd, which here must be inserted, 

The little Turk refused to be converted. 

LVI. 

^was strange enough she should retain the Impres- 
sion 
Thro' such a scene of change, and dread, and 

slaughter; 
But thoDgh three bishops told her the transgression, 
She showed a great dislike to holy water: 
She also had no passion for confession; 
Perliaps she had nothing to confess; — no matter; 
Whate'er the cause, the church made little of it— 
She still held out tliat Mahomet was a prophet. 

LVII. 

in fut, the only Christfain she could bear 
Was Joan, whom she seemed to have selected 
In place of what her home and friends once toert. 
He mduraUy loved what he protected; 
And thus they formed a rather curious pair ; 
A guardian green in years , a ward connected 
la neither dime, time, blood, with her defender; 
And yet this want of ties made thehr's more tender* 

LVIII. 

They Journeyed on through Poland and through 

Warsaw, 
Famous for mines of salt and yokes of iron: 
Through Courland also , which that famous faree 

saw 
Which gave her dukes the graceless name of "Bt^ 

ron.» W) 
'TIS the same landscape which the modem Mars saw 
Who marched to Moscow, led by Fame, the Syren! 
To lose by one month's frost some twenty yeara 
Of conquest, and his guard of grenadiers. 
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lilX. 

Let not this seem an anti-climax ; — Oh ! [Clay.— 
••My Guard ! nny old guard !» exclaimed that God of 
Think of the Thunderer'* falling down below 
Carotid-artery-jcntting Castlereagh!— 
Alas ! that glory should be chilled by snow! 
But should we wish to warm us on our way 
Through Poland, there is Koscinsco*s name 
Might scatter fire through ice, like Heela's flane. 

I.X. 

From Poland they came on through Prussia Proper, 
And Koningsberg the capital, whose vaunt, 
Besides some veins of iron, lead, or copper, 
Has lately been the great Professor Kant. 
Juan who cared not a tobacco stopper 
About philosophy, pursued his jaunt 
To Germany, whose somewhat tardy millioas 
Have princes who spur more than their postUllois. 

LXI. 

And thence through Berlin. Dresden, and the Uke 
Until he reached the castellated Rhine: 
Ye glorious Gothic scenes! how much ye strike 
All phantasies, not even excepting mine: 
A grey wall, a green ruin, rusty pike, 
MeSie my soul pass the equinoctial line 
Between the present and the past worlds, and hover 
Upon their airy confine, half-seas over. 

LXII. 

But Juan posted on through Manheim , Bonn, 

Which Drachenfels frowns over like a spectre 

Of the good feudal times for ever gone. 

On which 1 have not time just now to lecture. 

From thence he was drawn onwards to Cologa«, 

A city which presents to the inspector 

Eleven thousand Maidenheads of bone. 

The greatest number Flesh hath ever known.") 

LXII I. 

From thence to Holland's Hague and Hclvoetstay*. 
That water land of Dutchmen and of ditches, 
Where juniper expresses its best juice, 

. The poor man's sparkling substitute for riches. 
Senates and sages have condemned its use — 

- But to deny the mob. a cordial which Is 
Too often all the.Alothine, meat, or foel 
Good government has left them, seems bnt enm* 



Digitized by Google 



X. DON JUAN. 299 

LXIT. 

Here he embarked, and with a flowinc tail 
Went bounding for the island of the tree, 
Towards whieh the impatient wind blew half a gale: 
High dashed the spray, the bows dipped In the sea, 
And sea-sick passengers turned somewhat pale: 
Bnt Juan, seasoned as he well might be 
By former voyages, stood to watch the skiffi 
Whieh passed, or eatch the first glimpse of the clifEi. 

LXV. 

At length they rose, like a white wall along 
The blue sea*s border; and Don Juan felt— 
What even young strangers feel a little strong 
At the first sieht of Albion's chalky belt— 
A kind of pride that he should be among 
Those hanehty shop-keepers, who sternly dealt 
Their gooiU and edicts out m>m pole to pole, 
And made the very billows pay tnem toll. 

LXTI. 

1 have no great cause to love that spot of earth , 
Which holds what might have been the noblest nation. 
But though 1 owe it little but my birth, 
I foel a mixed regret and veneration 
For its decaying lame and former worth. 
Seven years (the usual term of transportation) 
Of absence lay one's old resentments level. 
When a man's country's going to the devil. 

LXVII. 

Aks! could She bnt fully, truly, know 
Bow her great name is now throughout abhorred; 
How eager all the earth is for the blow 
Which shall lay bare her bosom to the sword; 
How all the nations deem her their worst foe. 
That worse of wortt of foes ^ the once adored 
Palse friend, who held out freedom to mankind, 
And now would chain them to the very mind; — 

LXVIII. 

Wenld she be proud, or boast serself the free. 
Who is bnt first of slaves? The nations are 
la prison, — but the jailor, what« is he? 
No lest a victim to the bolt and bar. 
{■ the poor privilege to turn the key 
Upon the captive , freedom ? . He's as for 
^m the enloynient of the eart|i.and air 
^ko watches o'er the chain , as they who wear. 
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I.XIX. 

Don Juan bow taw Albion's earliest beanties,' 
Thy cliffs, dear Dover I harbour aad hotel! 
Thy cnstom-house, with all its delleate dnUes; 
Thy waiters running mucks at every bell; 
Thy packets, all whose passengers are booties 
To those who upon land or w«ter dwell; 
And last, not least, to strangers nnlnstmctei 
Thy long, long bills, whence nothing b dedoeled. 

LZX. 

Juan, though careless, youngs and manififae, 
And rich in rubles, diamonds, cash and crcwt, 
Who did not limit much his bills per week, 
Yet stared at this a little, though be paid it, 
CHis Maggior Duomo, a smart, subtle Greek, 
Before him summed the awftil scroll and read it:) 
But doubtless as the air, thoueh seldom snaay, 
Is free, the respiration's worth the moMcy. 

LXXl. 

On with the horses! Off to Canterbury I [P"^' 
Tramp, tramp o'er pebble, and wlash, splash tkroap 
Hurrah! how swiftly speeds the post so nerryl 
Not like slow Germany, wherein they muddle 
Along the road , as if they went to bury 
Their fare ; and also pause besides to fuddle [flo^- 
With«schnapps»~sad dogs! whom*Hundsfbt. orrcr- 
. Affect no more than lightning a conductor. 

LXXII. 

Now there is nothing gives a man such spirits, 
Leavening his blood as Cayenne doth a cany 
As going at full speeds no matter where its 
Direction be, so 'tis but in a hurry, 
. And merely for the sake of its own merits: 
For the less cause there is for all this flurry, 
The greater is the pleasure in arrivinc 
At the great end of travel— which is drivlag 

LXXIII. 

They saw at Canterbury the Cathedral; 
Black Edward's helm , and Becket's bloody stoiS) 
Were pointed out as usual by the Bedral, 
In the same quaint, uninterested tone:— - 
There's Glory again for you, gentle reader! sU 
Ends in a ruKty casque and dubious bone, * 
Half solved into those sodas or magnesias, 
Which form that bitter draught, the human speeict. 
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UUT. 

The 9ttttt on Juan was of eoarae snblime; 
He breathed a tbonsand Creuys, as he saw 
That casque which neTer stooped, except to Time. 
Even the bold Churchman's tomb excited awe, 
Who died in the then great attempt to climb 
O'er kings, who now at least mutt talk of law, 
Before they butcher. Little Leila gazed. 
And asked why such a structure had been raised : 

LXXV. 

And being told it was "God's house,, she said 
He was well lodged , but only wondered how 
He suffered Infidels in his homestead. 
The cruel Nazarenes, who had laid low 
Bis holy temples in the lands which bred 
The true Believer's ;~ and her infont brow 
Was bent with grief that Mahomet shouM resign 
A mosque so noble, flung like peacis to swine. 

LXXVl. 

On,onl through meadows, managed like a garden, 
A Paradise of nops and high production; 
For after years of travel by a bard in 
Countries of greater heat but lesser suction, 
A green field is a sight which makes him pardon 
The absence of that more sublime construction, 
Which makes up vines , olives , precipices, 
Gteders, volcanos, oranges, and ices. 

LXXVll. 

And when I think upon a pot of beer — 

But 1 won't weep — and so drive on, postilions I 

As the smart boys spurred fast in their career, 

Joan admired these highways of free millions; 

A country in all senses the most dear 

To foreigner or native, save some sitiy ones. 

Who -kick against the pricks» just at this juncture. 

And for their pains get only a fresh puncture. 

LXXVIU. 

What a delightful thing's a turnpike road! 

So smooth, so level, such a mode of shaving 

The earth , a^ scarce the eagle in the broad 

Air can accomplish, with his wide wings waving. 

Had such been cut in Phaeton's time, the God 

Had told his son to satisfy his craving 

With the York mail; --but onward as we roil 

"finrgit amari aliquid* — the toll! 
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Lnix. 
Alas! how deeply painful is all payment! 
Take Ures^take wiye8,take anght except men's paraes» 
As Maehiavel shows those In purple raiment. 
Such is the shortest way to general cnraea. 
They hate a murderer much less than a ^alnsant 
On thai sweet ore, which every body anises :~ 
Kill a man*s family, and he may brook it. 
But keep your hands out of his breeehea' pocket 

LZXZ. 

So said the Florentine; ye monarchs, hrarhea 
To your Instructor. Juan now was b^nae. 
Just as the dav began to wane and darken. 
O'er the high Mil which looks with pride or aeora 
Toward the great city:— ye who have a apark ia 
Your veins of Cockney spirit, smile or moom. 
According as yon take things well or ill — 
Bold Britons, we are now on Shooter^s HIU! 

LXXXI. 

The sun went down, the smoke rose up, as froai 
A half<4inqnenched volcano, o*«r a space 
Which well beseemed the "Devils drawins rooM,» 
As some have qualified that wondrous place. 
But Juan felt, though not approaching /borne. 
As one who, though he were not of the race. 
Revered the soil, of those true sons the motber. 
Who butchered half the earth, and bullied t*oUier.U) 

LXXXII. 

A mighty mass of brick, and smoke, and shlppbig. 

Dirty and dusky, but as wide as eye 

Could reach, with here and there a sail Just akippiag 

In sight, then lost amidst the forestry 

Of masts ; a wilderness of steeples peeplag 

On tiptoe, through their Sea.coal canony; 

A huge, dun Cupola, like a foolscap Crown 

On a fool's head — and there is London Tow» ! 



But Juan saw not this: each wreath of smoke 
Appeared to him but as the magic vapour 
Of some Alchvmic furnace, from whence broke 
The wealth of worlds (a wealth of tax and paper:) 
The cioomy clouds, which o*er It as a yoke 
Are bowed , and put the sun out like a taper. 
Were nothinc but the natural atmosphere. 
Extremely wholesome, though but rarely clear. 
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LXZZIV. 

He paused— and to will I; as doth a erew 
Before they give their broadside. By and by, 
My gentle countrymen, we will renew 
Oar old acquaintance; and at least I'll try 
To tell you truths you will not take as true, 
Becaose they are so:— a male Mrs. Fry. 
With a soft besom will I sweep your halls, 
And brush a web or two from off the walls. 

LXXXV. 

Oh, Mrs. Fry! Why go to Newgate? Why 
Preach to poor rogues ? And wherefore not begin 
With Carlton, or with other houses? Try 
Yonr hand at hardened and imperial shi. 
To mend the people's an absuroitv, 
A jargon, a mere philanthropic din, 
UalcM you make their betters better:— Fie! — 
i thonght you had more religion , Mrs. Fry. 

LZXXVI. 

Teach them the deeencies of good threescore : 
Core them of tours, Hussars and Highland dresses; 
Tell them that youth once gone returns no more ; 
That hired hozzas redeem no lands distresses; 
TeU themSir W— 11— m C-t— s is a bore, 
Too doll even for the dullest of excesses — 
The witless Falstaff of a hoary Hal, 
A fool whose bells have ceased to ring at all; — 

LXXXVII. 

Tell them , though it mav be perhaps too late 
On life's worn confine, jaded, bloated, sated, 
To set up vain pretences of being great, 
|]nt not so to be good; and be It stated, 
The worthiest kings have^ ever loved least state; 
^d tell them — but you won't, and 1 have prated 
Jast now enough ; but by and by Tit prattle 
Uke Roiaad's born in RoncesvaUes' battle. 
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CANTO XL 



When Bishop Berkeley said -there was so i 
And proTcd it— *twas no matter what he said: 
They say his system 'tte in vain to batter. 
Too subtle for the airiest hnman head; 
And yet who can beiieve it? 1 wouid shatter 
Gladly all matters down to stone or lead. 
Or adamant, to find the World a spirit. 
And wear my head, denying that 1 wear it. 

II. 
What a sublime discovery 'twas to make the 
Universe universal Egotism, 
That all's ideal— <jrf( ourselves: Til stake the 
World (ht it what yon will) that that's no 3ehis«. 
Oh Doubt ! — if thou be'st Doubt, for which some take 
But which I doubt extremely— thou sole prism [thee, 
Of the Truth's rays, spoil not my draught of spurit! 
Heaven's brandy, though our brain can hardly hear it. 

111. 
for ever and anon comes Indigestion, 
(Not the most -dainty Ariel-) and perplexes 
Our soarings with another sort of ^estioa: 
And that which after all my spirit vexes. 
Is, that I find no spot where man can rest eye oa. 
Without confusion of the sorts and sexes. 
Of beings, stars, and this unrlddted wonder. 
The World, which at the worst's a glorious bhiBdeiw 

IV. 

If it be Chance; or if it be'accordhig 
To the old Text, stiU better: — lest it should 
Turn out so, we'U say nothing 'gainst the w«-" 
As several people think such hazards rude: 
They're right; our days are too brief for af* 
Space to dispute what no one ever could 
Decide, and every body one day will 
Know very clearly— or at least lie still. 
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V. 

And therefore will I leave off metaphysical 
Dbeusslou. which is neither here nor there; 
If I agree that what is, is; then this 1 call 
Being qalte perspicnons and extremely fair. 
The truth is, I've grown lately rather phthisical, 
1 don't know what the reason is — the air 
Perhaps ; but as 1 suffer from the shocks 
Of lilnesB, 1 grow much more orthodox. 

VI. 

The first attack at once proved the Divinity ; 

CBut that 1 never doubted, nor the Devil;) 

The next, the Virgin's mystical virginity; 

The third, the usual Origin of Evil; * 

The fourth at once established the whole Trinity 

On so nncontrovertible a level, 

That 1 devoutly wished the three were four, 

On purpose to believe so much th* more. 

VII. 

To onr theme:— The roan who stood on the Acropolis, 

And looked down over Attica ; or he 

Who has sailed where picturesque Constantinople is. 

Or seeii Tombnctoo, or hath taken tea 

In snaO-eyed China'K crockery.ware metropolis. 

Or sad amidst the bricks of Nineveh, 

May not think mnch ofLondon's first appearance — 

Bat ask him what he thinks of it a year hence? 

VIM. 

Don Juan had got out on Shooter's Hill; 
^nset the time, the place the same declivity 
Which looks along that vale of good and ill 
Where London streets ferment in fnll activity; 
While every thing around was calm and still. 
Except the creak of wheels, which on their pivot he 
Heard— and that bee-Jike, bubbling, busy hum 
Of cities, that boils over with their scnm: — 

IX. 

1 say, Don .Tnan , wrapt in contemplation, 
Walked on behind his carriage, o'er the summit, 
And lost in wonder of so great a nation. 
Gave way to't, since he could not overcome it. 
"Andhere.» he cried, «is Freedom's chosen station; 
"Here peals the people's voice, nor can entomb it 
"iUcks, prisons, inquisitions; resurrection 
'Awaits it, each new meeting or election. 
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^Here are dMUte idT«s, pwrc lives; here pfieBic My 

•But wlMit tkey alease; «»d if tbiit tiling* be dmr 

"'Tis oiriy HuA mey love to tbrow away 

•Tkeir cash, to show how much they liava a^ycar. 

"Here laws are all la violate; noae lay 

"Tmpft for the traveller; every highway *a dear: 

•Here — N he waa Interrupted by a knife, 

With, -Damn yoor eyes! your noaey or yoar life*. 

zi. 
These freeborn aounds proeceded from fo«r pmit, 
la ambush laid, who had pereelv'd hiiu loiter 
Behind bis carriage; and, like bandy lads, 
* Had Keized the lucky baur to reconnoitre. 
In which the heedless gentlemen who gada 
Upon the road, unless he prove a fighter. 
May find himself within that Isle of riehes 
Exposed tu lote his life as well as breeches. 

zu. 
Juan , who did not understand a word 
Of English, save their shibboleth, -God damsel. 
And even that he bath so rarelv heard. 
He sometimes thought 'twas only iheir "Saleos,. 
Or -God be with you!»— and ^tls not absard 
To think so ; for half English as 1 am 
(To my misfortune'^ never can I say 
Iheaidthemwish -God with you., save that way; — 

kiu. 
Juan yet quickly understood their gesture. 
And being somewhat choleric and soddee. 
Drew forUi a pocket-pistol from his vestere. 
And fired it into one assailant's pudding — 
Who fell, as rolls an ox o*er in his paatora. 
And roared out, as he writhed his aative aisd ie. 
Unto his nearest follower or heacbttaa, 
•Oh, Jack! Tm floored by t&atere bh>odyFreiieiiBs«ui!. 

XIV. 

On which Jack and his train set off a speed, 

And Juaa's suite, late scattered at a diataace. 

Came up, all marvelling at such a deed. 

And offering, as usimI, late assistance. • 

Juan , who saw the Moon's late laialoa ble e d 

As if his veins would pour out his existeace. 

Stood calling out for bandages and Hat, 

And wished he bad beea less hasty with bia tUat. 
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IV. 

-Periiaps,. thoHglit be, "it U the cottotry's Woat 
"To welcome twreigMers in tlfls wnj: new 
•I recollect sonie liiNkeeperH who oon^t 
"Differ, except ii» robbiug with a foow, 
"In lieu of « bare blade and braxen front. 
"But what is to be done? 1 cant allow 
"The fellow to lie groaning on the road: 
oSo talie him np; i'll help you with the load.- 

XVI. 

But efe they could perfbrni thie pious duty, 
Tlie dving man cried, -Hold! Tve got my cruell 
•Ob ! for a glaw of tnox / We*ve missed our booty, 
-Let me die wlierel am!» And as the fuel 
Of life shrunk in bis heart, and thick and sooty 
Tbe drops fell from his death-wound, and he drew ill 
His bresth,— he from his swelling throat untied 
A kerchief, crying "Give Sal that!»~Md died. 

XVII. 

Tbe cravat stained wltli bloody drops fell down 
Before Don Juan's feet: he could not tell 
Exactly ivhy it was before him thrown, 
Nor what the meaning of the man's farewell. 
Poor Tom was once a kiddy upon town, 
A thorough varmint, and a real swell. 
Full flash, all fancy, until fairly diddled — 
His pocketo first, and then his body riddled. 

XVlll. 

l>oa Juan, having done the liest he could 

In all the circumstances of the ease. 

As sMn as "Crowner's 4|aest» allowed , pursued 

His travels to the capital apace; — 

Esteeming it a little hard he should 

In twelve hours' time, and very little space. 

Have been obliged to slay a freeborn native 

In self-defence, this made him meditative. 

XIX. 

He from the worM had cut off a great man, 
'Who in his time had made heroic bustle. 
Who in a row like Tom could lead the van, 
Booxe in the ken, or at the spellken hustle? 
Who queer a flat? Who (spite of Bow-Street's ban) 
On the high toby.spice so flash the mnxxle; 
Who on a laik, with Mack-eyed Sal (his blowing) 
So prime, so swell, so nutty, and so knowing? >^) 
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xx; 

But Toin*s no more ~ and ro no more of Ton. 
Heroes roust die; and by 6od*s blessing *tto 
Not long before the most of them go home.— 
Hall! Thiunls, Hail! Upon thy verge H is 
. That Juan's chariot, rolllns iilie a drum 
In thunder, holds the way It can't well m\**^ 
Through Kenning- on and all the other «tons,» 
Which make us wish ourselves in town at once^' 

zxi. 
Through Groves, so called as being void of trcc^ 
CLikefuetufrom no light) ; through prospects wmn 
Mount Pleasant, as containing nought to pleste, 
Nor much to climb; through little boxes fraaied 
Of bricks, to let the dust in at your ease. 
With -To be let. upon their doors proclaimed; 
Through "Rows, moat modestly called "ParaditCi* 
Which Eve might quit without much sacrifice ;-- 
XXII. [wbin 

Through eoaches, drays, choked tnrnpikes,aida 
Of wheels , and roar of voices , and confusion; 
Here taverns wooins to a pint of «pnrl,« 
There mails fast flying off like a delusion ; 
There barbers' blocks with perriwigs in curt 
In windows; here the lamplighter's infusion 
Slowly distilled into the glimmering glass, 
(For tn those days we had not got to Gas;) — 

xxui. 
Through this and ranch and more, is the approack 
Of travellers to mighty Babylon : 
Whether they come by horse, or chaise, or coaek, 
With slight exceptions, all the ways seem o*^ 
I could say more , but do not choose to eneroacl 
Upon the Guide book's privilege. The Sun 
Had set some time, and night was on the ridge 
Of twilight, as the party crossed the bridge. 

XXIV. 

That's rather fine, the gentle sound of Thamls— 
Who vindicates a moment too his stream — > 
Thoueh hardly heard through multifarions-danme'f^ 
The lamps of Westminster's more regular gleaB* 
The breadth of pavement, and yon shrine whereFame 
A spectral resident— whose pallid beam [I* 

In shape of moonshine hovers o'er the pile — 
Make thU a sacred part of Albion's Islt. 
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XXT. 

The Druid** groTes are gone — so much the better; 
Stone Henge is not — but what the devil ig it? — 
But Bedlam Rtill exists with its sage fetter, 
That oMdmen nay not bite yon on a visit; 
The Bench too seatn or suits- full many a debtor ; 
The Mansion Honse too (though some people quiz it) 
To me appears a stiff yet eraad erection ; 
But then the Abbey's worth the whole collection. 

zvvi. 
The line of lishts too up to Charing CrojM, 
Pall Mall, and so forth, have a coruscation 
Like gold as in comparison to dross, 
Matched with the Continent's illumination, 
Whose cities Night by no means deigns to gloss : 
The French were not yet a lamp-liehting nation, 
And when they grew so~-4>ntheirnew.fonndTanthoni, 
Instead of wicks, they made a wicked nmn turn. 

XXVII. 

A row of gentlemen along the streets 
Suspended, may illuminate mankind. 
As also bonfires made of country seats ; 
But the old way is best for the purblind: 
The- other looks like phosphorus on sheets, 
A sort of Ignis-fatuus to the mind. 
Which, though 'tis certain to perplex and frighten, 
Must born more mildly ere it can enlighten. 

xxviu. 
Bnt London's so well lit, that if Diogenes 
Cpnld recommence to hunt his honest man, 
And found him not amidst the various progenies 
Of Uiis enormous city's spreading spawn. 
Twere not for want of lamps to aid his dodging his 
Tet undiscovered treasure. What I can, 
Tve done to find the same throughout life's jonrney, 
Bnt see the world is only one attorney. 

xxix. 
Over aie stones still rattling, up Pall Mall, 
Through crowds and carriaees, but waxing thinner 
As thundered Knockers broke the lone-sealed spell 
Of doors 'gainst duns, and to an early dinner 
Admitted a small party as night fell, — 
Don Joan , our young diplomatic sinner. 
Pursued his path, and drove past some Hotels, 
St. James's Palace and St. James'a "Hells... ^O 
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XXX. 

They readMdtlw hotel : forth strMuned ftPOM 
A tUe of well-dad waiters, and aroaad 
The mob stood, and as nftnal several aeet* 
Of thone Pedestrian Papbians who alxniad 
In decent London, wlien the daylight** o^er; 
Cnmniodious bnt imnraral, they are fovad 
Useful, like Malthas, in promoting marriage: 
But Juan now is stepping from Ida ewriage 

XXXI. 

Into one of the sweetest of hotels.. 
Espeeially f»r foreigners — and nosMy 
For those whom fisTonr or whom fortnae swel% 
And cannot find a blirs snail Items eoatty. 
. There many an Envoy either dwelt or dwells, 
(The den of many a diploroatie lost lie> 
Until to some conspicuous S4|uare they pass. 
And blason o>r the door their mubcs ia bram^ 

xxxn. 
Jnan , whose was a delicate commiasloii. 
Private, thooth publicly important, bore 
No title to point out with doe preeisioa 
The exact atCiiir on which he was seat o*cr. 
'Twas merely known that on a secret misaiil 
A forelsner of ranli had graced our shore, 
Yonos, nandsome and aecomplished, who was mii 
CIn whispers) to have turned his Sovereiga*s hmi 

xxxut. 
Some mmonr also of some strange adveatnits 
Had gone before him, and his wars and loves; 
And as romantic heads are pretty paintera, 
And, above all. an Englishwoman's roves 
Into the excursive, breaking tiie Indentnree 
Of sober reason . wheresoe'r It moves. 
He found himself extremely in the fMhlon, 
Which serves our thinking people for a passies. 

XXXIV. 

I dont mean thai they are passionless, bnt fijlt* 

The contrary; bnt then 'tis in the head; 

Yet as the eonsequences are as bright 

As if they acted with the heart instead. 

What after aU can signify the site 

Of ladies' lucubrations? So they lead 

In safety to the place for which yon start, 

WhM matters if the road be head or heart? 
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xxxw. 
Jnaa presented in the proper place, 
T<i proper placemen, every Rnas credential; 
And wa« received with all the dae grinuice, 
By those who govern In the nood potentM, 
Wbo.seeing a handsome stripling with snHNrth h^ 
Thought (what in state alfiiirs is most esstntlai> 
That they as easily might do the youngster. 
As hawlis may poanee upoa a woodland son^itcr. 

ZXXTI. 

They erred, as aged men will do; hat by 
And by we'll talk of that; and if we don% 
'Twfll be because oar notion is not high 
r)f politicians and their double front, 
Who live by lies, yet dare not boldly lie; — 
Vow what 1 love in women is, tliey won't 
l>r can't do otherwise than lie, hot do it 
90 well , the very truth seems falsehood to It. 

XZXTII. 

\iid, after all, what is a He? Tis but 
The truth in masquerade; and I defy 
rlistorians, heroes, lawyers, priests to put 
\ fact without some leaven of a lie. 
The very shadow of true Truth would shut 
Jp annai*, revelations, poesy, 
%.iid prophecy — except it should be dated 
»oine years 1»efore the incidents related. 

ZXXVMI. 

Praised be all Unrs and all lies! Who now 

:^an tax my mild Muse with misanthropy? 

$he rings the worid's "Te Deum,» and her brow 

llnshes fw those who will not:— but to sigh 

8 idle: let us iilie most others bow, 

iiss hands, feet, any part of Migesty, 

ifter tlie good example of -Green Erin,. [Jng. 

V\rhose Shamrock new seems rather worse for wear- 

xxxiz. 
!)on Juan was presented, and his dress 
Vnff Alien excited general admiration^ 
doA't know which was most admired or less: 
)ne monstrous diamond drew much observation, 
Aliieh Catherine in a moment of «ivresse« 
In love or brandy's fervent fermentation) 
Sestowed upon him as the pnbiie learned: 
Vnd, to say truth, it had heea fiilrly earned. 
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XL. 

Besides the Minlstert and underlings. 

Who must be courteous to the accretUted 

Diplomatists of rather wavering kings, 

Until their royal riddle's fully read. 

The very clerks,— those somewhat dirty spriags 

Of oflfice, or the House of O^ce, fed 

Bv foul cormption into streams, — even they 

Were hawtty rude enough to earn their pay. 

■ XLI. 

And insolence no dotibt is what they are 
Employed for. since It is their daily labour, 
In the dear offices of peace or war; \h9m 

And should vou doubt, pray ask of your nextueigb- 
When for a passport, or some other bar 
To freedom , he applied (a grief and a bore) 
If he found not this spawn of tax-born riches, 
Like lap dogs, the least civil sous of bitches. 

XI.1I. 

But Juan was received with much "empreksement:-- 
These phrases of refinement I roust borrow [mas. 
From our next neighboursMand. where, like a cfaeai- 
There is a move set down •ir joy or sorrow 
Not only in mere talking, but the press. Mss 
In islands is, it seems, downright and thoroogh, 
More than on continents— as If the sea 
(See Billingsgate) made even the tongue mors free. 

XLIII. 

And yet the British "Damme'sn rather Attic: 
Your Continental oaths are but incontinent. 
And turn on things which no Aristocratic 
Spirit would name.and therefore even I won't anest") 
This subfect quote; as It would be schissiatle 
In politesse, and haye a sound affronting is H:" 
But "Damme'su quite ethereal, though too darisg^ 
Phitoni^ blasphemy, the soul of awearing. 

iXLIV. 

For downright rudeness, ye may stay at hoaW 
For true or false politeness (and scarce tAaf 
Now) yon may cross the blue deep and white foa*— 
The first tlie emblem (rarely though) of what 
You leave behind , the next of much you coni 
To meet. However, 'tis no time to chat 
On general topics; Poems must confine 
Themselves to Unity, like this of mine. 
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XLV. 

In the Great World, — which being interpreted 

Meaneth the west or worst end of a city. 

And about twice two thousand people hred 

By no means to be very wise or witty. 

Bat to ait up while others lie in bed, 

And look down on the Universe with pity,'— 

Juan, as an inveterate Patrician, 

Was well received by persons of condition. 

XLVI. 

Be was a bachelor, which Is a matter 

Of import both to Virgin and to Bride, 

The former's hymeneal hopes to flatter; 

And (should she not hold fast by love or pride) 

*Tis also of some moment to the latter; 

A rib's a thorp In a wed Gallant's side. 

Requires decorum, and is apt to double 

Thehorridsin— and, what's still worse, the trouble. 

* XLVU. 

But Juan vras a bachelor— of arts, 

And^rts, and hearts: he danced and sune. and had 

An air as sentimental, as Mozart's 

Softest of melodies; «fid could be sad 

Or cheerful, without any -flaws or starts,. 

Just at the proper time; and though a lad. 

Had seen the world— which is a curious sight. 

And very much unlike what people write. 

XLVUl. 

Fair viivlns blushed upon him; wedded dames 
Bloomed also In less transitory hues; 
For both commodities dwell by the Thames, 
The painting and the painted; youth, ceruse. 
Against his heart preferred their usual claims, 
Such as no eentleman can quite refuse; 
Daughters admired his dress , and pious mothers 
Kaquired his income, and if he had brothers. 

XLIX. 

The milliners who furnish «drapery.Misses» »») 
Throughout the season, upon speculation 
Of payment ere the honeymoon's last kisses 
Have waned into a crescent's covnscatlon, 
Tynght such an opportunity as this is. 
Of a rich foreigner^ initiation, 
Wot to be overlooked, — and gave such credit fit 
That future bridegrooms swore, and sighed, and paid 
14 
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The BIqm, that tender tribe, who sigh e'er soBBete, 
And with the pages of the last Review 
Line the interior of their heads or bonnets. 
Advanced in all their aznre's highest hue; 
They tallied bad French of Spanish, and upaa its 
Late authors asked him for a hint or two: 
And which was. softest, Russian or CastiUan? 
And whether in his travels he saw illou? 

LI. 

Juan, who was a little superficial. 

And not in literature a great Drawcansir, 

Examined by this learned and especial 

Jury of matrons, scarce knew what ta answer; 

His duties warlike, loving, or. official. 

His steady application as a dancer, - 

Had kept him from the brink of Hippocrene, 

Which now he found was blue instead of grcca. 

Lit. 

However, he replied at hazard, with 

A modest confidence and calm assurance. 

Which lent his learned lucubrations pith. 

And passed for arguments of ^ood endurance. 

That prodigy, Miss Araminta Smith, 

(Who at sixteen translated "Hercules Fureas. 

Into as fiirious English) with her best look. 

Set down his sayings in her common-place- 1 

LIU. 

4uan kpew several languages— as well 
He mights and brought them up with skUl, in tiase 
To save his fame with each acco mp lis h ed belle. 
Who still regretted that he did not rhyme. 
There wanted but this requisite to swell 
His qualities (with them) into. sublime: 
I«ady Fitz-Frisky and Miss Maevia MaanUb. 
Both longed extremely to be sung in SpaniUi. 

LIV. 

However, he. did pretty well, and was 
Admitted as an aspirant to all 
The Coteries, and, as in Banquo's glass. 
At great assemblies or in parties small, 
He saw ten thousand living authors pass. 
That being about their average numeral; 
Also the eighty "greatest living poets.. 
As every paltry magazine can show iU, 
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LT. 

la twice five yeare the -greatest IWUig pi»et,» 

Like to the ehamftlon in the fiftty ring, 

Is called on to support his claim, or show it, 

Althoofth 'tis an iaiaginary thing. 

Kvea 1^ albeit Tm sore 1 did not know it. 

Nor sought ef foolscap subjects to be king,— 

Was recHoned, a considerable time. 

The graad Napoleon of the realms of rhyme. 

LVl. 

But Joan was my Moscow, and Faliero 
My Leipsic, and my Mount Saint Juan seems Calnr 
-La Belle Alliance,, of dunces down at xero. 
Now that the Lion's fall'n, may rise again: 
* Bat I will fall at least as fell my hero ; 
Nor reign at all, or as a monarch reign; 
Or to some lonely isle of Jailors go, 
With turncoat Southey for my turnkey Lowe. 

LVII. 

Sir Walter reiffued before me; Moore and Campbell 
Before and after; but now grown more holy, 
The Muses upon Sion's hill must ramble 
With poets almost clergymen , or wholly ; 
****** 

****** 
* ***** 



« * * * * * 

LIX* 

Thei* there's my gentle Euphucs, who, they say. 
Sets up for being a sort of morM me; 
Hell find I* rather difficult some day 
To turn out both, or either, it may^»>«- . 
Some persons thiik that Coleridge hath the sway ^ 
And Wordsworth has supporters, two or three; 
And that deep^nouthed Boeotian, "Savage Landor. 
Has taken for a swan rogue Southey's gander. 
* 



Digitized by Google 



316 DON JU^K. XI. 

LX. 

John Keats, 'who was killed oiF by one cittfaioe, 
Jast as he really promised sonetlung great, 
If not intelligible,— without Greek 
Contrived to talk about the Gods of late. 
Much as they might have been supposed to spcik. 
Poor fellow! His was an natoward fate: 
*Tis strange the mind, that very fiery particle, s") 
Should let itself be snuffed out by an Article. 

LXl. 

The list grows long of live and dead pretenders 
To that which none will gain — or none will kso* 
The Conqueror at least; who, ere time renden 
His last award, will have the long grass grow 
Above his burnt -out brain, and sapless cfadert. 
If 1 might augur, 1 should rate but low 
Their chances ;— they Ve too numerous, like die thirty 
Mock tyrants, when Rome*s annals waxed bntdiitj. 

Lxn. 
This is the literary lower Empire, 
Where the Praetorian bands take up the matter;— 
A'*dreadfultrade,» like his who "gathers samphire,* 
The insolent soldiery to soothe and flatter, 
With the same feelings ds you*d coax a vampire. 
Now, were I once at liome, and in good satire, 
rd try conclusions with those Janizaries, 
And show them what an intellectual war Is. 

LXlll. 

1 think I know a trick or two, would tnm 
Their flanks; — but it is hardly worth my while 
With such small gear to give myself coneera: 
Indeed I've not the necessary bile; 
My natural temper's really aught but stem. 
And even my Muse's worst reproofs a smUe; 
And then she drops a brief and modern cnrt'sey, 
And glides away, assured she never hunts ye. 

LXIV. , 

My Juan, whom I left in deadly peril 
Amongst live poets and blue ladies , past 
With some small profit through that field so sterile. 
Being tired in time, and neither least nor Ust 
Left in before he had been treated very ill; 
And henceforth found himself more gaily dassed 
Amongst the higher spiriu of tlie day. 
The sun's true son , no vapour, but a ray. 
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LXT. 

His BMrns be pMsed In business —which dissected 
Was liiie all bosiness , a laborions nothiag. 
That leads to lassitude , the most infected 
And Centaur Nessos garb ef mortal clothing, 
And on onr sophas makes us lie dejected. 
And talk in tender horrors of onr loathing 
All kinds of toll, save for our country's good — 
Which grows no better, though 'tis time it should. 

LZVl. 

His afternoons he passed in visits, luncheons, 
Lounging, and boxing; and the twilicht hour 
In ridlne round those vegetaole puncheons 
Called "Parks,., where there is neither fruit nor flower 
Eaoogh to gratify a bee's slisht muachings: 
But fl^r all it is the only -bower,. 
(In Moore's phrase) where the foshiooable fair 
Can futm a slight acquaintance with fresh air. 

LZVU. 

Then dress, then dinner, then awakes the world! 
Then glare the lamps, then whirl the wheels, then roar 
Through street and square fast flashing chariots 
Like harnessed meteors ; then along the floor [hurled 
Chalk mimics painting; then festoons are twirled; 
Then roll the brazen thunders of the door. 
Which opens to the thousand happy few 
An earthly Paradise of -Or Moln.. 

Lzvni. 
There stands the noble Hostess, nor shall sink 
With the threcthousandth curtsey ; there the Walta, 
The only dance which teaches girls to think. 
Makes one in love even with its very faults. 
Saloon, room, hall o'erflow beyond their brink, 
Aid long the latests of arrivals halts, 
Hidst royal dukes and dames condemned to climb, 
And gain an Inch of staircase at a time. 

uix. 
Thrice happy he, who, after a survey 
Of the good company, can win a comer, 
A door that's In, or boudoir ctU of the way. 
Where he may fix himself like small -Jack Horner,. 
Aid let the Babel round run as it may. 
And look on as a mourner, or as a scorner, 
Or an approver, or a mere spectator, 
Yawning a little as the night grows later. 
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LXX. 

But thfs won't do, save by and bye; and he 
Who, like Don Juan, takes an active thare. 
Must steer with care through all that elitteriogsw 
Of gems and plumes, and pearls and silks, to where 
He deems It is his proper plaee to be; 
Dissolving in the waltz to some soft air. 
Or proudiier prancing with mercurial skill 
Where Science marshals forth her own qwitw- 

LXXl. 

Or, If be dance not, but hath higher ^lews 
Upon an heiress or his neighbour's bride. 
Let him take care that that which he pursnes 
Is not at once too palpably descried. 
Full many an eager gentleman oft mes 
His haste; impatience is a blundering Guide 
Amongst a people famous for refleetioii, 
Who like to play the fool yilth eireamspectioa. 

LXXII. 

Bnt, If yon can contrive, get next at supper; 
Or, if forestalled, get opposite and ogle:— 
Oh, ye ambrosial moments! always tipper 
In mind , a sort of sentimental bogle, 
Which sits for ever npon Memory's crupper. 
The Ghost of vanished pleasures once in vogue! Dl 
Can tender souls relate the rise and fsll 
Of hopes and fears which shake a single balL 

LXXUI. 

But these precautionary hints can tonch 

Only the common run , who must pursue, ^^ 

And watch, and ward; whose plansaword tooBWdi 

Or little overturns : and not the few 

Or many (for the number's sometimes sueh) 

Whom a good mien , especially If new. 

Or feme, or name, for wit, war, sense, or ■<«««•*« 

Permits whate'er they please, or did not long »•««• 

hxxiv. 
Our hero, as a hero, vonng and handsoae, 
Noble, rich, celebrated, and a stranger. 
Like other slaves of course must pay his na/fr 
Before he can escape from so much danger 
As will environ a conspicuous man. Some 
Talk about poetry, and "rack and manger,. 
And ugliness, disease, as toil and troiwle;-- 
I wish they knew the life of a joamg nob.le. 
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hxxw. 

?hey are young, but know not youth-it is aatidpattd; 
laiMlsoDie but wasted, rich without a son; 
["heir vigour in a thousand arms is dissipated; 
rheir cash eomes firom^ their wealth goes to a Jew 
Soth senates see their nightly votes participated 
Setween the tyrant's and die tribunes* crew: 
^nd having voted, dined, drank, gamed, and whored, 
The fiftmily vault receives another lord. 

LXZVI. 

• Where te the world,, cries Young, at eightu? Where 
'The world in which a man was born?i. Alaa! 
Where is the world ot eight years past?— 'Tumis there^ 
I look for it — 'tis gone, a Globe of Glass! 
Cracked, shivered, vanished, scarcely gazed on, ere 
\ silent cbaase dissolves the glittering mass. 
Statesmen, chiefs, orators, queens, patriots, kings, 
And dandies, all are gone on the wind's wings. 

LXXVII. 

Where is Napoleon the Grand? God knows: 
Where little Castlereagh? The devil c&n tell: 
Where Grattan, Curran, Sheridan, aU those 
Who bound the bar or senate in their spell? 
Where Is the unhappy Q.neen, with all her woes? 
And where the Daughter, whom the Isles loved welt? 
Where are those martyred Saints the Five per Cents? 
And where ~- oh, where the devil are the rents? 

LXZVUI. 

Where's Brummel ? Dished. Where's Long Pole Wei. 

iesiey? Diddled. 
Where's Whltbread? Romilly? Where's George the 

Third? 
Where is his will? (That's not so soon unriddled.) 
And where is «Fum» the Fourth, our "royal bird ?« 
Gone down it seems to Scotland, to be fiddled 
Unto by Sawney** violin , we have heard : 
••Caw me, caw thee.— for six months hath been 

hatching 
This scene of royal itch and loyal scratching. 

LXXIX. 

Where is Lord This? And where my Lady That? 
The honourable Mistresses and Misses? 
Some laid aside like an old Opera hat. 
Married, unmarried, and remarried: (this Is 
An evolution oft performed of late.) 
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Where are the Dablln thoiits— andLoadon hisMi? 
Where are the Grenvilles? Turned as maaL Where 
My friends the Whigs? Exactly where they weN. 

LZZZ. 

Where are the Lady Carolines and Fraoeesses! 
DlToreed or doing there anent. Ye annals 
So brilliant, where the list of routs and dances is,' 
Thon Morning Post , sole record of the pannels 
Broken in carriages, and all the phantasies 
Of fashion , — say what streams now fill duae 

channels? 
Some die. some fly, some langnish on the contiaeiti 
Because the times have hardly left them ome teaaat. 

LXXXI. 

Some who once set their caps at cautions Dnkest 
Hare taken up at length with younger brothcft: 
Some heiresses have bit at sharpers* hooks; 
Some maids have been made wives, some mertiy 

mothers ; 
Others have lost their fresh and fairy looks: 
In short, the list of alterations bothers. 
There's little strange in this, but something sttaageii 
The unusual quickness of these common cbaaget. 

LXXXII. 

Talk not of seventy years as age; in seven 
1 have seen more chanaes , down from m<MiareBa t» 
The humblest invidual under heaven, 
Than might suflice a moderate centnry throngh. 
I knew that nought was Usting , but not evea 
Chance grows too changeable , without being aev; 
Nought's permanent among the human race, 
Except the Whigs not getUng into place. 

liXXXIII. 

I have seen Napoleon, who seemed quite a Jopitcr, 
Shrink to a Saturn, i have seen a Duke 
(No matter which) turn politidan stupider, 
If that can well be, than his wooden look. 
But it is time that I should hoist my «blne Peta[t* 
And sail for a new theme; — I have seea — aai 

shook 
To see it— the King hissed, and then carest; 
But don't pretend to settle which was best 

LXXXIV. 

I have seen the landholders without a rap-' 
I have seen Johanna Soathcote— 1 have seen 
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The House of Comiuons turned to a tax-trap— 
I have seen that sad atfair of the late Queen ~ 
[ have seen crowns worn instead of a fool's-cap — 
[ have seen a Congress doing all that's mean — 
I have seen some nations like overloaded asses 
Kick off their burthens — meaning the high classes. 

LZXXV. 

[ have seen -small poets, and great prosers, and 

Interminable — not eternal — speakers — 

1 have seen the Funds at war with house and land — 

I've seen the Country Gentlemen turn squeakers— 

I've seen the people ridden o*er like sand 

By slaves on horseback— I have seen malt liquors 

Exchanged for -thin potations., by John BuU— 

I have seen John halt detect himself a foot — 

LXXXVl. 

But -Carpe diem, — Juan, «Carpe, carpe!.. 

To-morrow sees another race as gay 

And transient, and devoured by the same harpy. 

"Life's a poor plaver,„ — then -play out the play 

-Ye villains !» and above all keep a sharp eye 

Much less on what you do than what you say: 

Be hypocritical, be cautious, be 

Not what you «ccin, but always what you tee. 

LXXXVII. 

But how shall I relate in other Cantos 

Of what befell onr hero , in the land 

Which 'tis the common crv and lie to vaunt as 

A moral country? But 1 nold my hand — 

For I disdain to write an Atalantis; 

But 'tis as well at once to understand, 

You are not a moral people, and yon know it 

Without the aid of too sincere a poet 

LXZXVUl. 

What Juan saw and underwent, shall be 
My topic, with of course the due restriction 
Which is required by proper courtesy; 
And recollect the work is only fiction. 
And that 1 sing of neither mine nor me, 
Though every scribe, in some slight turn of diction, 
Will hint allusions never meant. Ne'er doubt 
This — when 1 speak , I don^t hint, bnt speak out. 

LXXXIX. 

Whether he married with the third or fourth 
Offspring of some sage, husband-hunting Conntcss, 
14 *(! 
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Or whether with tome virgin of more wortli 
CI mean in Fortune's matrimonial bounties) 
He took to regular! Y peopling Earth, 
Of which your lawfdl awtnl wedlock fonnt is— 
Or whether he was taken in for damages. 
For being too ezcnrsive In his homages,— 

xc. 
Is yet within the unread events of time. 
Thus fiBir, go forth, thou hiy, which 1 wiH back 
Against the same given quantity of rhyme, 
For being as mnch the siibjeet of attack 
As ever yet was any woi^ sublime. 
By those who love to say that white is black. 
' So much tiie better!— I may stand alone, 
But would not change my free thoughts for a thrtne. 
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Note 1, Canto IX. , stanza i. 
-Humanity would rise, and thuader Nay.i. 
Query, NeyP—Printer't DeviL 

Note ^, Canto IX., stanza vi. 
"And send the sentinel before yoar gate 
A slice or two from your luxurious meals. •• 

••Iatthistimegotapost,being.8ickforiiEUigae,with 
fours others. We were, sent to break biscuit, and 
make a mess for Lord Wellington's hounds. I 
was very hungry, and thought it a good job at the 
time , as we cot our own nil while we broke the 
biscnit , — a thing I had not sot for some days. * 
When thus engaged, the Prodigal Son was never 
onee out of my mind: and I sighed, as I fed the 
dogs, over my humble situation and my ruined 
hopes..— Journal of a Soldier of the list Regt. 
during the War in Spain, 

Note 3, Canto IX., stanta xxziU. 
•Because he could no more digest bis dinner.* 

He was killed in a conspiracy, after his temper 
had been exasperated by his extreme costiTity to 
a degree of insanity. 

Note 4, Canto IX., stanza xlvii. 
"And had just buried the fair.faced Lanskoi.. 

He was the <^grande passion » of the grande Cathe- 
rine. — See her Lives under the head of "Lanskoi..- 

Note 5, Conto IX., stanza xlix. 
"Bid Ireland's Londonderry's Marquess show 
His parts of speech.'» 

This was written long before the suicide of that 
person. 
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Note 6, Canto IX. , stanza Uiii. 
"Your ••Fortuneu was In a fair way -to swell 
A Man,, as Giles says... 

"His fortune swells him, it is rank, he's nar- 
ried.»— Sir Giles Overreach; Massinger. — See 
-A new Way to Pay old Debts.. 

Note 7, CoMto X. , stanza xr. 
"Would scarcely join again the reformadoes.* 
"Reformers, » or rather "Reformed. » The Barvs 
Bradwardine in Waverly is authority for the word. 
Note 8, Ccmto X., stanza xv. 
"The endless soot bestows a tint far deeper 
Than can be hid by altering bis skirts 
Query, suit?— Printer's Devil. 

Note 9, Canto X., stanza xvili. 
4 "Balgounie's Brig's black wall.. 

The brig of Don near the "auid toun» of Ab«r. 
deen, with its oae arch and its black deep salmon 
stream below, is in my memory as yesterday. ( 
still remember, though perhaps i may misquote the 
awful proverb which made me pause to cross it. 
and yet lean over it with a childish delight, beios 
an only son , at least by the mother's side. The 
saying as recollected by me was this, but I have 
never heard or seen it since I was nine years of 
age: — 

"Brig of Balgounie black's your tpo', 
«Wi' a wire's ae son, and a mear's ae foal, 
"Doun ye shall fa'!« 

Note 10, Canto X., stanza xtxir, 
"Oh, for a forty.parson power to cluunit 
Thy praise Hypocrisy!. 

A metaphor taken from the "forty-horse power, 
of a steam-engine. That mad wag, the Reverend 
S. S. sitting by a brother Clergyman at dinner, 
observed afterwards that his dull neighbour bad a 
•twelve parson power* of conversation. 

Note 11, Canto X., stanza xxxvL 
"To strip the Saxons of their kydes, like tanners.. 
"Hyde.. — I believe a hyde of land to be a ie- 
gitimate word, and as snch subject to the tax ei a 
quibble. 
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Note 12, Canto X. , stanza zlix. 

Was siven to her fovonrite, and now bore hi8.» 

The Empress went to the Crimea, accompanied 

>y the Eniperour Joseph^ in the year — I forget which. 

Note 15, Canto X. , stanza Ivlil. 
' Which gave her dukes the graceless name of Biron.» 
I n the Empress Anne's tIme,Baren her favourite 
lAsnmed the name and arms of the "Birons* of 
rmnce, which families are yet extant with that of 
Sneland. There are still the daughters of Conrland 
>f that name; one of them 1 remember seeing in 
Rngland in the blessed year of the Allies — the 
Duchess of S. — to whom the English Duchess of 
S — t presented me as a namesake. 

Note 14, Canto X., stanza Ixii. 
"Eleven thousand maidenheads of bone. 
The greatest number Flesh hath ever known.. 
St. Ursula and her eleven thousand virgins were 
still extant in 1816, and may be so yet as much 
as ever. 

Note 15, Canto X., stanza Ixxxl 
^Who butchered half the earth, and bullied t'other. „ 
India. America. 

Note 16, Canto XI., stanza xlx. 
"Who on a Inrk with black-eyed Sal (his blowine') 
So prime, so swell, so nutty, and so knowlne?. 
Tne advance of science and of lanenage has 
rendered it unnecessary to translate the above good 
and true English, spoken in its original purity by 
tlie select nobility and their patrons. The following 
is a stanza of a song which was very popular, at 
least in my early days. — 

-On the high toby.spice flash the muzzle, 
In spite of each eallows old seont; 
If yon at the spellken can't hustle. 
You'll be hobbled in making a Clout. 
Then your blowing will wax gallows haughty, 
When she hears of yonr sdUy mistake, 
She'll surety torn snitch for the forty. 
That her Jack may be regular weight.* 
If there be any Gemman so ignorant as to re. 
quire a traduction , 1 refer him to my old friend 
and corporeal pastor and master, John Jackson, 
Esq. Professor of Pugilism; who, I trust, gtill re- 
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tains the strengtb and svmmetry of his model of 
a form, tosether with his good humoor, and ath- 
letic as weU as mental aecompUshments. 
Note 17, Canto XI. , Hama xxiz. 
•St. James's Palace and St. James's Hells.. 
'•Uellf* gaming-houses. What their number may 
now on in this lifo , I know not. Before I was of 
age 1 knew them pretty accurately, both «gold> 
and "siWerut I was once nearly called out by a 
acquaintance, because when he asked me where 1 
thou^t that his soul would be found hereaftw, 1 
answered, «In Silver Hell.. 

Note 18, Canto XI. , itanza zlilL 
"And therefore even 1 wont anent 
This subject quote.. ^ 

"Anent. was a acotch phrase, meaning «coiiMrs- 



Ing. — « with regard to.. It has been made EngHsk 
hy the Scotch Novels; and as the Frenchman said— 
•if it be not, ought to be English.. 



Note 19, Canto XI. , itanza zlix. 
"The milliners who furnish drapery Misses.. 

"Drapery Misses..— This term is probably aay 
thing now but a mystery. It was, however, almost 
80 to me when 1 first returned from the East in 
1811—1812. It means a pretty, a highborn, a fashion, 
able young female, well instructed by her friends, 
and furnished by her milliner with a wardrobe npsn 
credit, to be repaid, when married, by thehutfoiU. 
The riddle was first read to me by a young «>d 
pretty heiress, on my praising the -dr^piery. of «• 
-untocheredn but "pretty virginities, (like Mrs. Aaae 
Page) of the then day, which has now been loaie 
years yesterday : — she assured me that the tbiag 
was common in London ; and as her own thoosasds* 
and blooming looks, and rich simplicity of array, 
put any suspicion in herowncaseoutoftheqoestioa. 
I confess I gave some credit to the allegation, if 
necessary, authorities might be cited, in wWeh case 
1 could quote both "drapery, and the wearers. Let 
us hope, however, that It Is now obsolete. 

Note 20, Canto XI. , Mtanza Ix. 
•'Tis strange the mind, that very fiery partide, 
Should let itself be snuffed out by an Arttde.. 

"Divlnae Partlculum Anrae.. 
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Of all the barbarous Middle Ages, that 
Which is most barbarous is the middle age 
Of man: it Is— 1 really scarce know what; 
But wbeir we hover between fool and sage, 
And don*t know justly what we would be at, — 
A period somethtog like a printed page, 
Black letter upon foolscap , while our hair 
Grows grizzled, and we are not what we were; ^ 

11. 
Too old for j^outh,— Coo yonng, at thirty.five, 
To herd with boys, or hoard with good threescore,— 
1 wonder people should be left alive; 
But since they are, that epoeh is a bore: 
Love lineers still, although 'twere late to wive 
And as tor other love, the illusion's o'er; 
And money, that most pure iAiagination, 
Gleams, only through the dawn of Its creation. 

HI. 
Oh Gold! Why call we misers miserable? 
Theirs Is the pleasure that can never pall; 
Theirs is the best bower-anchor, the chain-cable 
Which holds fast other pleasures great and small. 
Ye who but sec the saving man at table. 
And scorn his temperate board , as none at all. 
And wonder how the wealth y can be sparing, [paring 
Know not what visions spring from each cheese. 

IV. 

LoTeorlustmakes man sick, and wine much sicker; 
Ambition rends, and gamine gains a loss; 
But making money, slowly first, then quicker, 
And addine still a little through each cross 

i Which will coriie over things) beats love or liquor, 
'he gamester's counter, other statesman's drots. 
Oh Gold I 1 still prefer thee unto paper. 
Which makes bank-credit like a bark of vapour. 
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V. 

Who had the balance of the world? Who reigi 
O'er Congrew, whether royalist or liberal? 
Who rouse the shirttess patriots of Spain? WM 
CThat make old Europe's journals squeak and pb^ 
Who keep the world, both old and new, lo pt* 
Or pleasure? Who make poliUcs run elbber iV 
The shade of Bonaparte's noble dailng? — 
Jew Rothsehild, and his feltow Christiaii Bsrisg- 

▼1. 
Those , and the truly liberal Lafitte, 
Are the true lords of Europe. Every loan 
Is not a merely speculative hit. 
But seats a nation or upsets a throne. 
Republics also get involved a bit: 
Columbia's stock hatli holders not unknown 
On 'Change; and even thy silver soil, Peru, 
Must get Itself discounted by a Jew. 

Vll. 

Why call the misers miserably? as 

1 said before: the fnigal life is bis, 

Which in a saint or cynic ever was 

The theme of praise: a hermit would not m» 

Canonization for the selfsame cause. 

And wherefore blame gaunt wealth's a»«^'^;. 

Because, you'll say, nought calls fofr suchatnai 

Then there's more merit in his self-denial. 

▼in. 
He is your only poet; — passion, pore 
And sparkling on from heap to heap, dispUySf 
Possessed, the ore, of which mere hopes allar* 
Nations athwart the deep: the golden rays 
Flash up in Ingots from the mine obscure; 
On him the diamond pours lU brilUant blase. 
While the mild emerald's beam shades down the !■» 
Of other stones, to soothe the miser's eyes. 

IX. 

The lands on either side are his: the ship 
From Ceylon. Inde, or far Cathay, unloads 
For him the tragrant produce of each trip; 
Beneath his cars of Ceres groan the roads, 
And the vine blushes like Aurora's lip; 
His very cellars might be kings' abodes; 
While he, despising every sensual call. 
Commands— the intellectual lord of all. 
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z. 
PerluiM he bath great projeeU la hU mlad, 
To build a college, or to found a race, 
A hospital, aehurch, — and leave behind 
Some dome surBiounted by hie meacre face; 
Perhaps he foin would liberate mankind 
Even with the very ore which makes them base; 
Perhaps he would be wealthiest of his nation. 
Or revel In the joys of calculation. 

zi. 
But whether all, or each, or none of these 
May be the hoarder's principle of action, 
The fool will call such mania a disease :~ 
What is his oum? Go— look at each transaction. 
Wars, rcTels, l^ves — do these bring men more ease 
Than the mere ploddinc through each "vulgar frae- 
Or do they benefit mankind? Lean miser ! [tlon ?» 
Let spendthrifts* heirs inquire of yours— who's wiser? 

zu. 
How beauteous are rouleaus ! how charming chests 
Containing ingots, baes of dollars, coins 
(Not of oM Victors , all whose heads and crests 
Weigh not the thin ore where their visage shines, 
Bat> of fine unclipt gold, where dully rests 
Some likeness, which the glittering cirque confines, 
Of modern, reignin|(, sterling, stupid stamp: — 
Yes! ready money i« AiaddliTs lamp. 

zui. [Love 

"Love rules the camp, the court, the grove,*— »for 
"UHeaven, andfleaven is Love :»— so sings the bard ; 
Which it were rather difficult to prove, 

ik thing with poetry in general hard.) 
^erhaps there may be something "in the grove,» 
At least it rhymes to «Love;i» but Tm prepared 
To doubt Cno less than landlords of their rentaH 
If "courts, and « camps » be quite so sentimental. 

ZIT. 

But if Love don't, Cath does, and Cash alone: 
Cash rules the grove , and fells it too besides ; 
Without cashjcamps were thin, and courts were none; 
Without cash, MaJthus tells you— "take no brides.. 
So Cash Rules Love the Ruler, on his own 
High ground, as Virgin Cynthia sways the tides: 
Aad as for "Heaven being Love,* why not say honey 
U wax? Heaven la not Love, *tia natrimony. 
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Is not nil love prohibited whatever, 
Excepting marriage? which Is love no doubt, 
After a sort; bnt somehow people never 
With the same thought the two words have helped oat: 
Love may exist wtth marriage and should ever, 
• And marriage also may exist without; 
But love »ans banns is both a sin and shame, 
And ought to go by quite another name. 

XVI. 

Now if the "conrtn and **camp>i and "grove, besot 
Recruited all with constant married men, 
Who never coveted their neighbour's lo^ 
1 say that Iine*s a lapsus of the pen : 
Stranee too in my "buon eamerado» Scott, 
So celebrated for his morals, when 
My Jeffrey held him up as an example 
To me; — of which these morals are a sample. 

xvii. 
Well , if I don*t sacceed , i have sneeeeded. 
And that^s enough; succeeded in my youth. 
The only time when much success is needed: 
And my success produced what I in sooth 
Cared most about; it need not now be pleaded— 
Whatever it was, 'twas mine; I've paid, in tmlb, 
Of late the penalty of such success, 
But have not learned to wish it any less. 

xviii. 
That suit In Chancery, — which some persons plead 
In an appeal to the unborn, whom they, 
In the raith of their procreative oreed, 
Baptize Posterity, or future clay, — 
To me seems but a dubious kind of reed 
To lean on for support in any way; 
Since odds are that Posterity will know 
No more of them, than they of her, I trow. 

XIX. 

Why, I'm Posterity — and so are yon; 

And whom do we remember? Not a hundred, 

Were every memory written down ail true, 

The tenth or twentieth name would be bntbloadered: 

Even Plutarch's Lives have bnt picked out s few. 

And 'gainst those few your annalists have thnndered ; 

And MItford in the nineteenth century 

Gives wtth Greek truths the gM>d4>ldOfeekUieUe.>) 
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XX. 

ood People all, of every degree, 

e gentle readers and ungentle writers, 

I this twelfth Canto 'tis my wish to be 

s serious as if I had for inditers 

[althns and Wiiberforce: — the last set free 

he Neeroes, and is worth a million fighters; 

^hlle Wellington has but enslaved the whites, 

nd Malthas does the thing *gainst which he writes. 

zzi. 
m serious — so are all men upon paper; 
Lnd why should 1 not form my speculation, 
tnd hold up to the sun my little taper? 
laakind just now seem wrapt in meditation 
)n Constitutions and Steam-boats of vapour; 
VhUe sages write against all procreation, 
Jnless a man can calculate his means 
)f feeding brats the moment his wife weans. 

XIII. 

That's noble! That's romantic! For my part 
think that "PhUo-eeniHreness. is— 
Now here's a word quite after my own heart, 
Though there's a shorter a good deal than this, 
[f that politeness set it not apart ; 
But I'm resolved to say nought that's amiss) — 
I say, metiiinks that "Philo-eenltlvenes^>. 
Might meet from men a little more forgiveness. 

- XXIIl. 

And now to business. Oh , my gentle Juan ! 
Thou art in London — in. that pleasant place 
Where, every kind of mischiers daily brewing, 
Which can await warm youth in its wild race, 
"lis true, that thy career is not a new one; 
Thou art no novice in the headlong chaste 
Of early life; but this Is a new land 
Which foreigners can never understand. . 

xxnr. 
What with a small diversity of climate, 
Of hot or cold , nMrcnrial or sedgte, 
1 could send forth my mandate like a primate 
Upon the restof Europe's social state; 
But thou art the most difficult to rhyme at. 
Great Britain , which the Muse may penetrate 
All countries have their "Lions^ but in thee 
There is but one superb menagericv 
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But I am sick of poIUics. Begin, 
••Paolo Minora.. Juan, nndeclded 
Amongst the paths of being «talien in.» 
Above the ice liad like a skaiter glided: 
When tired of play, he flirted «fitliont sia 
With some of those feir creatures who have pritf 
Themselves on innocent tantatization, 
And liate ail vice except its repatation> 

zzvi. 
But these are lew, and in the end they make 
Some devilish escapade or stir, which shows 
That even the purest people may mistake 
Their way through virtue's primrose paths of MS*; 
And then men stare, as if a new ass spake 
To Balaam, and from tongue to ear o'erflons 
anick^ilver Small Talk, ending 0^ Toa aelei) 
With the kind world's Amen! — • Wlu» wooM ^ 

xxviL [thonghtitl* 

The Uttle LeiU, with her orient eyes. 
And taciturn Asiatic disposition, 
(Which saw all Western things with snail swpii*, 
To the surprize of people of condition. 
'Who think that novelties are butterflies 
To be pursued as food for Inanition^ 
Her charming figure and romantic history 
Became a kind of fashionable mystery. 

XXVfll. 

The women much divided— as is usnid 
Amongst the sex in little things or great. 
Think not,faircreatures,(hatl mean to abuse joail* 
I have always liked you better than 1 state: 
Since Tve grown moral, still 1 must accuse yeail 
Of being apt to talk at a great rate; 
And now there was a aeoeral sensatioa 
Amongst you about Lella*s education. 

XZIZ. 

In one point only were you settled— and 
You had reason; 'twas that a young Child of Grad, 
As beautiful as her own native land. 
And far away, the last but of her race, 
Howe'er our friend Don Juan might eommand 
Himself for five, four, three, or two yeu^sssnc^ 
Would be much better taught beneath th« eve 
Of Peeresses whose follies liad ma dry. 
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zxx. 
So first there was a gienerons emnlatton, 
Afld then there was a general eompetition 
To nndertake the orphan^s education. 
As Jnan was a person of condition, 
It had been an affront on this occasion 
To talk of a subscription or petition ; 
But sixteen dowagers , ten unwed she-sages, 
WhoTC tale belongs to -Hallam^s Middle Ages,. 

XXXI. 

And one or two sad, separate wives, without 
A fruit to bloom upon their withering bough — 
Begged to bring up the little eiri, and '*out,n — 
For that's the phrase that settles all things now. 
Meaning a vlreln's first blush at a rout, 
And all her points as thorongh-bred to show: 
And 1 assure you, that lilie virgin-honey 
Tastes their first season (mostly if Uiey have money.) 

XXXII. 

How all the needy hononrable mistress. 
Each ont4itelbow peer, or desperate dandy. 
The watchful mothers and the careful sisters, 
(Who, by the bye, when clever, are more handy 
At makinff matches , where 'tis "gold that glisters,. 
Than their /le-relatives) like flies o*er candy 
Buzz round "the Fortune, with their busy battery. 
To turn her head with waltzing and with flattery! 

XXXIII. 

Each aunt, each cousin hath her speculation; 
Nay, married dames will now and then discover 
Sneh pure disinterestedness of passion, 
Vve known them court an heiress for their lover. 
"Tantaene!. Such the virtues of high station. 
Even in the hopeful Isle, whose outlet's "Dover!. 
While the poor rich wretch, object of these cares. 
Has cause to wish her sire had had male heirs. 

XXXIV. 

Some are soon baeged, but some reject three dozen. 
Tis fine to see them scattering refusals 
And wild dismay o'er every angry cousin 
TFriends of the. party) who begin accusals 
such as— «UnlessMiss( Blank) meant to have chosen 
■Poor Frederick, why did she accord perusals 
-To his billets? YFTiy waltz with him ! Why, I pray, 
-Look yea last night, and yet say no to-day? 
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XXXV. 

" Why?— Why? — Besides, Fred, reatty wasctlocM; 

«'Twa« not her fortune— he has enough withoii: 

-The time will come she'll wish that she had saatchct 

•So good an opportunity, no douht:— 

•But the old marchioness some plan had hatcoc^ 

"As mi tell Aurca at to-morrow's rout; 

"And after all poor Frederick, may do better— 

•Pray, did yon see her answer to his letter?. 

xxxvi. 
Smart anifonns and sparkling coroneto 
Are spurned in turn, until her turn arriTea, 
After male loss of time, and hearte, and bets 
Upon the sweep stakes for substantial wives; 
And when at last the pretty creature geU 
Some gentleman who nghts, or writes, or dnfc% 
It soothes the awkward squad of the rejected 
To find how very badly she selected. 

xxxvii. 
For sometimes they accept some long pnrsncr, 
Worn out with importunity; or fall 
(But here perhaps the instances are fewer) 
To the lot of him who scarce pursued at aO. 
A ha*y widower turned of forty's sure *) 
(If 'tis not vain examples to recall) 
To draw a high priae: now, 'howe'er he got her, I 
See nought more strange in this than t'other lottery* 

XXXVIII. 

I, for my part— (one •modern instance* more, 
•True, 'tis a pity— pity 'tis, 'tis true*) 
Was chosen from out an amatory score. 
Albeit my years were less discreet than few; 
But though I also had reformed before 
Those became one who soon were to be two, 
I'll not gainsay the generous public's voice. 
That the young lady made a monstrous choice. 



Oh, pardon my digression— or at least 
Peruse 1 'Tis always with a moral end 
That I dissert, like Grace before a fest: 
For like an aged aunt, or tiresome friend, 
A rigid guardian, or a zealous priest. 
My Sfuse by exhortation means to mend 
All people at all times, and in most j^aces. 
Which puts my Pegasus to these graver paces. 
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XL. 

But now Tin going to be immoral; now 
I nean to show things really as they are, 
Not a» they onght to be : for I avow^ 
That till we see what's what in fact, weVe far 
Frnm ninrh improTement with that virtuous plough 
Whleb skims tne surface, leaving scarce a scar 
Upon the black loam long manured by Vice, 
Only to keep its corn at the old price. 

XLI. 

Bfit arst of little Leila we'll dispose; 

For like a day.dawn she was young and pure, 

Or fike the old comparison of snows, 

Which are more pure than pleasant to be sure, 

Lliie many people every body knows. 

Don Juan was delighted to secure 

A goodly guardian for his Infant charge. 

Who might not profit much by being at large. 

XLII, 

Besides, he^had found out that he was no tutor: 
(1 \%i«h that others would find out the same) 
And rather wished in such things to stand neuter. 
For silly wards will bring their guardians blame, 
bo when he saw each ancient dame a suitor 
To make his little wild Asiatic tame, 
Consnltiflg "the Society for Vice — 
, "Suppression,. Lady Pinchbeck was his choice. 

XLIII. 

Olden she was — but had been very young; 

yirtnous she was — and had been, I believe: 

Although the world had snch an evil tongue 

That— but my chaster ear will not receive 

An echo of a syllable that's wrong: 

la fact there's nothing makes me so much grieve 

^ that abominable tittle-tattle, 

Which is the cud eschewed by human cattle. 

XLIV. 

Moreover I've remarked (and I was once 

A slight observer in a modest way) 

And so may every one except a dunce, 

That ladies in their youth a little gay. 

Besides their knowledge of the world, and sense 

Of the sad consequence of going astray, 

^ wiser In their warnings 'gainst the woe 

Which tlieinere passionless can never know*. 
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ZLT. 

While the harsh Pnide indemnifies her virtne 
By luiline at the unknown and envied passion. 
Seeking nr iess to save you than to hurt yoo. 
Or what's still worse, to pot yon oat of foshioa,— 
The kinder veteran with calm words will court yoa, 
Entreating yon to pause before yon dash on; 
Expounding and iilnstrating the riddle 
Of Epic Love's beginning , end and midde. 

ZLVI. 

Now whether it be thus, or that they are stricter, 
As better knowing why they should be so, 
I think you'll find from many a family picfnre, 
That daughters of such mothers as may kaew 
The world by experience rather than by leetnre, 
Turn out much better for the Sihithfieid^ow 
Of vestals brought into the marriaee mart. 
Than those bred up by prudes without a liesrt 

XLVII. 

I said that Lady Pinchbeck had been talked abovt- 
As who has not, if female, youne and pretty? 
But now no more the ghost of Scandal stalked aboirt; 
She merely was deemed amiable and witty. 
And scTcrai of her best bon-mots were hawked abiat; 
Then she was given to charity and pity. 
And passed (at least the latter years of life) 
For being a most exemplary wife. 

XLVIII. 

High in high circles, gentle In her own, ' 

She was the mild reprover of the young 
Whenever— which means every day — they'd sbtw* 
An awkward inclination to do wrong | 

The quantity of good she did's unknown, 
Or at the least would lengdien out my song: 
In brief, the little orphan of the East I 

Had raised an interest in her which increased. 

XLIX. 

Juan too was a sort of fovourite witti her^ 
Because she thought him a good heart at Ml^i 
A little spoiled, but not so altogether: 
Which was a wonder, If you think who ffj^ 
And how he had been tossed, he scarce knew wMthcri 
Though this might ruin others it did not Bm 
At least entirely— for he had seen too many 
Changes in youth, to be surprised at any. 
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Wad these vleisftitodes tell best in yo nth. 
i*or when they happen at a riper age^ 
People are apt to blame the Fates, forsooth, 
Wnd wonder Providence Is not more sage. 
Wdversity is the first path to truth : 
Je who had proved war, storm, or woman's rage, 
lYhether his winters be eighteen or eighty, 
tlath won the experience which is deemed so weighty. 

9ow for it profits is another matter. — 
Dor hero gladlv saw his little charge 
3afe with a kidy, whose last grown-np danghtev 
Beins lone married, and thus set at large. 
Had left all the accomplishments she taught her 
To be transmitted, like the Lord Mayor's barge, 
To the next comer; or— as it will tell 
More Muse-like >- like Cytherea's shell. 

Irll. 

[ call such things transmissions; for there Is 
A. floating balance of accomplishment 
Which forms a pedigree from Miss to Miss, 
According as their miuds or backs are bent 
Some waltz; some draw; some iathom the abysa 
Of metaphysics; others are content 
With music; the most moderate shine as wits. 
While others have a genius turned for fits. 

LIII. 

Bat wliether fits, or wits, or harpsichords, 
Theology, Fine Arts, or finer stays 
May be the baits for gentlemen or lords 
With regular descent, in these our days 
The last year to the new transfers its hoards ; 
New vestals claim men's eyes with the same praise 
Of «clegaot„ et cetera , in fresh batches — 
All matchless creatures and yet bent on matches. 

LIV. 

But now I will begin my poem. >Tis 
Perhaps a little strange, if not quite new, 
that from the first of Cantos up to this 
I've not begun what we have to go through. 
Thsse first Twelve Books are merely flourishes, 
Prela#ios , trying just a string or two 
Upon my lyre, or making the pegs sure; 
And when so, yon shall have th« Overture. 
15 
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LT. 

My Moses do ant care a plneli of rosin 
About whafs ealled success, or not sneceedinf : 
Sucb tfaoughts are quite l>elow the strain they have 
*Tis a "great moral lesson* tliey are reading, [choses; 
I thought, at setting off, about two dosen 
Cantos wsold do; but at A.poUo's pleading. 
If that my Pegasus should not be fbunderad, 
1 think to canter gently through a hundred. 

IrVI. 

Don Juan saw that niicroeosm on stilts* 
Yclept the Great World; for it is the least. 
Although the highest: but as swords have hilts 
By whfch their power of mischief is increased, 
When man in battle or in quarrel tiits, 
Ttius the low world, north, south, or west, oreMt. 
Must still obey the high — which is their han^ 
Their moon, their sun,tiieir gas,their fiirthing caadto^ 

LVU. 

He had many friends who had many wives, and wai 
Well looked upon by both to that extent 
Of friendship which you may accept or pass. 
It does nor good nor harm ; being merely um 
To keep the wheels going of the higlier class, 
And draw them nightly when a ticket's sent: 
And what with masquerades, and fetes, and bsMi, 
For the first season snch a life scarce palls. 

LTIU. 

A young unmarried man, with a good name 
And fortune, has an awkward part to play; 
For good society is but a game, 
"The royal game of Goose,, as 1 may say, 
Where every body has some separate aim. 
And end to answer, or a plan to lay — 
The single ladies wishing to be double. 
Tile married ones to save the virgins tronfale. 

LIX. 

1 donH mean this as general, but particular 
Examples may be found of such pursuits: 
Though several also keep their nerpendicular « 
Like poplars, with good principles for roots; 
Yet many have a method more reticular — 
"Fishers for meu,. like Sirens with soft lutes; 
For talk six times with the same single lady. 
And you may get the wedding-dresses ready. 
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PcrlMpa you'll kive * letter fvMH the nMtber, 
T« My ber dnucliter^s feeUaeii are trtpanned: 
Ferli«pa yeu*U mivc a visit from tlie bratlier, 
▲II otraift, audi sta^rii, and whikkors, to demand 
Wkat »your teteatioa* are !.. — One nay or other 
It aeems'tlie Tirgiu^s heart expects yonr hand; 
AmI between pity for her ea*»e and yonm. 
You'll add to Matrlmony^a list of cores. 

LSI. 

Fve k«ow« a doxea weddings made even tfrtu, 
And some of them high names : 1 have also known 
¥onng mea who— though they hated to discuss 
Pretensioas whidi they never dreamed to luivc shown; 
Yet neither frtehtened by a female fn»s, 
Nor bv nrastaehSos moved, were let alone, 
Asd lived, as did the broken-hearted fair, 
in hi^>pier plight than if they formed a pair. 

Lzn. 
Theresa jOso aithtiy) to the nnlaitiated, 
A peril — not Indeed Uke love or marriage. 
Bat Mt the less for this to be depreciated; 
it b — I meant and mean not to disparage 
The show of virtue even in the vitiated — 
It adds «a oaftward grace unto their carriage — 
Bat to denounce- the amphibious sort of hoilot, 
"Coulear de rese;» who's neither white nor scarlet. 

LZHI. 

Sack is your cold coquette, who can't say "No,* 
And won*tsay *'yes,» and. keeps yon on and off-ing, 
Oa a lee shore, till its begins co' blow— [ing; 
Then sees yonr heart wrecked, with an Inward scon- 
This woru a world of sentimental woe, 
And aeads new Werters yearly to their coffin; 
But yet is merely innocent flirtatfon, ^ 
Not quite adultery, but adulteration. 

L»V. 

"Ye Gods, I grow a talker.'. Let us prate. 
The next of perils, though I place It $ternest, 
h when , wltboat regard to «Church or State,. 
A wife makes or takes love in upright earnest. 
Abroad, such things decide few women's fete— ■ 
(Soch, early traveller! is the truth thou learned)— 
But in Old England when a young bride errs. 
Poor thing! Eve's was a trifling caae to ber's. 
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LZT. 

For *tl8 a low, newtpaper, hnnidniai, Unr-mtt 
Country, where a TOiiag couple of the saaM agM 
Can't form a frienoship hot the world overawes it 



Then there's the vulgar trick of those d— ddaaaget! 
A verdict— erieTons foe to those who cause Itl-' 
Forms a sad climax to romantie homages; 



A verdict— erievons foe to those who cause 1 
Forms a sad climax to romantie homages; 
Besides those soothiug speeches of the pleaden, 
And evidences which regale all readers! 

LZVI. 

But they who blunder thus, are raw begbinen; 
A little genial sprinkling of hypocrisy 
Has saved the rame of thonsand splendid 
The loveliest Oligarchs of our Gynocrasy; 
You may see much at all the balls and dt 
Among the proudest of our Aristocracy, 
So eentle, charming, charitable, chaste — 
And all by having tact as well as taste. 

Lxvn. 
Juan, who did not stand in the predicamMt 
Of a mere novice, had one safeguard more; 
For he was sick— no,'twas not the word sick 1 m< 
But he had seen so much good love before. 
That he was not in heart w very weak; I aMHt 
But thus much , and so sneer agaiast tkt shore 
Of white cliffs, white necks, blue eyes, blue stockings, 
Tithes, taxes, duns, and doors with doable knockingr 

LXVMI. 

But coming young from lands and seeacs roaaatii, 
Where lives, not lawsuits, must be risked for Pa idw , 
And Passion's self must have a spice of fimndi, 
Into a country where 'tis half a fashion. 
Seemed to him half commercial, half pedantic, 
Howe'er he might esteem this moral nation; 
Besides Calas! liis taste— forgive and pity!) 
At first he did not think the women pretty. 

LXIX. 

I say at Jhrtt-^tor he found out at laat^ 
But by degress , that thev were fairer fisr 
Than the more glowing dames whose lot is eiif 
Beneath the influence of the Kastem star. 
A further proof we should not Judge In haste; 
Yet Inexperience could not be his bar 
To taste: — the truth is, if men would confesi, 
That novelties pUate len than they impre$$. 
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LXZ. 

rhoogh irarelled, I have nerer bad the lack to 
iV««e up those shafSfng negroes, Nile or Niger, 
?o that impracticable place Timbuctoo, 
Vhere Geography finds no one to oblige her 
Vifth such a chart as may be safelv stock too— 
*or Enrope phmghs in Afric like "bos plger:. 
lut if I had been at Timbuctoo, there 
}o doobt 1 should be told that bbiek Is fair. 

LXXI. 

t la. I wlH not sweav that black Is'whKe; 
lut I suspect In fatt that white is black, 
Lnd the whole matter rests upon eyeaight. 
Lsk a blind man, the best Judge. Yon^ attaek 
*eriuips this new position— but Tm right: 
^r If Vm wrong, rU not be ta'en aback:— 
le bath no morn nor night, but all is dark 
Within; and what se«>st thou? A dubious ^park. 

Lxni. 
Eut I*m relapsing Into meUphyslcs, 
'hat labyrinth , whose cine is of the 
U>nstmction as your cures for hectic phthlslcs, 
liose bright moths fluttering round a dying flame t 
ind this reflection brings me to plain physics, 
ind to the beauties of a foreign dame, 
lonpared with those of our pure pearls of priee, 
'hoae Polar summers, all sun, and some ice. 

LXXIU. 

k say they are like virtuous mermaids, whose 
teginnlngs are fair foces, ends mere fishes; — 
Jot that there's not a quantity of those 
Vho have a due respect for their own wishes. 
«ike Russians rushing from hot baths to snows I) 
kre they, at bottom virtuous even when vicious: 
:hey warm into a scrape, but keep of course, 
Ls a reserve, a plunge into rem«Hrse. 

Lxxiir. 
tut this has nought to do with their outsldes. 
said that Juan did not think them i 
kt the first blush; for a fair Briton 1 
ialf her attractions— probably from pity— 
Lnd rather calmly into the heart glides. 
Than storms It as a foe would take a city: 
{ut once there (if you doubt this, prithee try) 
ihe keeps It for you like a true ally. 



Digitized by Google 



342 DON JUAN. » 

LXXV. 

She eanoot step us doe« aa Arab ba^. 
Or Aadahisiaa girl from «»a«« retnr^ng. 
Nor wear as gracefolly as GanU her gM*i 
Nor in her eye Ausoaia's elance is baraist^ 
Her voice, though sweet, is aot so fit toii» 
le those bramras (which I still aai le«rsti| 
To like, thongh I have been sevea y«"VVr 
And have or had, an ear that served meprdtByjT 

LXXV1. 

She ci^not do these things , aor one er t«« 
Others, in that ofiUiand and dashing styk 
Which takes so aiach->te give the devii»» 
Nor is she quite so ready with ber sadte, 
Nor settles all things in one interview, 
(k thing approved as saving time and t^Zi. 
But though the soil may give yoo tiaw aad &»* 
Well cultivated, it will reader' donUe. 

LXXVIt. 

And if in fact she takes to a -craBde 

It Is a very serious thing indeed: 

Nine times in ten 'tis but caprice or fe«w» 

Goquetrv, or a wish to take the lead, 

The pride of a mere chfld with a new saa *> 

Or wish to make a rival's bosom bleed; 

But the tenth instaace will be a Toraada, . 

For there's no saylag wh^t they wUI cr »«! • 

I.XXVOI. 

The reason's obvious: If there's aa •^■*»-^. 
They lose their caste at onee, as do the W»' 
And when the delicaeies of the law ,^ 

HavefiUed their papers wtth their eoasmeativ*^ 
Society, that china without flaw, ,_. 

(The hypocrite I) wUI baalsh them like lb0*> 
To sk amidst the mins of their gnilt: 
For Fame*8 a Carthage aot so soon rehvt. 

hxnx. 
Perhaps that i« as it should be; — It is 
A com meat on the Gospel's "Sla no aioie, 
And be thy sins forgiven :• — but npon tki> 
I leave tlie safcats to nettle their owa scei^v. 
Abroad, though doubtless they do bmkIi ■*"*' 
An erring wooinn finds an opener door 
For her return to VIrtae — as they call 
That Lady who should be at boaie to all 
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LZXX. 

For me, I leftve tbe matter where I find it, 
Kaowing that each uneasy Virtae leads 
People some ten times less in faet to mind it, 
And eare bat for discoveries and not deeds. 
And as for Chastity, yon'ii never bind it 
By all the laws the strictest hiwyer pleads. 
But aggravate the crime yon have not prevented, 
, By rendoiiig desperate those who had eke repented. 

T.vni. 



Bnt Joan was b« casaist, nor had pondered 
Upon the moral lessons of mankind: 
Besides , he bad not seen of several hundred 
A lady altogether to his mind. 
A little "blase. — *tis not to be wondered 
At, that his heart had sot a tougher rind: 
And though not vainer from his past success, 
No doubt bis sensibilities were less. 

LXXXU. 

He also had been busy seeing sights — 
The Parliament and all the other houses; 
Had sate beneath the gallery at nights, 
To hear debateii whose thunder round Cnot rou»e$') 
The world to gaze npon those northern lights «) 
Which flashed an tar as where tlie musk- bull browses : 
He bad also stood at times behind the throne — 
Bat Grey was not arrived , and Chatham gone. 

LXZXIII. 

He saw however, at the closing session, 

Thit noble Kight, when realty free the nation, 

A king in constitutional possession 

Of *«eh a throne as is the proudest station, 

BMugh despots know it not— till the progression 

Of fireedom shall complete their education. 

'Tis not mere splendour makes the show august 

To eye or heart— it is the people's trust. 

LXXXIV. 

laere too hci saw (whate'er he may be now) 

A Ptjnce, the prince of princes, at the time 

With fascination la his very bow, 

A nd fnli of promise , as the spring of prime. 

Though royalty was written on his brow, 

He had then the grace too , rare in every cHme, 

Of being, without alloy of fop or beau, 

A ftakbed gentleman from top to toe. 
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LXXXT. 

And Joan i»«» received , as hath been said. 
Into the best society: and there 
Occurred what often happens, I'm afraid. 
However disciplined and debonuahre: — 
The talent ana good hnmour he displayed. 
Besides the marlLed distinction of his air. 
Exposed him , as was natural, to temptattoa. 
Even though himself avoided the oceaaipa. 

LXXXVl. 

But what, and where, wMh whom, and whei^aad why, 

Is not to be put hastily together; 

And as my object is morality 

C Whatever people say') 1 don't know whether 

I'll leave a single reader's eyelid dry, 

But harrow up his feelings till they wither. 

And hew out a huge monument of pathos. 

As Philip's son proposed to do with Athos. ») 

LXXXVIl. 

Here the twelfth Canto of our Introduetioa 
Ends. When the body of the book's bogus. 
You'll find it of a different construction 
From what some people say 'twill be wbea done: 
The plan at present's simply In concoctioa. 
I can't oblige you, reader! to read on; 
That's your amdr, not mine, a real spirit 
Should neither court neglect, nor dread to bcark 

LXXZVHl. 

And if my thunderbolt not always rattles, 
Remember, reader I you have had before 
The worst of tempests and the be&t of battles 
That e'er were brewed from elements or sere. 
Besides the most sublime of-Heaven knows whatciscs 
An Usurer couW scarce expect much more— 
But my best Canto, save one on Astronomy, 
Will tura upon -Political Economy*. 

LXXXIX. 

That Is your present theme for popularity: 

Now that the Public Hedge hath scarce a stake, 

It grows an act of patrloUc charity. 

To show the people the best way to break. 

My plan (but I, If but for singularity, 

Reserve it) will be very sure to take. 

Mean time read all the Natlonal.DebUlnkers. 

And tell me what you think of your great thiakefa 
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Note 1, ttanxa zlz. 
-Gives, with Oreek troth, the good old Greek the Iift.M 

See Mitford'a Greeee. "Graecia Verax. HU great 
pleasure consists In praising tyrants, abusing Pin. 
tarch, spelling oddly, and writins quaintly ; andwhat 
is strange after all, his Is the beat modern history 
of Greece In any language, and he is perhaps the 
best of all modern historians whatsoever. Having 
named his sins, it is but fair to state his virtues— 
learning, labour, research, wrath, and partiality. 
I call the latter virtues in a writer, because they 
make him write in earnest. 

Note 2, stanza xxxvIL 
-A hazy widower turned of forfy*s snre.N 

This line may puzsle the commentators mere 
than the present generation. 

Note 3, stmtza IxxUI. 
-Like Russians rushing from hot baths to snows. » 

The Russians, as is well known, run out from 
their hot baths to plunse into the Neva; a pleasant 
practical antithesis, which It seems does them no 
barm. 

Note 4, stanza Izxzll. 
-The world to gaze upon those northern lights. » 

For a description and print of this Inhabitant of 
the Polar Region and native country of the Au. 
rorae Boreales, see Parry's Voyage In search of 
a North.West Passage. 

Note 5, stanza Ixzzvl. ' 

-As Philip's son piroposed to do with Athos. » 

A sculptor projected to hew Mount Athos into a 
statue of Alexander, with a city In one hand, and, 
I believe, a river In his pocket, with various other 
similar devices. But Alexander's gone, and Athos 
remains, I trust ere long to look over a nation oC 
freemen. 

15* 
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CANTO Xlll. 



1 DOW meiin to be serioas; — It Is time. 
Since iaugliter now.a-dayt U deemed too lerioni. 
A jest at Vice by Virtue'* caUed a crime, 
And cfitically held as deleterions: 
Besides , the sad's a source of the sublime. 
Althongh when long a little apt to weary us: 
And therefore shall my lay soar hlth and i ' 
As an old temple dwindled to a column. 

n. 
The Lady Adeline Amnndeville 
(TIs an old Norman name, and to be ibmid 
In pedierees by those who wander stiil 
Along ttie last fields of that Gothic gronod) 
Was high bom , wealthy by her fathers wUl, 
And beauteous , ersn wnere beauties most abMinif 
In Britain— which of course true patriots find 
. Tbegodliest soU of Body and of Mind. 

HI. 

rU not gainsay them; it is not my cue; 

I leAve them to their taste, no doubt the best: 

And eye's an eye, and whether black or bine, 

Is no great matter, so 'tis iu request: 

*Tis nonsense to dispute about a hne^ 

The kindest may be taken as a test. 

The fftlr sex should be always fiilr; knd no ■■■* 

TUl thirty, should perceive there's a plain woasa. 

IT. 

And after that serene and somewhat doU 

Bpoch, that awkward corner turned fsr ^y*^ 

More quiet, when our Moon's no mose at fnUt 

We may presume to criticise or praise; 

Because iodifference begins to lull 

Our passions, and we walk in wisdom's way*; 

Also because the figure and the face 

Hint, that *tis time to give the younger place. 
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▼. 
I kaow tbat tome would fkla pottpooe this en, 
Reluctant as all placemen to resign 
Their post; but their*s is merely a chimera. 
For they have passed life's equinoctial line ; 
Bat then they have their ciareC and madeira 
To irrigate the dryness of decline; 
And County Meetings and the Parliament, 
And debt, and what not, for their solace senC . 

VI. 

And Is there not Religion , and Reform, 
Peaee« War, the taxes,and what's called the "Nation?* 
The struggle to be Pilots in a storm? 
The landed and the menied speculation? 
The fovs of mutual hate to keep them warm, 
Instean of love, that mere hallucination? 
Now hatred is by far the longest pleasure; 
Men love in haste , but they detest at leisure. 

vn. 
Rough Johnson , the great moralist , professed, 
Right honestly, "he liked an honest hater» ^).— 
Tlie only truth that vet has been confest 
Within these latest thousand yea>-s or later. 
Perhaps the fine old fellow spoke in jest:^ 
For my part, I am but a mere spectator, 
Aad gaze where'er the palace or the hovel is. 
Much in the mode of Goethe's MephieCopheles ; 

VIII. 

But neither love nor hate In mnch excess; 

Though 'twas not oniee so. If I sneer sometimes, 

It is because I cannot well do less, 

Aad now and then it also suits my rhymes. 

1 should be very willing to redress 

Men's wrongs, and rather check than punish crimes, 

Had not Cervantes, in that too true tale 

Of Ouixote, shown how all such efforts fkll. 

IX. 

Of all tales 'tis the saddest— and more sad, 
Beeanse it makes us smite : his hero's right. 
And still pursues the right:— to curb the bad, 
His only object, and 'gainst odds to flight. 
His euerdon: 'tis his virtue makes him mad! 
Bat his adventures form a sorry sight, — 
A sorrier stilt is the great moral taught 
By that real Epic unto all who havs tho^ht. 
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R(idpeMiag iBjary, revensing wrong, 

To aid the damsel and i^stroy the caitiffl 

Opposing singly the united strong. 

From foreign yoke to free the helpless natiTe;' 

Alas 1 most noblest views , like an old song. 

Be for mere Fancy's sport a theme creative? 

A jest a riddle, Fame throagh thin and thick saoght*. 

Ajid Socrates himself but Wisdom's Ouizote? 

XI. 

Cervantes smiled Spain's Chivalry away; 
A single laagh demolished the right arm 
Of his own country ; — seldom since diat day 
Has Spain had heroes. While Romance conld chsm, 
The world gave ground before her bright amy; 
And therefore have his vohimes done wuk hir«i 
That all their glory, as a composition, 
Was dearly purchased by his land's perditioa. 

xu. 
I'm "at my old Lanes. —dicressioB, and forget 
The Lady Adeline Amnndevllle; 
The fiUr most fatal Juan ever met. 
Although she was not evil nor meant iU: 
But Destiny and Passion spread the net, 
CFate Is a good excuse for our 6wn will) 
And caught them;— what do they noI catch, mctkisks? 
But I'm not Oedipus, and life's a Sphinx. 

XIII. 

I tell the tale as it U told, nor dare 
To venture a solution: "Davussnm!. 
And now 1 will proceed upon the pair. 
Sweet Adeline, amidst the gay world's ham, 
Was the aueen-Bee, the glass of all that's &b: 
Whose charms made all men speak, and woarai Avmk. 
The last's a miracle, and such was reckoned, 
And since that time there has not been a seesai 

XIV. 

Chaste was she, to d^raction*s desperatloB, 
And wedded unto one she had loved well— 
A man known in the councils of the natioa, 
Cool, and quite English, imperturbable. 
Though apt to act with fire upon occasion. 
Proud of himself and her; the worid could tell 
Nought against either, and both seemed secwt* 
She In her virtue, he In hishantevr. 
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It chanced tone dlptomiUieal relalfoM, 
Arisinc out of bnsiiieM , often brought 
Hlnteff and Juan in their mutual stationa 
Into close contact Though reserved , nor caught 
By specious seemine, Jnan*s youth, and patienee 
And talent, on his hiraghty spirit wrought. 
And formed a basis of esteem , which ends 
In maldng men what Courtesy calls friends. 

XVI. 

And thus Lord Henry, who was cautions as 
Reserve and pride could malie him, and full slow 
In judging men— when once his Judgment was 
Determined , right or wrong , on friend or foe. 
Had all the pertinaeity pride has. 
Which knows no ebb to its imperious flow. 
And loves or hates, disdaining to be guided. 
Because Its own good pleasure hath decided. 

zv». 
His friendships therefore, and no less aversions, 
Though oft well founded, which confirmed but more 
His prepossessions, like the laws of Persians 
And Medes, would ne'er revoke what went before. 
His feelings had not those strange fits, like tertians, 
Of common liklnes, which make some deplore 
What they should laugh at— the mere ague still 
Of men's regard , the fever or the chill. 

xviu. 
"Tb not in morals to command success; 
"Bnt do you more, Sempronius — don't deserve IL» 
And take my word , you won't have any less : 
Be wary, watch the time, and always serve it; 
Give cently way, when there's toe great a press; 
And for your eonacience, only learn to nerve it,-> 
For like a racer or a boxer tralnine, 
Twill make, if proved, vast efforts withont paining. 

XIX. 

Lord Henry also liked to be svperior. 
As most men do , the little or the great; 
The very lowest find out an inferior. 
At least they think so, to exert their state 
Upon: for there are very few things wearier 
Than solitary pride's oppressive weight. 
Which mortals .generously would divide. 
By bidding others carry whtte they ride. 
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XX. 

In birth, ia ruk. la I'ortnae UkewiM cipMl, 
O'er Joan be eoold ne diirtiBctloii claiai; 
In Tears be had the adTiutage of time^ ee yd ; 
Ado, as be thooght, in eooatry moeh the nae- 
Because bold Britons have a foncoe and free fitf, 
At which all modern nations vauilv aim; 
And the Lord Henry was a great debater. 
So that few members kept the hoase np later. 

XXI. 

These were advantages: and then he thoogbt— 
It was his foible, but by no means sinister— 
That few or none more than himself had caogbt 
Conrt.mysteries. having been himself a miakkr. 
He liked to teach that which he had been laifM. 
And greatly shone whenever there had been astir; 
And reconciled all qualities which grace msa, 
Always a Patriot, and sometimes a Placcmo. 

XXff. 

He liked the gentle Spaniard for his gravity; 
He almost honoured him for his dociUty, 
Because, though young, he acquiesced with sasnl^ 
Or contradicted but with proud humility. 
He knew the world, and would not see depravity 
In faults which sometimes show thesoiPs fertilitf. 
If that the weeds overlive not the first* eiop — 
For then they are very difficult to stop. 

XX11I. 

And then be talked with him about Madrid, 
Constantinople, and such distant places; 
Where people always did as they were bid, 
Or did what they should not with foreign grscm. 
Of coursers also spake they : Henry rid 
Well , like most Englishmen , and loved the races; 
And Juan , like a true-bom Andalnsian, 
Conid back a horse, as despots ride a Russiaa. 

XXIV. 

And thus aequainlance grew, at noble roots. 

And diplomanc dinners, or at other ~ 

For Jnan stood well both with Ins and Outs, 

As in Freemasoary a higher brother. 

Upon his tslent Henry had no donbta. 

His manner showed him sprung firom a high mother; 

And ali men like to show their hospitaflty 

To him whose breedfaig marehes with bis qnaUty. 
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nv. 

AtBlMifc*BI«iikS4iuure;~for w« will break •• tqiuurM 
By aajulBg streets : sloce men are so ceasorious, 
Aad apt to aM>w aa author's wheat with tares, 
ReaiplBg aUusions private aad iaglorions, 
Where noue were dreamt of, vnto Ioyo^s aAdrs, 
Whieh were, or are, or are to be aotorions, 
That therefM'e do I previously declare. 
Lord Ueary's Mansion was la BlanluBlanli Sqaare. 

xzvi. 
Also their bin *) another pious reason 
For makiag squares aad streets anoaymo«s; 
Which is, that there is scarce a single season 
Which doth not shalie some very spieadid boooa 
With some slight heartqualie of domestic treason— 
A topic scandal doth delight to rouse: 
Such 1 might stumble over unawares, 
Ualess 1 knew the very chastest Sqaares. 

XKVM. 

*Tls true I might have chosen PkcadiUy, 

A place where peccadillos are unknown; 

But I have motives, whether wise or silly. 

For letting that pure sanctuary alone. 

Therefore I name not square, street, place, until I 

Find one where nothing naughty can be shown, 

A vestal shrine of innocence of heart: 

Snch are — but 1 have lost the London Chart. 

XXVIH. 

At Heary*s mansion then in Blank -Blank Square, 
Was Juan a recherche, welcome guest, 
As many other noble Scioas were; 
And soaM who had but talent for their crest; 
Or wealth , which is a passport every where; 
Or evcB mere fashion , which iadeed^s the best 
Recommendation, and to be well drest 
Wni very often supersede the rest. 

axis. 
Aad since "there's safely in a multitude 
*0f counsellors., as Solonran had said. 
Or some one for him , in some sace, grave mood;— 
iadeed we see the daily proofs dlsptayed 
In Senates, at the Bar, in worldly feud, 
Where'er collective wisdom can parade, 
Which is the only cause thai we can gness, 
Of Britain's present wealth aad happiiiesa; — 
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Bnt m -there*! taietf grafted ii Ihe 

-Of Coansellora. for Men,— thui Itr tte mk 

A large aequaintancc leta not Virtne itabcr; 

Or should it shake, the choice will nore peipka- 

Variety Itself will more enewaber. 

*Mldst many rocks we guard more agdattwrcoi; 

And thus with women : Howsoever it shsck ioac9i 

SelfHove, there's safety in a crowd of luiiii"*i 

zzxi. 
But Adeline had not the least oecashn 
For SDch a shield, which leaves bnt UtOe aeri 
To virtne proper., or good education. 
Her chief resoorce was in her owa high ipiHIr 
Which Judged mankind at their doe estfaaatlM; 
And for coquetry, she disdained to wear R; 
Secure of admiration , its impression 
Was taint, as of an every^lay possession. 

XZXII. 

To all she was polite without parade; 

To some she showed attention of that kind 

Which flatters, but Is flattery conveyed 

In such a sort as cannot leave behfaid 

A trace unworthy either wife or maid;— 

A gentle, eenial courtesy of mind, 

To those who were, or passed for meritoriom, 

Just to console sad Glory for bekig glorfoat; 



Which is in all respects , save now and thta, 
A dull and desolate appendage. Gaae 
Upon the Shades of those distinguished mesT 
Who were or are the puppet-shows of praise^ 
The praise of persecunon. Oaxe again 
On the most fovoured; and amidst the blut 
Of sunset-halos o*er the laurel-browed. 
What can ye recognise? —a gilded doad. 



There also was of course in Adeline 
That calm Patrician polish in the address. 
Which ne'er can pass the equinoctial line 
Of any thins which Nature wouM express : 
Just as a Mandarine finds nothing fine, — 
At least his manner suffers not to gneiis 
That any rhing he views can greatfy please. 
Perhaps we have bonrowed this Arom the ChiwM^ 
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Vttkmj^ from Horaee: his Nil Mmhari, 
Was what he ealled the -Art of Happlnett;. 
An art oa whkh the artUte greatlv vary, 
Aad have not yet attained to macn aacceM. 
However, 'tis expedient to be wary: 
ladifferenee certea don^t produce diatress; 
And rath Enthtulasm in good society 
Were nothing but a moral Inebriety. 

xxxvi. 
But Adeline was not indifferent: for 
iNmv for a common nUce!) beneath the snow, 
Aa a Volcano holds the lava more 
Within — et cetera, 8haU I go on?— No! 
I hate to hant down a tired metaphor: 
So let the often used volcano go. 
Poor thing! How frequently, by me and others, 
It had been stirred np till its smoke qnlte smothers 1 

xzlvu. 
rn have another figure in a friee:— 
What say yon to a bottle of champagne ? 
Frozen into a very vinous ice, 
Which leaves few drops of that immortal rain. 
Yet in the very centre, past all price, 
About a liquid glassful will remain; 
And this is stronger than the strongest grapo 
Could e'er express in its expanded shape; 

xxxviu. 
Tis the whole spirit brought to a quintessence, 
Aad thus the chilliest aspects may concenter 
A hidden nectar under a cold presence. 
And such are many — though I only meant her. 
Prom whom 1 now deduce these moral lessons. 
On which the Muse has always sought to enter:— 
And your cold people are beyond all price. 
When once you have broken their confounded Ice. 

xxzix. 
But after all they are a North-West Passage 
Uato the glowing India of the soul: 
And as the good ships sent noon that message 
Have not exactly ascertained tne Pole 
(Though Parry's efforts look a lucky presage) 
Thus gentlemen may run upon a shoal: 
For if the Pole's not open, but all frost. 
(A chance still) 'tia a voyage or vessel losl. 
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XI.. 

And yonng btginiMra luay as well comvcnce 
With crafct crniaing o'er the occrii woomm; 
While those who arenotbegiiiaera.8hoiiMh«veaeBM 
Enough to nmke for port, ere tine shall mmmot 
With his grev slgiMl flag: and the paet tene, 
'i he dff arv "i'uhmitm ot all things hunaa, 
Mu«t be declined, whHe life's thin thread's spna oat 
Between the gaping heir and gnawing gont. 

XLI. 

Bnt Heaven nimt be diverted: Its diversioa 
Is sometimes imeulent^bot never mind: 
The world upon the whole is worth the asicrtiia 
(If but for comfort) that all things are kiad: 
And that same devilish doctrine of the PersiM, 
Of the two Principles, but leaves behind 
As many donbts an aav other doctrine 
Has ever puzzled Faith' withal, or yoked her la. 

ZLII. 

The English winter— ending in Jnly, 
To recommence in August — now was doac. 
'Tis the postillion's Paradise: wheels fly; 
On roads. East South, North, West, there Is trot. 
But for posthorses who finds sym|Mitby? 
Man's pity for himself, or for his son, 
Always premising that said son at college ^^ 
Has not contracted much more debt than uowKsge. 

ZLIII. 

The London winter's ended In July— 
Sometimes a little later. 1 doat err 
In this: whatever other blunders lie 
Upon my shoulders, here 1 must aver 
My Muse a glass of Weatherology; 
For Pariiament Is our Barometer: 
Let Radicals its other acta attack, 
Its sessions form onr only almaoaek. 

XLIV. 

When ks qnlcksllver's down aft xer*.— lol 
CoHch, chariot, luggage, baggage, eqnipsge? 
Wheels whirl from Carlton palace to Soho, 
And happiest they who horses can engage; 
The turnpikes glow with dnst; and Rotten Re« 
Sleeps from the chivalry of this bright age; 
And tradesmen witii long bills and longer fsces. 
Sigh -^ as the postboys finsten on the traces. 
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XLV. 

hey niMl their UIK -Areiidiiuis k»tli,.S) are left 
o the Greek Kaleada of aoottier neiision. 
las ! to 4hcn of ready eash bereft. 
I^hat hope remains? Of hope the fvU poaeeufon, 
tr generous draft, conceded as a gift, 
it a long date— till they can get a fresh one,— 
lawked about at a discount, small or large; — 
Llso the adaee of an overcharge* 

ZliVI. 

lat these are triies. Downward flies my Lord ' 
Nodding beside my Lady in his carriage. 
Wwny! away! "Fresh harass! are the word, 
^nd changed as quickly as hearts after marriage; 
rhe obsequious lan^Uord hath the change restored; 
The postboys have no reason to disparage 
Their fee ; but ere the watered wheels may hlu henee, 
The ostler pleads Ibr a remlaisceBce. 

XLVII. 

'Tie granted ; and the valet mounts the dleliey— 
That gentleman of lords and gentlemen; 
Also my Lady*s Gentlewoman, tricky. 
Tricked out, but modest more than poets pen 
Can paint, '*Co»i Viagghto iRiechU, 
CExeose a foreign slipslop now and then. 
If but to show rve travelled, and whafs travel. 
Unless it teaehea one to quote and cavil 7) 

ZLVIII. 

The London winter and the country smnmer 
Were well nigh over. 'Tis perhaps a pity, 
When Nature wears the gown that doth becomeher, 
To lose those best months in a sweaty citv. 
And wait until the nightingale grows dnmber, 
Llsteninc debates not very wise or witty, 
Kre Patriots their true comatry can remember; — 
But there's no shooting (save grouse) till September. 

XLIZ. 

rve done with my tirade. The world was gone; 

The twice two thousand, for whom earth was made, 

Were vanished to be what they call alone, — 

That is, with thirty servants for parade. 

As many guests or more; before whom groan 

As many covers, duly. daUy luid. 

Let none accuse Old England's hospitality— 

Its quantity Is but coujlensed to quality. 
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I.. 
Lord Heary &ad the I^ady Adelin* 
Departed, like the rest of their compeers, 
The peerage, to a mansion very fine: 
The Gothic Babel of a thousand years. 
None than tliemselves could boast a longer line. 
Where time through heroes and through beaotien 
And oalM as olden as their pedigree £atoen; 

Told of their sires, a tomb in every tree. 

LI. 

A paragraph In every paper told 
Of their departure: such is modern fame: 
*Tis pity that It takes no further hold 
Than an advertisement, or much the same; 
When, ere the ink be dry, the sound grows cnli. 
The Morning Post was foremost to proclaim— 
•Departure, for his eouiitry.«eat, to day, 
"Lord H. Amnndeville and Lady A. 

Lll. 

•We understand the splendid host intends 

•To entertain, this autumn, a select 

•And numerous party of his noble friends ; [reeft^ 

•*Midst whom we have heard, from sources quite coc- 

•The Duke of D — the shooting season spends, 

"With many more by rank and fashion deelud; 

"Also a foreigner of high condition^ 

•The Envoy of the secret Russian Mission.* 

Llll. 

And thus we see— who doubts the Morning PmI? 
(Whose articles are like the •Thirty Nine,. 
Which those most swear to who believe Ihem mosf)— 
Our gay Russ-Spaniard was ordained to shine. 
Decked by the rays reflected from his host, 
With those who, Pope says, -greatly daring dine.. 
*Tis odd, but true— last war, the News abonnded 
More with these dinners than the killed or 11 

LIV. 

As thus: on Thursday there was a traad di 
•Present, Lords A. B. C.» — Earls, dukes by 
Announced with no less pomp than victory*s wini 
Then underneath, and in the very same 
Column: "Date, Falmouth. There has lately been hera 
•The Slap-Dash Regiment, so well known to f 
•Whose loss in the late action we regret; 
•The vacancies are fiUed np— set Gaaette.. 
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To Nonnaa Abbey whfried the noMe pair,— 
An old, old monastery onee, and now 
Still older mansion , of a ricli and rare 
Mixed Gothic, sneb as Artists ail allow 
Few apeeimens yet left ns can compare 
WithiU: it lies perhaps a little low, 
Beeanse the monks preferred a hill behind, 
To ahelter their devotion from the wind. 

LVI. 

It stood embosomed in a happy valley, 

Crowned by high woodlands , where the Dmid oak 

Stood like Caractaens In act to rally 

His host, with broad arms 'gainst the thnnder-stroke 

And from beneath his boughs were seen to sally 

The dappled foresters — as day awoke, 

The branching stng swept down with ail his herd, 

To quaff a brook which mnrmured like a bird. 

LVII. 

Before the mansion lay a Incid lake, 
Broad as transparent, deep, and freshly fed 
By a river, which its softened way did take 
la currents through the calmer water spread 
Around : the wild fowl nestled in the brake 
And sedces, brooding in their liquid bed: 
The woods sloped downwards to its brink, and stood 
With their greea faces fixM upon the flood. 

LVIII. 

Ita outlet dashed into a deep cascade. 
Sparkling with foam, until again snbsiding 
Its shriller echoes — like an infant made 
Quiet — sank into softer ripples, gliding 
Into a rivulet; and thus allayed. 
Pursued its course , now gleaming , and now hiding 
Its windings through the woods ; now clear, now blue. 
According as the skies their sliadows threw. 

LIS. 

Aglorious remnant of the Gothic pile, 
C While yet the church was Rome's) stood half asart 
fn a grand Arch, which once screened many an aisle. 
These last had disappear*d — a loss to Arr: 
The flrst yet frowned superbly o'er the soil. 
And kindled feeiincs in the roughest heart, [march. 
Which mouni*d the power of time's or tempest's 
In gaaiag on that venerable Arch. 
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LX. 

Within a aleke, aif^ to ita itiniMcle, 
Twelve saUito bad oaet stood aa«»cUM in itoae: 
But tbete bad fallea, aot wliea the firlan fell. 
But In the war which struck Charies from hbthrene, 
When each house was a fortaUce—as tcU 
The annals of full nmny a line undone,— 
The gallant Cavaliers, who fought in vain 
For &08e who knew not to resign or reign. 

LXI. 

But In a higher niche, alone, but crewn'd, 
The Virgin Mother of the God4)orn cbMd, 
With her son in Iter blessed amis, look'd rend} 
Soared by some chance when ail beside wassfstfd; 
She made the earth below seen holy gmnni. 
This may be superstition , weak or wUd| 
But even the faintest relics of a shrine 
Of any worsh^, wake some thooghts divine. 

LXIl. 

A mightv window, hollow in the cootm, 
Shorn of its glass of thousand colourings. 
Through whieh the deepened glories once conld cntH* 
Streaming from off tiie sun like seraph's wings, 
Now yawns all desolate; now loud, now fidntiCt 
The gale sweeps through its fretwork, and oft slifi 
The owl his anthem, where the silenced qnirt 
Lie with their hallelujahs quenck'd like file. 

LXIIl. 

But In the noontide of the Meon, and. when 
The wind is winged from one point of heaven. 
There moans a strange anearthl v sound, whisk 0Hi 
Is musical — a dying accent driven 
Through the huge arch, which soars and sinks agaift I 
Some deem it but the distant echo given 
Back to the Night wind by the waterfisH, 
And harmonised by the old choral wall: 

LIIV. 

Others, that some original shnpe, or form 
Shaped by decay perchance, hath given the pen^ 
(Though less than that of Memnon's statue, nani 
In Egypt's ray's, to harp at a fixed hour) 
To this grey ruin, with a voice to charm. 
Sad, but serene, it sweeps o'er tree or tower; 
The cause I know not, nor can soWe; but saeb 
The fisct. - I've hnnrd lt,~onoe pcriuuM tot ■wk 
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Amidst the court a GofMe fountata play'd, 

Symmftrieal, bat deck'd with enrviags quaiut — 

Scraof^e faces, Ulie to men in maaonerade, 

Aod li^ periiaps a monster, there a Saint : [made, 

The spring fn«li'd through grim months, of granite 

And sparkled into iMsins, where it spent 

Its iittK torrent in a thousand babbles, 

Like man's vain glory, and his vainer trooUea. 

LXVI. 

The mansion's self was vast and venerable. 

With more of tlie monastic tribe than has been 

Elsewhere preserved : the cloisters still were stable, 

The cells too and refectory, 1 ween: 

An exqaisife small chapel bad been able, 

Still unimpair'd to decorate the scene; 

The rest had been refiNrmed, replaced, or snnk. 

And spoke more of the baron tnan the monk. 

LXVll. 

Huge halls, long aalleries, spadoas chambers,Join*d 

Bv no Quite lawful marrhige of the Arte, 

Might shock a Connoisseur; but when combined, 

Form'd a wlialc which, irregular in parts. 

Yet left a grand Impression on the mind, 

At least ofthose whose eyes are in their hearts. 

We case upon -a giant for his stature. 

Nor Judge at first if all be true of Nature. 

LXVUl. 

Steel Barons, molten the next generation 

To silken rows of gay and garter'd Earls, 

Ghwced from the walls in goodly preservation; 

And Lady Marys blooming Into girls, 

WHh fiiir long locks, had also kept their staUon; 

And Countesses mature in robes and pearls : 

Also some beauties of Sir Peter Leiy, 

Whose drapary hints we may admire them firedy: 

hxa. 
Judges in very formidable ermine 
Were there, with brows that did not much invite 
The accused to think their Lordships would determine 
His cause by leaning much from might to right: 
Bishops, who had not left a single sermon; 
Attornies-General, awful to the sight, 
As hinting more (unless our judgments warp us) 
Of the "Star Chamber, than of "Habeas Corpas.» 
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LXZ. 

Generals , Home all in armonr, of the <M 
And Iron time, ere Lead had ta*en the lead; 
Other* in wiga of Marlborongh*s martiai fold, 
Huger than twelve of onr desenerate breed: 
Lordlingt, with staves of white, or keys of goM: 
Nimrods , whose canvas scarce contained ttie steed ; 
And here and there some stem high Patriot stood. 
Who conid not get the place for which be sned. 

LZXI. 

Bnt ever and anon, to soothe your visloa. 

Fatigued with these hereditary glories. 

There rose a Carlo Dolco or a TlUan, 

Or wilder gronp of savage Salvatore*s :*"} 

Here danced Albano's boys, and here the sea shMM 

In Vernet*s ocean lights; and there the stories 

Of martyrs awed . as Spagnoletto tainted 

His brush with all the blood of all the satarted. 

LZXI I. 

Here sweetly spread a landscape of Lorraine; 
There Rembrandt made his darkness equal H^rt, 
Or gloomy Caravagglo's gloomier stain 
Bronxed o'er some lean and stoic Anchorite:— 
Bnt lo! aTenlers woos, and not In vain. 
Your eyes to revel In a livelier sight: 
His bell.mouthed goblet makes me feel quite Daalsh f) 
Or Dutch with thirst— What ho! a flask of Rhenish. 

LXXIII. 

Oh, reader! If that thou canst read,— aadkavw, 
*Tis not enough to spell, or even to read, 
To constitute a reader; there must go 
Virtues of which both yon and I have need. 
Firstly, begin with the beginnins— (though 
That clause Is hard;) and secondly, proved; 
Thirdly, commence not with the end — or, siani 
In this sort, end at least with the beginning. 

LXXIV. 

But , reader, thou hast patient been of late, 
While I, without remorse of rhyme, or fear. 
Have built and laid out ground at such a rate, 
Dan Phoebus takes me for an auctioneer. 
That Poets were so from their earliest date, 
By Homer's -Catalogue of Ships., is dear; 
But a mere modern must be moderate — 
1 spare yon then the fnrnltore and plate. 
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The BfflUiw Mitamn cmiuc, mad with it eime 
The promisod party, to enjoy its sweets. 
The corn is oat, the aiMior fall of gnnie: 
Tho pointer mnges, and the sportsnaft beats 
In russet jachet: — lynx like is his aim, 
Full grows his bag, and wonder/iil his feats. 
Ah natbrown Partrideeb! Ah brillinnt Pheasants! 
And ah , ye Poachers f— 'lis no sport for peasants. 

liXXVU 

An Englisb antann, though it hath no Tines, 
Binshing with Bacchant coronals along 
The paths, o*tr which the fiir festoon entwines 
The red grape In the sunny land« of song. 
Hath yet a purchased choice of choicest wines ; 
The Claret light, and the Madehra strong. 
If Britain mourn her blealLness, we can tell her, 
The very best of vineyards is the cellar. 

Lxxvri. 
Then , if she hath not that serene dectiae 
Which makes the Southern Aatann*s day appear 
As if 'twould to a second spring resign 
The season, rather than to winter drear,— 
Of in-door comforts still she bath a mine,— 
The sea-coal fires, the earliest of the year; 
Without doors too she may complete in mellow, 
As what is lost in green is gained in yellow. 

Lxxviri. 
And for the effeminate villeMfkaurm^ [chase, 
Rife with more hnrns than l^nnds— she hath the 
So animated that it might allure a 
Saint from bis beads to join tiie jocpind race; 
EvenNlmrod's self might leave the plains of Dura, «) 
And wear the Melton jadiet for a space :>- 
If she had no wild boars , she hath a tame 
Preserve of bores, who onght to be made game. 

LXXIX. 

The noble guests, assembled at the Abbey, 
Consisted of— we give the sex the pas — 
The Duchess of Fitz-Fuike; the Countess Crabbey; 
The ladies Scilly, Bnsey; — Miss Eclat, 
Miss Bombaxeen, Miss Mackstay, Miss O'Tabby, 
And Mrs. Rabby, the rich banker's squaw; 
Also the Bonourable Mrs. Sleep, 
Who look'd a white lamb, yet was a black aheep. 
16 
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LXXX. 

With other CouateMes of Blank ^bvt nuik; 

At once the "lie. and tlie »eUte» of crowds; 

Who pats Ukt water 61tered i« a tank, 

All purged and pious from their native clonds; 

Or paper turned to money by the Bank: 

No matter how or why, the passport shronds 

Tlie «passee» and the past; for good society 

Is no less feuned for tolerance than piety: 

LXXZI. 

That is, up to a certain point; which point 
Forms Uie most difficult in punctuation. 
Appearances appear to form the joint 
On which it hinges in a higher station; 
And so that no explosion cry "Aroint 
"Thee, Witch!, or each Medea has her Jason; 
Or (to the point with Horace and with Pnlei^ 
"Oinne tulit jntnctum, quae miscuit utilt dmUi. 

LXXXII. 

I can't exactly trace their rule of right. 
Which hath a little leaning to a lottery. 
Tve seen a virtuous woman put down quite 
Bv the mere combination of a Coterie ; 
Also a So^o Matron boldly fight 
Her way back to the world by dint of plottery, 
And shine the very Siria of the spheres. 
Escaping with a few slight scarless sneers. 

LXXXIII. 

I have seen more than TU say: — but we wlllst* 
How our viUeggimtura will get on. 
The narty might consist of thirty-three 
Of highest caste— the Bramins of the ton. 
I have named a few, not foremost in degree, 
But ta'en at hazard as the^ rhyme may mn. 
By way of sprinkling;- scattered amongst these. 
There also were some Irish absentees. 

LXXXIV. 

There was ParoUes too., the legal bully. 
Who limits all his battles to the bar 
And senate: when invited elsewhere, truly. 
He shows more appetite fyr words than war. 
There was the young bardRackrhyme, who had newly 
Come out andf elimmer'd a%a pix- weeks' star. 
There was Lord Pyrrhe too, the great freethinker; 
And Sir John Pottledeep, the mighty drinker. 
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There was the Dnke ef Dash, who was a— duke, 
"Aye, every inch a* duke; there were twelve peers 
Like Charlemagne's — and all sveh peers in look 
And Intellect, that neither eyes nor ears 
For commoners had ever them mistook. 
There were the six Miss Rawbolds — pretty dears'. 
All song and sentiment; whose hearts were set 
Less on a convent than a coronet. 

LXXXVl. 

There were four Honourable Misters, whose 
Honour was more before their names than after; 
There was the preuz Chevalier de la Ruse, 
WbomFrance andFortune lately deign'd to waft here, 
Whose chiefly harmless talent was to amuse; 
But the cinbs found it rather serious laughter. 
Because — such was his magic power to please — 
The dice seem*d charm'd too with his repartees. 

LXXXVII. 

There was Dick Dubious, the metaphyslcUn, 
Who loved philosophy and a good dinner; 
Angle, the soi^isant mathematician; 
Sir Henry Sllvercnp, the great race- winner. 
There was the Reverend Rodomont Precisian, 
Who did not hate so much the sin as sinner; 
And Lord Augnatns Pltz-Plantagenet, 
Good at all things, but better at a bet. 

LXXXVIU. 

There was Jack Jargon the gigantic guardsman ; 
And General Firefsce, famous in the field, 
A great tactician , and no less a swordsman. 
Who ate, last war, more Yankees than he kiird. 
There was the waggish Welch Judge, Jefferies Hards- 
Is his grave office s^ completely skilPd, [man. 
That when a culprit tmne for condemnation, 
He had his judge's joke for consolation. 

LXXXIX. 

Good company's a ch^ss. board— there are kings, 
^eens, bishops, knights, rooks, pawns; the world's a 
Save that the pnppetii pull at their own strings: [game; 
Methinks gav Fnnch h«th something of the same. 
My Muse, the butterfly hath but her wings, 
>iot stings, and flita through either without aim, 
*" "• ' . . ^ -J 1,^ -. 

ih W( 



Alighting rarely: were she but a hornet. 
Perhaps there might be vices which would mourn it. 
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xe. 

J had not forgotten — but mutt not forget— 

An Orator, the latest of the setsion, 

Who bad delivcr'd well a very set 

Smooth speech ^ his first and maidenly trangressioa 

Upon debate: the papers echoed yet 

\Vith this delnit, which made a strong iropreaslosi. 

And raok'd with wliat is every day display'd^ 

-The best first speech that ever yet was uinde.. 
xci. 

Proud of Ws -Hear hlnwU proud too of bU ▼••© 

AMd lost virginity of oratory. 

Proud of his learning Oust enough to qnote) 
He reveH'd in bis Ciceronian glory: 
With memory excellent to get by rote. 
With wit to hatch a pun or tell a story. 
Graced with some merit and with more effronlwy, 
-Hit Country's pride,» he came down to the cowitry. 
xcii. 

There also were two wits by acelamatioa, 

Longbow from Ireland, Strongbow firom toe Tweed, 

Both lawyers and both men of education; 

But Strongbow's wit was of more polish d breed: 

Longbow was rich in an imagination. 

As beautiful and bounding as a tteed. 

But sometimes stumbline over a potatoe, — l ^*°>- 

WhileStrongbow's best things might have eoinefipqai 

KCIII. 

Strongbow was like a new-tuned harpsichord; 
But Longbow wild as an Aeolian harp. 
With which the winds of heaven can dalm m 
And make a music, whether flat or sharp. 
Of Strongbow's talk you would not change a 
At Longbow's phrases you might senennet tm 
Both wits— one born so, and the other bred. 
This by his heart— his rival by hit head, 
xciv. 



If all these scfin an heterogeneout _ 

To be assembled at a country seat. 

Yet think, a specimen of every dast 

Is better than a humdrum tete-a-tete. 

The days of Comedy are gone, alas? 

When Congreve's fool could vie with Moliere*t Aete. 

Society is smooth'd to tliat excess, 

That nnnnen hardly differ more than drest. 
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xcv. 
Oor ridieiilea are kept im the baek.gr6itnd — 
Ridiculous enough, but ttiso dnll; 
Professions too are no more to be found 
Professiowil; and there is nought to cull 
Of foily*« iruit: for though your fools abound^ 
They're barren and not worth the pains to pull. 
&<»ciety is now one polish'd horde, 
Porm'd of two mighty tribes, the Borea and Bored. 

XCVL 

But from being farmers, we tnrit gleaners, gleaning 
The. scanty but right-welithrashed ears of truth; 
A.ifed, gentle reader! when you gather meaning, 
Yon may be Boaz, and 1— modest Ruth. 
Further I'd quote , but Scripture intervening, 
Porbtdr. A great impression in my yonth 
Was made by Mrs. Adams, where she cries 
"That Scriptares out of Church are blasphemies.. ^ 

xcvu. 
But when we can we {(lean hi this vile age 
Of ohaif , although omr gleanings be not grist. 
1 must not quite omit the talking sage, 
KitCat, the famous conversationist, 
Who, in bis common.piaee book, had a page 
Prepared each morn for evenings. "List, oh list !» 
"Alaa, poor Ghost !» — What unexpected woes 
Await those who have studied their bonmots ! 

xcvin. 
Firstly, they mtist allure the conversation 
By OMmy windings to tlieir clever clinch; 
And secondly must let slip no occasion. 
Nor bate (abate) their hearers of an tnc/i, 
But take an ell — and make a great sensation, 
If possible: and thirdly, never flinch 
When borne smart talker puts them tn the test. 
Bat selae the last word, which no donbt*« the best. 

xcix^ 
Lord Henry and his Lady were the hosts; 
The party we have tonch'd on were the gnesU: 
TheUr table wan m board to tempt even ghosts 
To pass the Styx for more substantial feasts. 
I will not dwell upon ragonta or roasis, 
Albeit all human history attests. 
That happiness for man — the hungry sinner!^ 
Since five ate apples •, nweh depends on dinner. 
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WitnesR the land* whieh«flow'd wilh milk and booey,. 

Held out unto the hungry Israelites: 

To this we have ndded since, the love of OMWef, 

The only sort of pleasure whieh requites. 

Youth fades, and leaves our days no loagersiuuiy; 

We tire of Mistresses and Parasites; 

Btit oh, Ambrosial Cash? Ah I who would loose thee? 

When we no more can use, or eveu abuse thee! 

CI. 

The gentlemen got up betimes to shoot. 
Or hunt : the young, because they liked the sport- 
The first thing boys like, after play and fruit: 
The middle-aged, to make the day more shorty 
For ennui is a growth of English root, 
Though nameless in our language: — we retort 
The tact for words, and let the French transUte 
That awful yawn which sleep can not abate. 

CII. 

The elderly walked through the library, 
And tumbled books, or criticised the pictores. 
Or sauntered through the gardens piteonsly. 
And made upon the hot-house several stridiiRSt 
Or rode a nag which trotted not to high. 
Or on the morning papers read their lectures. 
Or on the watch their longing eyes would fix, 
Longing at sixty for the hour of six. 

cm. 
But none were "g^n^ :» the great hour of mrisa 
Was rung by dinner^s knoll; till then ail were 
Masters of their own time — or in commoBisai 
Or solitary, as they chose to bear 
The hours , which how to pass is but to few knowi. 
Each rose up at his own, and had to spare 
What time he chose for dress, and broke hi« ^ 
When , where , and how he chose for that reput. 

CIV. 

The ladies—some rouged, some a little pate' 
Met the morn as they might. If fine, they rode, 
Or walked; if foul, they read, or told a tale. 
Sung, or rehearsed the last dance firom abroad; 
Discuss'd the fiuhion which might next prevail, 
And settled bonnets by the newest code, 
Or eranim'd twelve sheets into one little letter, 
To make each correspondent « new debtor. 
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cv. 
For some had abseot lovers, all had friencU: 
The earth ban notbins Uke a She epistle^ 
And hardly heavea — beeause it never ends. 
1 love the niyatery of a female missal, 
Which, like a creed, ne*er says all it intends, 
Bat fnll of canning as Ulysses* whistle. 
When he allured poor Dolon : — you had better 
Take care what you reply to sueb a letter. 

cvi. 
Then there were billiards; cards too, but no dice;— 
Save in the Clubs no man of honour plays ; — 
Boats when *twas water, skaiting when 'twas ice. 
And the hard frost destrovM the scenting days; 
Aod angling too. that SQlitary vice. 
Whatever Isaac Walton sings or says: 
The quaint, old, cruel coxcomb, in his gullet 
Should have a hook, and a small trout to pull it. ») 

evil. 
With evening came the banquet and the wine: 
The conversazione: the duet. 
Attuned by voices more or less divine, 
(My heart or head aches with the memory yet.) 
The four Miss Rawbolds in a glee would shine; 
But the two youngest loved more to be set 
Down to the harp — because to music's charms 
They added graceful necks, white hands and arms. 

CVlll. 

Sometimes a dance (though rarely on field days, 
For then the gentlemen were rather tired) 
Display'd some sylplulike figures In Its maze: 
Then there was small-talk ready when required; 
Flirtation — bnt decorous; the mere praise 
Of charms that should or should not be admired. 
The hunters fought their foxhunt o'er again, 
And then retreated soberly — at ten. 

cix. 
The politicians, in a nook apart, 
Discuss'd the world, and settled all the spheres; 
The wits watched every loop-hole for their art, 
To introduce a bon-mot head and ears; 
Small is the rest of those who would be smart, 
A moment's eood thing may have cost tfiem years 
Before they find an hour to introduce it, 
And then,e ven t/ien,some bore may make them Jo >e it. 
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CK. 

Bat all wa» gmtic and arMocratte 

In thU oar party; poiiab'd, saootli aad coM, 

As Phidian fonM eat out of marble Atfie. 

There now are Squire Westerae as of old. 

Aad oar Sophias mt not so emphatle, 

Bnt fiilr as tben , or fairer to behold. (Jmc*< 

We have no aecompHsh'd Uackguards, like Toa 

But geiMleniirn !» slays, as stiff as stones. 

CXf. 



They separated at an early boar; * 

That ia, ere ■tidniskt^ which is London's i 

Bat In the eoaotry lattfes seek their bower 



A Httle «arM«r than the waning Moon. 
Peaee to the shnnbers of each folded Hower- 
May the rose call bach its true colours soon! 
Good hours of fair cheeks are the fiUrest listen, 
And lower the price of ronge~at teas! soae winters. 



Digitized by Google 



NOTES TO CANTO XJII. 



Note 1, ttanza vii. 
-Right- honestly he liked an honest hater !» 
"Sir, I like a good hater.,, — See the Life of Dr. 
Jolinson, etc. 

Note % stanza xxvi. 

"Also there bin another pfoiis reason.,, 

-WItli every thing that pretty bht^ 

-My lady sweet arise. »^ Shakspeare. 

Note 3, ttanza xlv. 

-They and their bills, "Arcadiaas both,„ are left... 

"Arcades Anibo.» 

Note 4, stanza IxxL 
•Or wilder grovpe of savage Salvatore's.n 
Salvator Rosa. 

Note 5, stanza Ixxl 
"His beU.monthed goblet makes me feel qoIteDaiiish.» 
If I err not, "Your Dane» is one of Jago's Cata. 
logae of Nations -exquisite in their drinking.. 

Note 6, stanza Ixxviil. 
"EvenNimrod's self might leave the plains of Dora.,, 
la Assyria. 

Note 7, stanza zcvi. 
"That Scripture out of church are blasphemies.,. 
"Mrs. Adams answered Mr. Adams, that it was 
blasphemons to talk of Scripture out of church.» 
This doema was broached to her husband — the 
best Christian iii any book. See Joseph Andrews^ 
in the latter chapters. 

16* 
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Note 8, Mtanza evi. 

•The quaint, old crnel coxcomb, in his gullet 
Should have a hook, and a small tront to poll it- 
It would have taught him humanity at least This 
sentimental savage , whom it is a mode to qaote 
(amongst the novelYsts) to show their sympathy for 
innocents sport and old songs, teaches how to sew 
up frogs, and break their legs by wayof experineat, 
in addition to the art of angling, the cruellest the 
coldest, and the stupidest of pretended sports. They 
may talk about the beauties of nature , bat the 
angler merely thinks of his dish of fish ; he has 
no leisure to take his eyes from off the streast, 
and a single bite is worth to him more thsa all 
the scenery around. Besides, some fish bite best 
on a rainy day. The whale, the shark, and the 
tunny fishery, have somewhat of noble and periloiit 
in them; even net fishing, trawling, etc. are OMre 
humane and useful — but angling 1 No angler ess 
be a good man. 

"One of the best men I ever knew; — as hnmaae, 
delicately-minded, eenerous, and excellent a crestnre 
as any in the world, was an angler; true , he angled 
with painted flies, and wouhl have been ioeapable 
of the extravagances of I. Walton.. 

The above addition was made by a friend is 
reading over the MS. — -Audi alteram partem-— 
1 leave it to counterbalance my own obtervatioa. 
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if from great NRtnre's or our own abyts 
Of tbongnt, we could but snatch a certainty. 
Perhaps mankind might find the oath they miss — 
B«t then 'twould spoil much good philosophy. 
One system eats another up, and this 
Much as old Saturn ate his progeny; 
For when his pious consort gave him stones 
In lien of sons , of these he made no bones. 

II. 
But system doth reverse the Titan's breakfast. 
And eats her parents, albeit the digestion 
Is difficult Pray tell me, can yon make fast. 
After due search, your faith to any question? 
Look back o'er ages, ere unto the stake fast 
You bind yourself, and call some mode the best one, 
Kotiiing more true than not to trust your senses: 
And yet what are your other evidences? 

III. 
For me, I know nonght; nothing I deny, 
Admit, reject, contemn; and what know yarn. 
Except perhaps that you were born to die! 
And both may after all turn out untrue. 
An age may come , Font of Eternity, 
When nothing shall be either old or new. 
Death, so caird, is a thing which makes men weep. 
And yet a third of life is pass'd In sleep. 

IV. 

A sleep without dreams, after a rough day 

Of toil. Is what we covet most; and yet 

How clay shrinks back from more qnieseent clay ! 

The very Suicide that pays his debt 

At once without instalments (an old way 

Of paying debts, which creditors regret) 

Lets out impatiently his rushing breath, 

Less from disgust of life than dread of death. 
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V. 

*TI« round him, near him, here there, everywhere; 
A.nd there'i a conrage which grows out of feir, 
Perhaps of ail most desperate, which wili dare 
The worst to krww it : — when the moantKins rear 
Their peaks beneath your hnnian foot, and tliwe 
You looit down o'er the precipice, and drear 
The gulf of rocli yawns , — you can't gaxe a miante 
Without an awful wish to plunge within it 

▼I. 
*Tis true, you don't— but, pale and strnck with terror, 
Retire: but look into your past impression! 
And you will find, though shuddering at the mirror 
Of your own thoughts , in all their self confession, 
The lurking bias , be it truth or error, 
To the unknown; a secret prepossession. [a<»t 
To plunge with all your fears — but where? Yon know 
And that's the reason why you do — or do not. 

VII. 

But what's this to the purpose? you will say. 
Gent. Reader, nothing; a mere speculation. 
For which my sole excuse is — 'tis my way. 
Sometimes with and sometimes without occaiion. 
1 write what's uppermost without delay : 
This narrative is not meant for narration, 
But a mere airy and fantastic basis, 
To build up common things with common placet. 

VIII. 

Yon know, or don't know, that great Bacon saltI^ 
*' Fling up a straw,'twill s!iow the wav the wind blows;* 
And such a straw, borne on by human breath, 
Is Poesy, according as the mind glows; 
A paper-kite which flies 'twixt life and death, 
A shadow which the onward Soul behind throws: 
And mine's a bubble not blown np for praise. 
But just to play with , as an infont plays. 

IX. 

The world is all before me — or behind; 
For I have seen a portion of that same. 
And quite enough for me to keep in mind;— 
Of passions too, 1 have proved enough to btav^ 
To the great pleasure of our friends » mankiadr 
Who like to nux some slight alloy with fome. 
For I was rather fa^mous in my time, 
Until I fairly knocks ft up with rhyme. 
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X. 

have broaght this- world about my ears, and eke 
7he other: that's to my, the Clei^y-^who 
Jpon my head have bid their thuaders break 
n pious libels by no means a few. 
Lna yet I can't help scribbling once a week, 



Tiring old readers, nor discovering new. 
n ^routh I wrote because my mind was fnu, 
Lad now because I feel it growing dull. 

XI. 

Jut -why then Dublish?.— There arc no rewards 
>f fame or profit, when the world grows weary, 
ask in turn, — why do youplay at cards? [dreary. 
A^hy drink? Why read?— To make some hour less 
t occupies me to turn back regards 
>ii what I've seen or ponder'd. sad or cheery; 
ind what i write I cast upon the stream, 
Co swim or sink — I have had at least my dream. 

Xlf. 

think that were I certain of success, 

hardly could compose another line: 
\o long I've battled either more or less, 
That no defeat can drive me from the Nine, 
fills feeling 'tis not easy to express, 
ind yet 'tis not affected, I opine, 
n'play, there are two pleasures for your choosing — 
Che one is winning, and the other losing. 

XIII. 

Sesides, my Muse by no means deals in fiction: 
$he gathers a repertory of facts, 
3f course with some reserve and slight restriction, 
[iut mostly sings of human things at acts — 
\nd that's one cause she meets with contradiction; 
For too ipiuch truth, at first sight, ne'er attracts ; 
/ind were her object only what's called glory. 
With more ease too she'd tell a different story. 

XIV. 

Love, war, a tempest— surely there's variety: 

A-lso a seasoning slight of lucubration ; 

A bird's-eye view too of that wild. Society; 

Ak slight glance thrown on men of every station. 

If you have nought else, here's at least satiety 

Both in performance and in preparation; 

\ nd though these line&shon|d only line portmanteaus, 

Trade will be all the betWf for these Cantos. 
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XV. 

The portion of this world which I at preseal 
Haye taken np to fill the following semioiL, 
Is one of which there*s no descrij^on recent; 
The reason why, is easy to determine; 
Although it seems both prominent and pleasant, 
There is a sameness in its eems and ermine, 
A dull and family likeness Uirongh all agea. 
Of no great promise for poetic pages. 

zvi. 
With much to excite, there's little to rxalt; 
Nothing that speaks to all men and all tiaes; 
A sort of yarnish over every fault : 
A kind of common-place, even in their eriBCs; 
Factitious passions , wit without much salt, 
A want ofthat true nature which sublimes 
Whatever it shows with truth ; a smooth monotaaf 
Of character, in those at least who have got aaf. 

xvii. 
Sometimes, Indeed , like soldier soff parade, 
They break their ranks and gladly leave the dril; 
But then the roll-call draws them back afraid. 
And they must be or seem what they were: sUfl 
Doubtless it is a brilliant masquerade; 
But when of the first sight you have had yonr fil| 
It pails — at least it did so upon me. 
This Paradise of pleasure and Ennui. 

xviu. 
When we have made our love,and gamed onr gaviefr 
Drest, voted, shone, and, may be, somethlDC mice; 
With dandies dined; heard senators declalmiag; 
Seen beauties brought to market by the score; 
Sad rakes to sadder husbands chastely taming; 
There^s little left but to be bored or bore. 
Witness those 'cirdevant jeune$ homme$m who stea 
The stream, nor leave the world which leavedi thea. 

XIX. 

'TIs said — Indeed a general complaint — 
That no one has succeeded in describing 
The Monde^ exactly as they ought to paint. 
Some say, that Authors only snatch, by bribing 



The porter, some slight scandals strange and quaint, 
To furnish matter for their moral gibleg; 
And that their books have but one style in comauM 
My lady's pratUe, filtered through her womaiu 



Digitized by Google 



XIV, DON JUAN. 3T5 



Bat this eann well be true, jmt now ; for writers 
Are grown of the Beaumonde a part potential : 
Tve seen them balance even the scale with fighters, 
Ezpecially when young, for that's essential. 
Why do their sketches fail them as inditers 
Of what they deem themselves most consequential. 
The real portrait of the hishest tribe? 
'Tis that, in fact, there's little to deseribe. 

XXI. 

'Hand ignara loquor:^ these are ^tt^foe, •quarum 

Para parva /tti.» but still art and part. 

)<ow 1 could much more easily sketch a harem, 

A battle, wreck, or history of the heart. 

Than these things ; and besides, 1 wish to spare 'em ; 

For reasons which I choose to keep apart. 

"Vetabo Cereris sacrum qui vulgar et„ — 

Which means, that vulgar people must not share It. 

XXII. 

And therefore what I throw off is ideal— 
Lower'd, leaven'd, like a history of Freemasons; 
Which bears the same relation to the real, 
As Captain Parry's voyage may do to Jason's. 
The grand Arcanum's not for men to see all; 
My music has some mystic diapasons; 
And there is much which could not be appreciated 
In any manner by the uninitiated. 

XXIII. 

Alas! Worlds fall -^ and Woman, sinee she fell'd 
The world (as, since that history, less polite 
Than true, hath been a creed so strictly held) 
Has not yet given up the practice quite. 
Poor Thing of Usages I Coero'd. compell'd, 
Victim when wrong, and martyr oft when right, 
Condemn'd to child-bed, as men for their sins 
Have shaving too entailed upon their chins,— 

xxiv. 
A daily plague which , in the aggregate. 
May average on the whole with parturition. 
Bnt as to women , who can penetrate 
The real sufferings of their she-condition? 
Man's very sympathy with their estate 
Has much of selfishness and more suspicion. 
Their love, their yirttie, beauty, education. 
Bat form good housekeepers , to breed a nation. 
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xxy. 

AH thta were Tcry well and can't be better; 
But even this is dtfflcnlt. Heaven Know'sl 
So many tfoubles from her birth beset her. 
Such small distinction between friends and Toes. 
The giltiittg wears so soon from off her fetter. 
That — bat ask any woman if she'd choose 
(Take her at thirty, that is) to have been 
Female or mate? a school- boy or a ^neen? 

X3CYI. 

"Petticoat Infoenee. is a great reproach. 
Which even those who obey wonid fViin be thosglv 
To fly from, as from hnngry pikes a roach; 
But, since beneath it upon earth we are brongw 
By various Joltitigs of life's hackney-coach, 
I for one venerate a petticoat — 
A garment of a mystical sublimity. 
No matter whether ruHKct, silk, or dimity. 

xxvn. 
Much ] respect, and much I have adored, 
iir mv young days, that chaste and goodly veP, 
Which holds a treasure, like a Miser's hoard, 
And more attracts by all it doth conceal — 
A golden scabbard on a Damasqne sword, 
A loving letter with a mystic seal, 
A cure fbr grief— for what can ever rankle 
Before a petticoat and peeping ankle? 

XXVIII. 

And when npon a silent, snHen day. 
With a Sirocco, for example, blowtne. 
When even the sea looks dim with afl its spniy, 
And sulkily the river's ripple's flowing. 
And the sky shows that very ancient gray, 
The sober, sad antithesis to glowing,— 
'Tis pleasant, if then any thing is pleasant, 
To catch a glimpse even of a pretty peasant. 

xxxx. 
We left our heroes and our heroines 
In that fair clime which don't depend en eHM!t«) 
duite independent of the Zodiac's signs, 
Tliongh certainly more difficult to rhyme at 
Because the sun and stars, and aught that altittf, 
Mountains , and all we can be most snbline at, 
Are there oft dull and dreary as a dtm — 
Whether a sky's or tradesman's, Is all one. 
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zzz. 

nd kudoor life i» (cm poetfcai ; 
,nd ooi4>f floor btUhMkower^, mn4 nisU. and sicct, 
^ifth which 1 eooU act bnw^a pastoral; 
ut be It as It may, a bard aast meet 
J I diinculties., whether great or small, 
o 5tpoil his nndertakloc or eompletO) 
.ud work away like spirtt npoa master, 
•mbarrassed somewhat both with fire and water. 

XXZL. 

aan — in this respect at least Kke salots — 
V'as all things nato people of all sorts, 
kHtd lived ooatentedly, without complaints, 
a camps, la ships, ia cottages • or courts, — 
(orn with that happy soul which seldom fiaiats, 
ind minaliag modestly in toils or sports. 
Ic Hkewlse could be Most things to all women, 
Vithout the eojoeombry of certain Ske-MMn, 

XJUII. 

k. fox-hnnt to a foaeigner is strang»; 
I'ifl ai«o subject to the double da^er 
)f tumbling first, and having In exchange 
»ooie pleasant jesting al the awkward stranger. 
Slit Juan had been earlv taught to range 
The wHds, as doth an Arab >turn*d avenger, 
io that his horse, or charger, hunter)^ back, 
(new thnt be had a rider on hfo back* 

axxiti. 
\nd now In this new field, with some applause, 
tie clear'd hedge, ditch , and double past, and rail, 
\nd never ertmecL, >) and BMidebnt few '•fimxptu,* 
\nd only fretted when the scent *ga" f^^ 
le broke, 'tis true, some statutes of the kwa 
If huntings for the sagest youth Is frail; 
fiode o'er the hounds, it may be, new and then, 
\nd once o'er several Country Gentlemen. 

xxnv. 
But on the whole, to general admfaBation 
tie acottitted both lihnseff and horse: the 'sonirea 
MarveU'd at merit of another nation: [bires, 

rhe boora cried -Dang it! who'd have thought tt ?.-- 
The Ncators of the sporting generatiott 
Swore praises, and recalled their fonner fires: 
The Huntsman's self relented to a grin, 
And rated him alnwtt a wh^per-in. 
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Such were hU trophies ; — not of spear and sbktf. 
But leaps, and bursts, andsonetinesfoz^s braskct; 
Yet I must own , — although in this 1 yield 
To patriot sympathy a Briton's blushes, — 
He thought at heart like courtly Chesterfield, 
Who, after a long chase o'er hills, dales, binkcf, 
And what not, though he rode beyond all price, 
Ask'd next day, "if men ever bonted twice?* 

zxxvi. 
He also had a quality uneoromoa 
To early risers after a long chase, 
Who wake in winter ere the eoek can sumaos 
December's drowsv day to his duU race, — 
A quality agreeable to woman. 
When her soft, liquid words mo on apace. 
Who likes a listener, whether Saint or Siaacr,- 
He did not fall asleep just after dinaer. 

XXX Yl I. 

But, light and airy, stood on the alert. 
And shone in the best part of dialoguct. 
By humouring always what they might asso^ 
And listening to the topics most in vogue; 
Now grave, now gay, but never dull or pert; 
And smiling but in secret— * cunning rogue! 
He ne'er presumed to make an «rror clearer; — 
In short, there never was a better hearer. 

XXXVIIf. 

And then he dannd;-^all foreigners excd 

The serious Angles in the eloquence 

Of pantomime ; he danced, I say, right well, 

With emphasis, and also with good sense— 

A thing in footing Indispensable: 

He danced without theatrical pretence, 

Not like a ballet-master in the van 

Of his drill'd nymphs, but like a gentlenaa. 

xxxix. ^ 
Chaste were his steps, each kept within dneboosi 
And eiecance was sprinkled o^er liis figure; 
Like swift CamiUa, he scarce skimm'd Uiegrswi 
And rather held in than put forth his vigour; 
And then he had an ear for music's sound. 
Which might defy a Crotchet-Critic's rigour. 
Such classic pas -^ sans flaws — set off our kuh 
He glanced like a personified Bolero; 
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XL. 

Or, like a fly tag Hour before Aarom, 
la Guidons fiunoai fresco, which alone 
Is worth a tour to Rome, although no more a 
Remnaat were there of the old world^s sole throne. 
The "tout etuemblen of his movements wore a 
Grace of the soft Ideal , seldom shown, 
And ne'er to be described ; for to the dolour 
Of bards and prosers, words are void of colour. 

XLI. 

No marvel then he was a favourite; 

A full-grown Cupid, very much admired; 

A little spoird, but by no means so quite; 

At least he kept his vanity retired. 

Snch was his tact, he could alilie delight 

The chaste, and those who are not so much inspired. 

The Duchess of Fitx-Fulke, who loved "tracoMerie,. 

Began to treat him with some small *'agacerie,m 

XLII. 

She was a fine and somewhat full-blown blonde. 

Desirable, distingnlsh'd; celebrated 

For several winters in the grand, grand Monde, 

Vd rather not say what might be related 

Of her exploits, for this were ticklish ground; 

Besides there might be falsehood in what's stated: 

Her late performance had been a dead set 

At Lord Augustus Fitz-Piantagenet. 

XLIII. 

This noble personage began to look 
A little black upon this new flirtation; 
But such small licences must lovers brook. 
Mere freedoms of the female corporation. 
Woe to the man who ventures a rebuke! 
Twill but precipitate a situation 
Extremciv disagreeable, but common 
To calculators when they count on woman. 

XLIV. 

The circle smiled, then whisper'd, and then sneer'd; 
The Misses bridled, and the matrons frown'd; 
Some hoped things might not turn out as tiiey fear'd ; 
Some would not deem such women could be found; 
Some ne'er believed one half of what they heard; 
Some looked perplex'd , and others look'd profound ; 
And several pitied with sincere regret 
Poor Lord Augustus Flta-Plantagenet- 
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XLW. 

Bnt what in odd, none ever named theDnke, 
Who, one might think, wan something in the aiEUr. 
Trne, be was alment, and *twas mmeor'd, look 
Bnt snatl concern ahoot the when , or where, 
Or what hie consort did: if he conid brook 
Her gaieties, none had a ri^ht to stare: 
Tlieirs was that Irest of unions, past all doabt, 
Which never nieeU, and therefore can't ftU mA 

XLVI. 

Bnt, oh that 1 sbenld ever pen so sad a Uae! 
Fired with an abstract love of virtue, she, 
My Dian of the Ephesians . Lady Adeline, 
Began to think the duchess' conduct free; 
Regrettine mneh that slie had cliosen so bad a Une, 
And waxmg eltUier in her courtesy. 
Looked grave and pale to see her friend's frsgiWyi 
For whl^ moat friends reserve their sensibility* 

XLVIF. 

There's nought In this bad w<*Id like synpatby: 
'Tis so becoming to the soul and face; 
Sets to soft musie the harmonious slgh^ 
And robes sweet friendship in a Brussch laet. 
Without a friend , what were hmnaoity. 
To hunt our errors up with a good gtaee? 
Consoling us with — "Would you had thought twice! 
"Ah I if you had but foilow'd my advice [• 

XLVXII. 

Oh , Job ! yon had two friends: one*s qnite eno^ 
Especially when we are 111 at ease; 
They are but bad pilttts where the weigher's rsvg"? 
Doctors less famous for their cures than fees. 
Let no man grumble when his friends fisil e^ 
As they will do like ieavea at the first breeze. 
When your affislrs come round, one way or fodwr^ 
Go to the coffeeJiouae, and take another. >) 

ZLIX. 

But this iSi not my maxim : had it becBw 
Some heart-aches had been spared me; yet I care Mt^ 
1 wonid not be a tortoise In his screen 
Oi stubborn shell, which waves and weather wearaet: 
'Tis better on the whole to have feH and seen 
That wiiieh hnmanltv may bear, or bear not: 
'Twill teach discernment to the sensitive, 
And not to pour their ocean in a sieve. 
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Of all the horrid , hideous notes of woe. 
Sadder than owl-soiics or the midnight blast. 
Is that Bortentons phrase, "l told you so,» 
Uttered by filends, those prophets of the past. 
Who, 'stead of saying what yon now shonld do, 
Own they foresaw that you would fall at last. 
And solace your slight lapse 'gainst ^'b&not morei.. 
With a long meiMmindum orold stories. 

Ll. 

The Lady Adeline's serene severity 

Was not con6ned to feelings for her friend. 

Whose fame she rather doubted with posterity, 

Unless her habits shonld begin to mend ; 

Bnt Jnan also shared in her austerity, 

But mix'd with pity, pare as e'er was penn'd: 

His inexperienee moved her gentle ruth. 

And (as her junior by six weeks) his youth. 

Lll. 

These forthy days adrantace ^ tier years — 

And hers were those whien can fact caleolation, 

Boldly referring to the list of peers 

And noble births, nor dread the enumeration — 

Gave her a right to have maternal fears 

For a yoBDg gentleman's fit education. 

Though she was far from that leap-year, whose leap, 

la female dates, strikes Time all of a heap. 

Lll I. 

This may be fix'd at somewhere before thirty— 
Say sevenoind-twenty ; for 1 never knew 
The strictest in chronology and virtue 
Advance bevond, while they could pass for new. 
Oh, Time ? Why dost not pans'e ? Thy scythe, so dirty 
With rust, should surely cease to hack and hew. 
Reset it; shave more smoothly, also slower. 
If but to keep thy credit as a mower. 

LIV. 

Bnt Adeline was far fi-om that rioe age. 
Whose ripeness is bnt bitter at the brst: 
Twas rtther her experience made her sage. 
For she bad seen the world , and stood its test, 
As 1 have said in— I forget what page: 
My Mose despises reference, as you have guess' d 
By this time; — bnt striked from seven-and-twenty, 
And you will find her sum of years in plenty. 
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IT. ^ . 

At sixteen she came out; preMsted, vaaated. 
She put all eoronets Into corarootloa: 
At seventeen too the worid was ntiH ei 
With the new Venus of their briUinat <._ 
At eiehteen, thoueh below her feet stiU | 
A hecatomb of suitors with devotioa. 
She had consented to create again 
That Adam, called -the Happiest of mm^^ 

Lvi. [**■■"• 

Since then she had sparkled through Ome ^0«iC 
Admired, adored; but also so correct. 
That she had puzsled aU the aeuteot hiaters, 
Without the apparel of being circoinspect: 
They could not e»en glean the slightest sf 
From off the marble which had no defect. 
She bad also snatch'd a moment since her mt-.^ 
To bear a son and heir— and one niisearriaBe> 

LVII. 

Fondly the wheeling fireflies iew aroand her. 
Those little glitterers of the London sight; . 
But none of these possessed a sting to woond hif- 
She was a pitch beyond a coxcomb's flight. 
Perhaps she wIshM an aspirant profouader; 
But whatsoe'er she wish'd, she acted right; 
And whether coldness, pride, or virtue, digm^ 
A Woman, so she's good, what does it sigailir? 



LV1II. 



I hate a motive like a lingering bottle. 

Which with the landlord makes too long a sta<, 

Leaving all claretless the unmoistened throttle, 

Especially with politics on hand; 

I hate it, as I hate a drove of cattle. 

Who whirl the du»t as Simooms whirl the saod; 

I hate it, as I hate an argument, 

A Laureate's ode, or servile Peer's "Conteat. 

LIX. 

'lis sad to hack into the roots of things. 
They are so much intertwisted with the earth: 
So that the branch a goodly verdure flings, 
I reck not if an acorn gave it birth. 
To trace all actions to their secret springs 
Would make Indeed some melancholy mirth; 
But this Is not at present my concern. 
And I refer you to wise Oxenstiem. >) 
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I.X. 

With the kind view of saving an iclat 

Both to the dueheta and diplomatiol, 

Tlie Lady Adeline, as soon's she saw 

That Joan was unlilieiy to resist-^ 

(For foieicners don't know that a faux poM 

lo England ranks qnite on a different list 

From those of other lands unblest with Juries, 

Whose verdict for such sin a certain cure is;) — 

LXI. 

The Lady Adeline resolved to take 

Snch measures as she thought might best impede 

The liirther <pro£ress of this sad mistake. 

She thought with some simplicity indeed; 

But innocence is bold even at the stake, 

And simple in the world, and doth not need 

Mor use those palisades by dames erected. 

Whose virtue lies in never being detected. 

LXII. 

It was not that she fear'd the very worst: 
His Grace was an enduring, married man, 
And was not likely all at once to burst 
Into a scene, and swell the client's clan 
Of Doctors' Commons; but she dreaded first 
The magic of her Grace's talisman. 
And next a quarrel (as he seemed to fret) 
With Lord Augustus FUz-Plantaganet. 

LXI II, 

Her Grace too pass'd for being an Intrigante, 
And somewhat mechante in her amorous sphere; 
One of those pretty, precious plaenes, which haunt 
A lover with caprices soft and dear. 
That like to moi^e a quarrel when they can't 
Find one, each day of the delightfnl year; 
Bewitching, torturing, as they freeze or glow. 
And — what is worst of all — won't let you go: 

LXI v. 
The sort of thing to turn a young man's head, 
Or make a Werter of him in the end. 
No wonder then a purer soul should dread 
This sort of chaste liaison for a friend ; 
It were much better to be wed or dead. 
Than wear a heart a woman loves to rend. 
Tls best to pause , and think , ere you rush on, 
« that a "bonne fortune^ be really "^onn^.i. 



Digitized by Google 



384 DON JUAN. XIV. 

LKt. 

Aud 6r8t, in the oe'rtlowing of l»er hetrt. 
Which really knew or fhoaght it knew ■© gDile, 
She called her hmband now and then ap»rf, 
And bade him comisel Juan. With a «Bille 
Lord Henry h?ard her plans of artfera art 
To wean Don Jnan from the Siren^s wile; 
And answer'd like a Statesman or a Prophet, 
In such gube tha» ahe eoald make nothing af tt. 

L»Vf. 

Firstly, he said , --he neirer Interfered 
-In any tMkly's Imsiness but the king^:» 
Next, that 4ie never judged from what aonear'd, 
"Without strong reason, of those sorts w «"g'' 
Thirdly, that -Jnan had more brain than besrt, 
-And was not to be held in leading strings;. 
And fonrthly, what need hardly be said twice, 
•That good but tarely came from good advie»- 

hxviu 
And , therefore , dnnbtlesa to approve the tmtt, 
Of the last axiom , he advised his spouse 
To leave the parlies to themselves, forsooth. 
At least M far as bienseanct allows: 
That time would temper Juan's faults of youtt: 
That young men rarely made naon^stic vows; 
That opposition only more attaches — 
But here a messenger brought in dispatches; 

Lxvni. ^ 

And being of the Council called "the Prlvy,- 
Lord Henry walk'd Info his Cabinet, 
To furnish matter for some fbture Livv 
To tell how he redneed the nations debt; 
And if their full contents I do not give ye, 
It is because I 'do not know them yet, 
But I shall add them in a brief appendix. 
To come between mine ^ic and ito index. 

LXIt. 

But ere he went , he added a slight hint. 
Another gentle common-place or two. 
Such as are coined in conversation's mint, 
Aud pass, for want of better, though not oew: 
Then broke his packet, to see what was ist, 
And having casually glanced it through, 
ReHred; and, as he went out, calmly kissd ier, 
Less like a young wife than an aged sister. 



Digitized by Google 



ISV. DON JUAN. 386 

LXX. 

e was a cold, eood, honourable man, 
rond of his birth , and prond of every thing ; 

Soodly spirit for a state divan, 
gnre fit to walk before a king; 
ail , stately, formed to iead the courtly van 
xs birth.days, glorious with a star and string; 
lie very model of a Chamberlain — 
nd such 1 mean to make him when I reign. 

LXXI. 

xit there was something wanting on the whole— 
don't know what, and therefore cannot teU — 
^hich pretty women— the sweet souls!— call Sout. 
^rtes it was not body; lie was well 
roportion'd, as a poplar or a pole, 
. handsome man, that human miracle; 
.nd in each circumstance of love or war 
[ad still preserved his perpendicular. 

LXXI I. 

till there was something wanting, as I've said— 

'hat uude6uab{e «J<e ne accda quoi,„ 

Vhich , for what I know, may of yore have led 

'o Homer's Iliad, since it drew to Troy 

[■he Greek Eve, Helen, frpm the Spartan's bed; 

""hough on the w^ole, no doubt, the Dardan boy 

Vas much iuferior to King Menelaus;— 

(ut thus it is some^om^n will betray us. 

« LXXI 1 1. 

There is an awkward thing which much perplexes, 
Jnless like wise TIresias we had proved 
5y turns the difference of the several sexes : 
Neither can show quite how they would be loved. 
The sensual for a short time but connects us — 
The sentimental boasts to be .unmoved; 
8ut both together form a kind of centaur. 
Upon whose back 'tis t^rtei;;jiot to venture. 

LXXIV. " 

\ something all-sufficient for the heart 
[s that for which the Seyc are always seeking; 
But how to fill up that same vacant part? 
There lies the rub— and this they are but weak in. 
Prail mariners afloat without a chart. 
They run before the wind through high seas breaking; 
A.nd when they have made the shore thro'every shock' 
•Tis odd, or odds, it may turn out a rock. 

17 
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LXXV. 

There Is a flower called «Love in Idleac**,- 
For which see Sliakspeare's ever blooming garden;— 
I will not make his great description lees, 
And beg his British Godship's humble pwrdoo, 
If in my extremity of rhyme*s distress, 
I touch a single leaf where he is warden;— 
But though the flower Is dlfiercnt, with the Frencb 
Or Swiss Rousseau, cry, «Ko<(^ U Ptrvemht!, 

LXXVl. 

Eurekal 1 have found It! What I mean 
To say Is, not that Love Is Idleness, 
But that in Love such Idleness has been 
An accessary, as I have cause to guess. 
Hard labour's an indifferent go-between; 
Your men of business are not apt to express 
Much passion, since the merchant-ship, tbeArgs, 
Convey'd Medea aa her Supercargo. 

LXXVIU 

-Beatus iUe proeullm from •negotiit,n 
Saith Horace: the great little poet's wrong; 
His other maxim , ^otcitur a §ocns,» 
Is much more to the purpose of his song: 
Though even that were sometimes too ferodsm, 
Unless good company he kept too long; 
But, in Ills teeth, whatever their sUte or statisa, 
Thrice happy they who have an occapatioBl 

LXXVUl. 

Adam exchanged his Paradise for plonghlag, 
Eve made up millhiery with fig leaves — 
The earliest knowledge from the tree so kaowtefj 
As far as 1 know, that the church receives: 
And since that Ume it need not cost much showiagi 
That many of the Ills o'er which man grieves, 
And still more wom^n. spring from not eaployitC 
Some liours to make tne remnant worth e^joynfi 

LXXIX. 

And hence high life b oft a dreary void, 
A raek of pleasures, where we must Invent^ 
A something wherewithal to be annoy'd. 
Bards may sing what they please about dmimt! 
Contented f when translated, means but dsycd; 
And hence arise the woes of sentiment, 
Blue-devils, and Blue-stockings, and Romanees 
Reduced to practice and pcrform'd like daaces. 
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I do declare, npon an affidavit, 
Ronaaces i ne^er read like Uiose I have seen; 
Kor, if nat» the world I ever gave it. 
Would some believe that snch a tale had been. 
But such intent I never had, nor have it; 
*Soaie truths are better kept behind a screen, 
Kspecially when they would look like flies; 
I therefbre deal in generalities. 

LXXXI. 

"An oyster may b« crossed in Love,» — and why? 
Because he mopeth idly in his shell. 
And heaves a lonely subterraqueous sigh. 
Much as a Monk may do within his cell: 
And & propo$ of monks, their piety 
With sloth hath fonod it difficult to dwell; 
Those vegetables of the Catholic creed 
Are apt exceedingly to run to seed. 

LXXXIl. 

Wi, Wilberforee, thou man of black renown. 
Whose merit none enough can sine or say, 
Thoa hast struck one immense Colossus down. 
Thou moral Washington of Africa ! 
But there's another little tWng, I own, 
Which you should perpetrate some summer's day, 
And set the other half of earth to rights : [whites. 
Yon have freed the blackM-^ now pray shut up the 

LXXXlll. 

Shut up tha bald-coot bully Alexander; 

Ship off the Holy Three to Senegal; 

Teach them that^sauce for goose is sauce for gander,N 

And ask them how they like to be in thrall? 

Skpt up each high heroic Salamander, 

Who eats fire gratis (since the pay's but small;) 

Shnt up— no, not the King, but the Pavilion, 

Or else 'twill cost us all another milUoii. 

LXXXIV. 

Shut up the world at large, let Bedlam out; 
And yon will be perhaps surprised to find 
All things pursue exactly the same route. 
As now with those of soi-duant sound mind 
^is I could prove beyond a single doubt. 
Were there a Jot of sense among mankind. 
Bat tiU that point d'appui is found, alasl 
Like Archimedes, I leave earth as Hwaa- 



Digitized by Google 



368 DON JUAN. Xlf . 



Onr gentle Adeline had one defect— 
Her heart wa» vacant, though a spleadid 
Her conduct had been perfectly correct, 
As she had seen nought claiming ite eiuiailM 
A wavering spirit may be easier wrecked. 
Because 'tis frailer, doubtless, than a stauck •«; 
But when the latter works its own andoine, 
Ite inner crash is like an Earthquake's mku 

She loved her lord, or thought so; but Ifc^ M»a 
Cost her an effort, which U a iad toU, 
The stone of Sisyphus, if once vre move 
Our feelings 'gainst the nature of the sou. 
She had nothiug to complain of, or reprove. 
No bickerings, no connubial turmoil: 
Their union was a model to behold. 
Serene, and noble, — conjugal, but cold. 

LXXZVII. 

There was no great disparity of years. 
Though much in temper; but they never clMki: 
They moved like stars united In their spheres, 
Or like the Rhone by Leman's waters wask'd. 
Where mingled and yet separate appears 
The river from the lake , all bluely dash'd 
Through the serene and placid glassy deep. 
Which fain would lull its river-child to slec^ 

LXXXVIII. 

Now when she once had ta'en an Interest 
In any thing, however she might flatter 
Herself that her intentions were the best. 

Intense intentions are a dangerous raatterj 

Impressions are much stronger than she ymtm% 
And gather'd as they run like growing water 
Upon her mind; the more so, as her breast 
Was not at Hrst too readily impressed. 

L^XXIX. 



But when it was, she had that Inikiag desMn 
Of double nature, and thus doubly named — 
Firmness yclept In heroes, kings, aad seaif , 
That Is when they succeed; but greatly blaaMd 
As obstinacy, both in men and women. 
Whene'er their triumph pales, or star is tamed:— 
And 'twill perplex the casuiste in morality 
To fix the due bounds of this dangeroiM qoalllj. 
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zc. 
Had Bonaparte won at Waterloo, 
It had been firmness; now *tis pertinacity: 
Must the erent decide between the two? 
I leave it to your people of sagacity 
To draw the line between the false and true. 
If anch can o'er be drawn by man's capacity: 
My business is with Lady Adeline, 
IVho in her way too was a heroine. 

xci. 
She knew not her own heart; then how should I? 
1 think not she was then in love with Juan : 
If so, she would have had the strength to fly 
Tbe wild sensation, nnto her a new one. 
She merely felt a common sympathy 
CI will not say it was a false or true one) 
In him , because she thought he was in danger— 
Her husband's friend, her o wn,young,and a stranger. 

XC1I. 

She was, or thought she was, his friend->and this 
Without the force of friendshlff , or romance 
Of Platonism , which leads so oft amiss 
Indies who have studied friendship but in France, 
Or Germany, where people jmrely kiss. 
To thus much Adeline wonld not advance; 
But of such friendship as man's may to man be, 
She was as capable as woman can be. 

XCIII. 

No doubt the secret influence of the sex 

^ill there, as also in the ties of blood. 

An innocent predominance annex, 

And tune the concord to a finer mood. 

If free from passion , which all friendship checks. 

And your true feelings fully understood. 

No friend like to a woman earth discovers. 

So that yon have not been nor will be lovers. 

xciv. 
Love bears within its breast the very serm 
Of chanse; and how should this be otherwise? 
That violent things more quickly find a term 
Is shown through nature's whole analogies; 
And how should the most fierce of all be firm? 
Would yon have endless lightning in the skies? 
Methinks Love's very title says enough: 
How ihould «the tender Passion, e'er be twtfr? 
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xcv. 
Alas! by aH expertenee, seldMn yet 
(I merely qnote what I have heard firoa aaay) 
Had lovers not some reason to regret 
The passion which made Solomon a Zany. 
Tve also seen some wives (not to forget 
The marriage state, the best or vwrst of aay) 
Who were the very paragons of wives. 
Yet made the misery of at least two Uvea. 

xcvu 
Tve also seen some female firiendM (Hfo •M, 
But true — as, if expedient, I coold prove) 
That faithful were through thick and thin, aknal, 
At home, far more than ever yet waa LoYt— 
Who did not qnit me when OppressHa trad 
Upon me; whom no scandal could reoMve; 
Who fought, and fight, in absence too mj Umn , 
Despite the snake Society's load rattleo. 

XOVII. 

Whether Don Jnan and chaste Adelhio 
Grew friends in this or any other aeaae, 
Will be discussed hereafter, 1 opine: 
At present 1 am glad of a pretence 
To leave them hovering, as the effect ia fiae, 
And keeps the atrodoos reader in tutpeiue; 
The snrest way for ladies and for books 
To bait their tender or their tenter hooka. 

XCVIII. 

Whether they rode, or walk'd, or studied Sfukk 
To read Don Quixote in the original, 
A pleasure before which all others Tanlsh: 
Whether their talk was of the kind calTd •^ 
Or serious, are the topics I must banlsk 
To the next Canto, where perhaps 1 shall 
Say something to the purpose, and display 
Considerable talent in ray way. 

xoix. 
Above all, I beg all raen to forbear 
Anticipating augnt about the matter: 
They'A only make mistakes about the fidr, 
And Juan too, especially the latter. 
And I shall talie ii much more scriona air 
Than I have yet done In this Epie Satire. 
It Is not clear that Adeline and Jnan 
WiU fall; but If they do, 'twiU be their rafak 
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Bnt great things spring fironi little :- Would yon think, 
Thi^ in oar youth, as dangeroas a passion 
As e>r brought man and woman to the brink 
Of ruin , rose from such a slight occasion, 
As few would ever dream would form the link 
Of such a sentimental situa'lon? 
You'll never gness, Til bet vou millions, milliards- 
It all sprung from a harmless game at bllUards. 

CI. 

Tis fttrange — hot true ; for Truth is always strange. 
Stranger than Fiction : if It could be told. 
How much would novels gain by the exchange; 
How differently the world would men beboMf 
How oft would vice and virtue places chance! 
The new world would be nothing to the olo. 
If uowe Columbus of the moral seas 
Would show mankind their soul's Antipodes. 

CII. 

What "Antres vast and desarts Idle, then 
Would be discovered In the human soul! 
What Icebergs In the hearts of mighty meu, 
With Self-love In the centre as their Pole; 
What Anthropophagi in nine of ten 
Of^tbose who hold the kingdoms in controull 
Were things bnt only caird by their right 
Caesar himself would be ashamed of Fame. 
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Note 1, stanza xxxiii. 
"And never craned, and made but few fonx pu.> 

Craning, — *<To crane» is, or was, an expressioa 
used to denote a Gentleman's stretching out hh 
neck over a hedge, "to iook before he leaped:.— 
a pause in his "vanlting ambition, » vdiicli la die 
field doth occasion some delay and aecratlM in 
those who may be immediately behind the cqne. 
striaii sceptic, -Sir, if you don*t choose to tdie 
the leap, let me» — was a phrase which generally 
sent the aspinutt on again; and to good pnrposc; 
for though "the horse and rider, might fall, tbev 
made a sap, through which, and over bhn awl 
his steed, the field might follow. 
Note % stanza xlviH. 
«Oo to the coffee-house, and take another.* 

In Swift^s or Horace Walpole's letters 1 thtak it 
b mentioned, that somebody regretting the lots 
of a friend, was answered by an universal Pjisdes: 
-When I lose one, I go to the Saint James's Ceiee. 
house, and take another.* 

I recollect having heard an anecdote of the same 
kind. Sir W. D. was a great gamester. Cenlof 
in one day to the club of which he was a raember, 
be was observed to look melancholy. «Wbat ii 
the matter, Sir William?, cried Hare of facetiens 
memory. «Ah!» replied Sir W. -1 have jost lo$t 
poor Lady D.. •Lost! What at—(luhne or Jh- 
tardPu was tlie consolatory rejoinder of the querist 
Note 3, stanza Ixi. 
"And I refer you to wise Oxenstiern.. 

The famous Chancellor Oxenstiern said to hb 
son, on the latter expressing his surprise vpot 
the great effecU arising from petty causes in tlM 
presumed mystery of politics: «yon see by tUi, 
my son, with how little wisdom the kingdom « 
the world are governed.. 
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CANTO XY. 



All I — What •hould kbllow slip* from my reflectioi| { 

WbateTCr follows nevertheless may be 

As apropos of hope or retrospection^ 

As though the lurking thought h^d follow*d firef. 

All present life is bpt ai| Interjection, 

An -Oh I. or «Ah!.. of joy or misery. 

Or a Ha! ImIn or «Bah!» — a yawn, or "Pooh!.* 

Of which perhaps the latter Is most true. 

II. 
But, more or less, th^ whole's a syncope ' 
Or a singultus — emblems of Emotion, 
The grand Antithesis to great Ennui, 
Wherewith we break our bubbles on the oeeaii, 
That watery outline of Eternity, 
Or miniature at least, as is my notioii, 
Which ministers unto the soul's delight. 
In seeing matters w^ich are out of sight. 

111. 
But all are better than the sigh supprest. 
Corroding in the cavern of the heart. 
Making the pountepance a mask of rest, 
And turning human nature to an art. 
Few men dare show their thoughts of worst or best; 
Dissimulation always sets apart 
A comer for herself; and therefore fiction 
Is that which passes with least contradiction. 

>▼. 
Ah I who caq tel|? Or rather, who can qot 
Remember, without telling, passion's errors? 
The drainer of oblivion, even the sot, 
Has got blue devils for his inoming mirrors : 
What though on Lethe's streain he seem to float, 
He cannot sink his tremors or his terrors; 
The ruby glass that shakes within his hand. 
Leaves a m sedinpent of Tipie's worst sand. 
17* 
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V. 

And as for Love — Oh, Love — Wo will proceed. 
The Lady Adeline Amundeville, 
A pretty name as one woald wish to read. 
Must |)erch haroionious on my tuneful qnlu. 
There's music in the sighing of a reed ; 
There's music in the cushing of a rill : 
There's mnsic In all things, if men had eiurs: 
Their Earth is but an Echo of the spheres. 

VI. 

The Lady Adeline, right honourable. 

And honoured, ran a risk of growing less no; 

For few of the soft sex are very stable 

in their resolves — alas ! that I should say so! 

They differ as wine differs from its label, 

Wiien once decanted;— I presume to guess so, 

Bnt will not swear: yet both upon occasion. 

Till old, may undergo adulteration. 

vu. 
But Adeline was of the purest vintage, 
The unmingled essence of the grape ; and yet 
Bright as a new Napoleon from its mintage, 
Or glorious as a diamond richly set; 
A pace where Time should hesitate to print ige. 
And for which Nature might forego her debt — 
Sole creditor whose process doth involve in't 
The luck of finding every body solvent 

Vlll. 

Oh, Death! thou dunnest of all duns! thoa dsfly 
Knockest at doors, at first with modest tap. 
Like a meek tradesman when approaching paldy 
Some splendid debtor he would take by sap : 
Bnt oft denied, as patience 'gins to fail, he 
Advances with exasperated rap. 
And (if let In) insists , in terms unhandsome. 
On ready money or "a draft on Ransom.* 

IX. 

Whate'er thou takest, spare awhile poor Beaaty! 
She is so rare, and thou hast so much prey. 
What though she now and then may slip ^om dirty, 
The more's the reason why you ought to stay. 
Gaunt Gourmand ! with whole nations for your t>ooty. 
You. should be civil in a modest way: 
Suppress then some slight feminine diseases. 
And take as manjr heroes as Heaven pleases. 
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Fair Adeline, tlie more ingenaom 
Where she was interested (as was said) 
Becanse she was not apt, like some of us, 
To iilie too readily, or too high bred 
To show it — points we need not now discnst — 
Would give np artlessly both heart and head 
Unto such feelings as seeniM innocent. 
For objects worthy of the sentiment* 

XI. 

Some parts of Jaan's history, which Rumour, 
That live Gazette, had scattered to disfigure, [mour 
She had heard : but womea hear with more good ha. 
Such aberrations than we men of rigour. 
Besides, his conduct, since in England, grtw more 
Strict, and his mind assumed a manlier vigour; 
Becanse he had, like Aicibiades, . 
The art of living in all climes with ease. 

Zll. 

His manner was perhaps the more seductive, 

Becanse he ne*er seem'd anxious to seduce; 

Toothing affected, studied, or constructive 

Of coxcombry or conquest: no abuse 

Of his attractions marr'd the fair perspective, 

To indicate a Cupidon broke loose. 

And seem to say, *<reslst ns if yon caui* — 

Which makes a dandy while it spoils a man. 

xiu. 
They are wrong— that*s not the way to set about it; 
As, 'if they told the truth, conld well be shown. 
But right or wrong, Don Juan was witiiont it; 
In fact his manner was his own alone: 
Sincere he was— at least you conld not doubt It, 
In listening merely to his voice'^s tone. 
The Devil hath not in all his quiver^s choice 
An arrow for the heart like a sweet voice. 

XIV. 

By Nature soft, his whole address held off 
Suspicion; though not timid, his regard 
Was such as rather seenrd to keep aloof, 
To shield himself, than put you on your guard: 
Perhaps 'twas hardly quite ansured enough. 
But modesty's at times its own reward, 
Like virtue ; and the absence <^ pretension 
Will go much further than there's need to mention. 
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Serene, accompMsh'd , eheerfnl but not loud; 
Insinuating without insinuation ; 
Observant of the foibles of the crowd. 
Yet ne'er betraying this In conversation ; 
Proud with' the proud , yet courteously proud. 
So as to make them feel he knew his Rtation 
And theirs: — without a struggle for priority. 
He neither brook'd nor claim'd superiority. 

XVI. 

That Is, with men: with women he wm what 
They pleased to wake or take him for; and their 
Imagination's quite enough for that: 
So that the outline's tolerable fair, 
^hey fill the canvass up — and «verbnn sat. 
If once their phantasies be brought to bear 
Upon an object, whether sad or playfnL, 
They can transfigure brighter than a Raphael. 

xvn. 
Adeline, no deep, judgo of character, 
Was apt to add a colouring from her own. 
'Tis thus the good will amiably err. 
And eke the wise, as has been often shown. 
Experience is the chief philosopher. 
But saddest when the science is well known : 
And persecuted sages teach the schools 
Their folly in forgetting there are fools. 

XVIll. 

Was it not so, great Locke? and greater Bacon? 
Great Socrates? And thou Diviner still, >) 
Whose lot it is by man to be mistaken. 
And thy pure creed make sanction of all 111? 
Redeeming worlds to be by bigoU shaken. 
How was thy toil rewarded? We might ftU 
Volumes with similar sad illustrations. 
But leave them to the conscience of the nations. 

XIX. 

I perch upon an humbler promontory, 

Amidst lire's infinite variety : 

With no ffreat care for what is nicknamed gisry, 

Bat speculating as 1 cast mine eye 

On what may suit or may not suit my story, 

And never straining hard to versify, 

I rattle on exactly as I'd talk 

With any body in a ride or walk. 
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I don't kaow that there may be aiaeh ability 
Shown in this sort of desultory rhyme; 
But there's a eoaversationai fseiUty, 
W^hich may round off an hour upon a time. 
Of this I'm sure at least, there's no serviiity 
1 n mine irr^ularity of chime, 
"Which rings what's uppermost of new or hoary, 
Just as I feel tlw **ImproTisatore.» 

xzi. 
"Omnia vnit belle Matho dieere— die alianando 
£t bene, die neutrum, die aliqnando ma(e.» 
The Brst is rather more than nrartai can do: 
The second may be sadly done or gaily; 
The third is still more difflcnlt to stand to; 
The fourth we hear, and see, and say too, daily; 
The whole toaethor is what 1 conid wish 
To serve in ttiis eonnndmm of a dish. 

zxii. 
A modest hope — but modesty's my forte, 
And pride my feeble :•» let us ramble on, 
I meant to make this poem very short, 
But now I can't tell where it may not run. 
No doubt, if I had wish'd to pay my court 
To critics, or to hail the setting sun 
Of tyranny of all kinds, my concision 
Were more;— but 1 was bom for opposition. 

ZXIII. 

But then 'tis mostly on the weaker side; 
So that 1 verilv believe If they 
Who now are basking in their fullblown pride. 
Were shaken down, and "dogs had had their day,» 
Though at the first I might perchance deride 
Their tumble . I should turn the other way. 
And wax an Ultra-Royalist in loyalty. 
Because 1 hate even oemocratic royalty. 

xziv. 
I think I should have made a decent spouse. 
If I had never proved the soft condition; 
I think 1 should have made monastic vows, 
But for my own peculiar superstition: 
'Gainst rhyme I never should have knock'd my brows, 
Nor broken my own head, nor that of Priselan, 
Nor worn the motley mantle of a poet, 
If some one had Hot told me to forego it. 
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XXT. 

But «Ulstex aller. — Knigbts and dames I sia& 
Such as the times may furnish. 'TIs a flight 
Which seems at first to need no lofty wing, 
Plumed by Longinns or the Stagyrite: 
The difficulty ties in colouring 
CKeeping the due proportions still In sight) 
With Nature manners which are artificial. 
And rendVing general that which is espedaL 

XXVI. 

The difference is that in the days of old 
Men made the manners ; manners now make mo- 
Pinned iilie a flocl^, and fleeced too in thek foM, 
At least nine, and a ninth beside of ten. 
Now this at all events must render cold 
Your writers, who must either draw again 
Days better drawn before, or else assume 
The present, with their common-place costume. 

xxvii. 
We'll do our best to make the best on't: — Msrefc! 
March, my Muse! If you cannot fly yet, flatter; 
And when vou may not be sublime, be arch. 
Or starch , as are the edicts statesmen utter. 
We surely shall find something worth research: 
Columbus found a new world in a cutter. 
Or brigantine, or pink, of no great tonnage, 
While yet America was in her non-age. 

XXVlll. 

When Adeline, in all her growing sense 
Of Juan's merits and his situation, 
Felt on the whole an interest intense — 
Partly perhaps because a fresh sensation. 
Or that he had an air of innocence. 
Which is for innocence a sad temptation,— 
As women hate half measures, on the whole, 
She 'gan to ponder how to save his souL 

XXIX. 

She had a good opinion of advice. 

Like all who give and eke receive it gratis. 

For which small thanks are still the market pricf. 

Even where the article at highest rate is. 

She thought upon the subject twice or thrice, 

And morally «lecided, the best state is 

For morals, marriage; and this question carried 

She seriously advised him to get married. 
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XXX. 

itan replied, with all beeoining deference, 
le had a predilectioa for that tie; 
lut that at present, with immediate reference 
To his own eireumstances, there mieht lie 
ioroe dlflfienlties, as in his own preference, 
)r that of her to whom he might apply; 
That still he'd wed fwith such or snch a lady, 
f that they were not married all already. 

XXXI. 

^ext to the making matches for herself, 
ind daughters, brothers, sisters, kith or kin, 
Arranging them like books on the same shelf, 
There's nothing women love to dabble in 
Here Oike a stockholder in growing pelf) 
Than match-making in general: 'tis no sin 
>rte8, but a preventative, and therefore 
That is, no doubt, the only reason wherefore, 

xxxu. 
Jut never yet (except of course a miss 
Jnwcd, or mistress never to be wed, 
3r wed already, who object to this) ... 
W^as there chaste dame who had not in her head 
Jome drama of the marriage unities, 
Observed as strictly both at board and bed, 
fis those of Aristotle, though sometimes 
rhey turn out melodrames or pantomimes. 

XXXlll. 

rhey generally have some only son, 

Some heir to a large property, some friend 

Of an old family, some gay Sir John, 

Or grave Lord George, with whom perhaps might end 

A line, and leave posterity undone, 

Unless a marriage was applied to mend 

The prospect and their morals: and besides, 

They have at hand a blooming glut of brides. 

XXXIV. 

From these they will be careful to select, 

For this an heiress, and for that a beauty; 

For one a songstress who had ho defect, 

For t'other one who promises much duty; 

For this a Lady no one can reject, 

V^hose sole accomplishments were quite a booty; 

A second for her excellent connexions: 

A third, because there can be no objections. 
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When lUpp flie HarmonUt embwreoed iMrri*f«') 
In his harmoiilooi •ettlement— which flo n r M i ei 
Strangely enonch as yet wkbout n»»<»«*"*^,^ 
Because U breeds no more months ttaaitnswisDCs, 
Without those sad expenses which disparage 
What nature naturally most encourages)— 
Why cnll'd he -Harmony- a state sans wedloAi 
Now here 1 ha^e got the preacher at a dead lack, 

XXXYU 

Because he either meant to sneer at harmony 
Or marriage, by divorcing them thus oddly. 
But whether reverend Rapp leam'd this in Germany 
Or no, 'tis said hU sect is rich and godly, 
Pions and pure, beyond what I can term aay 
Of ours, although they propagate more broadly. 
My objection's to his title, not his ritual. 
Although I wonder how it grew habltnaL 

xxxvii. 
But Rapp is the reverse of aealous matrons, 
Who favour, malgr^ Malthus, generation— 
Professors of that genial art, and patrons 
Of all the modest part of propagation. 
Which after all at such a desperate rate roait 
That half its produce tends to emigration. 
That sad result of passions and potatoes — 
Two weeds which pose our economic Catos. 

xxxvui. 
Had AdeUne read Malthus? I cant teU; 
I wish she had: his book's the eleventh commandmest, 
Which toys, -thou shalt not marry . — nnlewioeu: 
This he (ae fiEir as I can understand) meaat: 
'TIs not my purpose on his views to dweU, 
Nor canvass what -so eminent a hand, meant: 
But certes It conduc<;s to lives ascetic. 
Or turning marriage Into arithmetic. 

xxxix. 
But Adeline, who probably presumed 
That Juan had enough of maintenance. 
Or separate maintenance, in cast 'twas dooM d-r 
As on the whole ft Is an even chance 
That bridegrooms after they are fairly groom% 
May retrograde a little In the dance 
Of marriage— (which might form a painter's nat, 
YJkeHoIbeln's-Dance ofDeath.— hut tia the sane;)- 
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JCL. 

But AdelhM detemlned Jmiii** wedding 

Jo her own mind, and thafa enoagh for woman. 

Bnt theo,\vith whom? there was the sageMisaReading , 

Miss Raw, MiesFIaw, MiasShowman^ andMlssKnow. 

And the two fair coheiresses Giltbeddlng. [man, 

She deem'd his merits something more than common. 

All these were uaobjeetionabie matches, 

And mtgiit go on, if well wound np, like watches. 

XKl. 

There was Miss Milipond, smootii as summer's sea, 
That nsnal paragon, an only daughter. 
Who seemed the cream of eqaanimity, [water. 
Till sliimm'd — and then there was some milk and 
With a slight shade of Blae too it might be. 
Beneath the surface; but what did it matter? 
Love's riotous, but marriace should have quiet, 
And, being consumptive, live on a milk diet. 

ZLIt. 

And then there was the Miss Andacia Shoestring, 
A dashing demoiselle of good estate. 
Whose heart was fix'd upon a star or blue string ; 
But whether English Dukes grew rare of late. 
Or that she had not harp'd upon the true string, 
By which such sirens can attract our great. 
She took np with some foreign younger brother, 
A Russ or Turk— the one's as good as t'other. 

ZLlll. 

And then there was —but why should I go on. 
Unless the ladies should go off? — there was 
Indeed a certain fair and fairy one. 
Of the best class, and better than her class,— 
Aurora Raby, a young star who shone 
O'er life , too sweet an image for such glass, 
A lovely being, scarcely form'd or moulded, 
A Rose with all its sweetest leaves yet folded; 

XLIV. 

Rich, noble, bnt an orphan; left an only 
Child to the care of guardians good and kind ; 
Bat still her aspect had an air so lonely! 
Blood is not water; and where shall we find 
Feelings of youth like those which overthrown lie 
By death, when we are left, alas! behind. 
To feel, in friendless palaces, a home 
Is wanting, and our best ties in the tomb? 
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XLT. 

Eurly in years, and yet aMre iaftwUnt 

In figvre, she had something of sabU«e 

In eyes which sadly shone, as seraphs' shtee. 

All youth —bat with an aspect beyond Hmm 

RadUmt and grave— as pitifing man's dedlae 

Monrnful— but moamfal of another's crioM, 

She looked as if she sat by Eden's door, 

And grieved for those who could return ns«Me> 

ZIiVl. 

She was a CaAeOc too, sincere, austere. 
As far as her own gentle heart aliow'd. 
And deem'd that Men worship far more desr 
Perhaps because 'twas fallen; her sires wsrcpnmd 
Of deeds and days when they had fUl'd the ear 
Of nations , and had never iient or bow'd 
To novel power; and as she was the last, 
, She held flieir old foith and old fediags fiut 

XLVU. 

"She gased npon a world she scarcely knew 
As seeking not to know it; silent, lone. 
As grows a flower, thus qnietlT she grew, 
And^kept her heart serene wlmin its xone. 
There was awe in tfie homage which slw Arcw; 
Her spirit seem'd as seated on a throne 
Apart from the surrounding world, and stroof 
In its own strength— most strange in one se yosafi 

ZLVIU. 

Now it so happen'd in the catalogue 
Of Adeline, Aqrora was omitted. 
Aithouah her birth and wealth had given her np» 
Beyond the charmers we have already died: 
Her beauty also seem'd to form no dog 
Against her being mentlon'd as well fitted. 
By many virtues, to be worth the trouble 
Of single gentlemen who would be double. 

ZLIZ. 

And this Omission, like that of the boat 
Of Brutus at the Pageant of Tiberius, 
Made Juan wonder, as no doubt he must 
This he ezpress'd half smiling and half s« ' 
When Adeline replied with some disgust, 
And with an air, to say the least, imperions, 
She marveU'd "what he saw in such a baky 
-As that prim, sUent, cold Aurora Raby?. 
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Joan rejoiaed — «Sli« was a Cathdlle^ 
"And therefbr« fittMt. as of his persoasion; 
"Siaee he was sore his nnother would fail siek, 
"And the Pope thunder ezcemmunication, 
■If — .But here Adeliae, who seemM to pique 
Herself extremely on the inoealation 
Of others with her own opinions, stated — 
As asnal— the same reason which she late did. 

And wherefore not? A reasonable reason. 
If good, is none the worse for repetition; 
if bad, the best way's certainly to tease on 
And amplify: yon lose much by concision, 
Whereas insistinf in or out of season 
Convinces all men, even a politician; 
Or — what is Just the same— it wearies out. 
So the end*8 gained, what signifies the route? 

Lll. 

Why Adeline had this slight pn^judice^ 

For prejudice it was — against a creature 

As pure as sanctity itself from vice. 

With all the added charm of form- and feature, 

For me appears a Question far too nice, 

Since Adefine was nberal by Nature; 

But Nature's Nature, and has more caprices 

Than 1 have time, or will, to take to pieces. 

Llll. 

Perhaps she did not like the aniet wav 
With which Aurora on those oanbles looked. 
Which charai most people in their earlier day; 
For there are few things by mankind Irss brook'd. 
And womankind too , it we so may say. 
Than finding tlms their genius stand rebuked, 
Like "Anthony's by Caesar,» by the few 
Who look upon them as they ought to do. 

LIV. 

It was not envy —Adeline bad none; 



Her place was Isr beyond it, and her mind. 

It was not scorn —which conid not light on one 

Whose greatest fimlt was leaving few to find. 

It was not Jealousy, I think: but shun 

Following the "Ignes FatulH of mankind. 

It was not — but 'tis easier far, alas I 

To say what it was not, than what it was? 
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LV. 

Little Aurora deemM she wiis the thene 
Of such discussion. She was there a gaest, 
A beauteous ripple of the brilliant stream 
Of rank and youth , though purer than the rest 
Which flow'd on for a moment in the bean 
4 Time sheds a moment o'er each sparkling cre^ 
Had she known this, she would have calmly smiled— 
She had so much, or little, of the child. 

LVl. 

The dashing and proud air of Adeline 
Imposed not upon her: she saw her blaze 
Much as she would have seen a elowworni shine, 
Then tnrn'd unto the stars for loftier rays. 
Juan was somethlne she could not divine. 
Being no Sibyl in ttie new world's ways; 
Yet she was nothing dazzled by the meteor. 
Because she did not pin her faith on feature. 

LVU. 

His fame too, ~ for he had that kind of fiune 
Which sometimes plays the deuce with wonaakiad, 
A heterogeneous mass of glorious blame, 
Half virtues and whole vices being combined; 
Faults which attract because they are not tane; 
Follies trick'd out so brightly that they bHod:- 
These seals upon her wax made no impressioa, 
Such was her coldness or her self-possessloa. 

LVUI. 

Juan knew nought of such a character— 
High , yet resembling not his lost Haidee: 
Yet each was radiant In her proper sphere: 
The Island girl, bred up by the lone ses. 
More warm, as lovely, and n/Bt less sincere, 
Was Nature's all: Aurora could not be 
Nor would be thus;— the difference in them 
Was such as lies between a flower and gem. 

LtiC. 

Having wound up with this sublime comparissii 
Methinks we may proceed upon our narnitiTe, 
And, as my friend Scott says, -1 sound my Warisos;- 
Scott, the superlative of my comparative— 
Scott,who can paint yourChristian knight orSsraccii 
Serf, Lord, Man, with such skill as none would tkutM 
There had not been one Shakspeare and Voltaire, [■ 
Of one or both of whom he aeeoM the heir* 
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hx. 

I My, In my sllgbt way 1 may proceed 

To play npon the surface of Humanity. 

1 write the world , nor care if the world read, 

At least for this I cannot spare its ranity. 

My Mnse hath bred , and still perhaps may breed 

More foes by this same scroll: when I began it, I 

Thought that it might turn out so— nou; I Inow it, 

But still I am, or was, a pretty poet. 

LXl. 

The conference or congress (for it ended 
Aa Congresses of late do) of the Lady 
Adeline and Don Juan rather blended 
Some acids with the sweets — for she was headj: 
Bat, ere the matter could be marr'd or mended. 
The silvery bell rung, not for "dinner ready,. 
But for that hour, called halfhour^ given to dress. 
Though ladies' robes seem scant enongh for less. 

LXU. 

Great things were now to be achieved at table. 

With massy plate for armour, knives and forks 

For weapons: but what Muse since Homer's able 

CHis feasts are not the worst part of his works). 

To draw up lu array a single day-bill 

Of modern dinners? where more mystery lurks 

In soups or sauces, or a sole raEOut, 

Than witches, b— ches, or physicians brew. 

LXUl. 

There was a eoodly "soupe k la honnefemme^» [too 
Though God knows whence it came from ; there was 
A tnrbot for relief of those who cram. 
Relieved with dindon k laPeriguenx; 
There also was— the sinner that I am ! 
How shall I get this gourmand stanza through ? — 
Sonpe k la Beauvean. whose relief was Dory, 
Relieved itself by pork , for greater glory. 

LXIV. 

But I must crowd all into one grand mess 
Or mass; for should I stretch into a detail. 
My Mnse would run much more Into excess, 
Than when some squeamish people deem her frail. 
Bat though a "bonne vivante,i. 1 must confess 
Her stomach's not her peccant part: this tale 
However doth require some slight refection, 
Jast to relieve her spirits from dejection. 
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LXT. 

FowU k U Coade, •licet ek« of salnoB, 
WHh MncesGenevoUeSjAnd hiuiacb of ▼enisoa;fMOM 
Wines too which might again have alain yoaagAni- 
A man like whom I hope we shan't ace many soon ; 
They alto set a gUxed Westphalian ham m. 
Whereon Apicins would bestow liis l»enitoa; 
And then there was Champagne with foamii^wUrls, 
As white as Cleopatra's melted pearls. 

LXV1. 

Then there was Ood knows what »4 rAUemaaicy 
"A rEspagnole,it «timballe,» and "Salpieon.^ 
With things I can't withstand or nnderstaadL 
Though swallow'd with mneh zest upon the whsit; 
And «entremets» to piddle with at hand, 
Gently to lull down the subsiding soul; 
While great Lucullus' CRo6e triumphaC) mnfks— 
CTA^re^sFoine)' young Partridge fiUets, deek'dwitk 
Lxvii. [tmfiies.0 

What are the /Ulets on the victor's brow 
To these? They are rags or dust. Where Is the arch 
Which nodded to the nation's spoils below? 
Where the triumphal chariot's haughty nuurdi? 
Gone to where victories must like dinners ge. 
Further 1 shall not follow the research: 
But oh! ve modern heroes with your cartritai, 
When will your names lend lustre even to partriagci9 

LXTUl. 

Those truffles too are no bad acceaaarles, 
Follow'd by "Petits puits d'Amonr. — a dhh 
Of which perhaps the cookery rather varies, 
So every one may dress it to his wish, 
According to the best of dictionaries^ 
Which encyclopedlse both flesh and fish; 
Bnt even sans -confitures,. It no less true li, 
There's pretty picking in those "petits p«ils.»0 

LXIX. 

The mind is lost in mighty conteaipiation 
Of intellect expanded on two connea: 
And Indigestion's grand multiplicatioa 
Requires arithmetic beyond my forces. 
Who would suppose, from Adam's simple latieai 
That cookery could have caU'd forth such rtMVfNm, 
As form a science and a nomenclature 
From out. the commonest depwnds of aatare? 
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UEZ. 

The claMet Jingled, anci the palates tiDgled; 
The diners of celebrity dined well { 
The ladies with more moderation mingled 
In the feast, pecking less than I ean tell: 
Also the younger men too; for a springald 
CanH like ripe age in gourmaudlse excel. 
Bat thinks less of good eating than the whisper 
(When seated next him) of some pretty llsper. 

LXXl. 

Alas ! I must leave nndescrlbed the gil>ier, 
The salmi, the consomme, the pnree. 
Ail which fuse to make my rhymes run glibber 
Than conld roast beef In our rough John Bull way : 
I must not introduce even a spare rib here, 
"Bubble and squeak, would spoil my liquid lay: 
But I have dined, and must forego, alas! 
The chaste description even of a "Becasse,. 

LXXIl. 

And fruits, and ice, and all that art refines 
Prom nature for the service of the godt,— 
Taate or the 901U, — pronounce it as inclines 
Yoor stomach ! £re you dine, the French will do : 
But after, there are sometimes certain signs 
Which prove plain English truer of the two. 
Hast ever had the gout? 1 have not had it— 
But I may have, and you too. Reader, dread it. 

LXXIll. 

The simple olives, best allies of wine, 
Must I pass over In my bill of fere? 
1 must, although a fietvourite -plat, of mine 
In Spain, and Lucca, Athens, every where. 
On them and bread 'twas oft my luck to dine, 
fhe grass my table-cloth, in open air. 
On Snnium or Hymettus, like Diogenes, 
Of whom half my philosophy the progeny Is. 

LXXIV. 

Amidst this tumnlt of iish, flesh, and fowl. 
And vegetables, all in masquerade, 
The guests were phiced according to their roll, 
But various as the various meats displayed; 
Don Juan sat next an '*k TEspagnole.— 
No damsel, but a dish, as hath been said; 
Bnt so far like a lady, that 'twas drest 
oQperUy, and contained a world of zest. 
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uacv. 

By •ome odd chance too he was placed between 
Aurora and the Lady AdeUne— 
A situation difficult, I ween _, ^ ,, 

For man therein, with eves and heart to dlae. 
Also the conference which we have »««« 
Was not such as to encourage him to »hl«es 
For Adeline, addressing few words to hhn, [hlnj* 
With two transcendant eyes seemed to look tbrosga 

LXXVI. 

I sometimes almost think that eyes have wn: 
This much is sure, that, out of earshot, thii^ 
Are somehow echoed to the pretty dears. 
Of which I can't teU whence their knowledge spriap; 
Like that some mystic music of the spheres. 
Which no one hears so loudly though It riag^ 
'Tis wonderful how oft the sex have heard 
Long dialogues which passM without a word! 

TiXXVU. 

Aurora sat with that indifference 

Which piques a preux Chevalier — as it ought: 

Of all offences that's the worst offience. 

Which seems to hint you are not worth a thoagW- 

Now Juan, tliough no coxcomb In pretence. 

Was not exactly pleased to be so caught; 

Like a good ship entangled among Ice, 

And after so much excellent advice. 

LXXVUl. 

To his gay nothings, nothine was replied. 
Or something which was nothing, as urbanity 
Required. Aurora scarcely lookM aside. 
Nor even smiled euough for any vanity. 
The devil was in the girl. Could It be pride? 
Or modesty, or absence, or inanity? 
Heaven knows I But AdeUne's malicious eyes 
Sparkled with her successful prophesies. 

LXXIX. 

And look'd as much as if to say, «I said it.- — 
A kind of triumph I'll not recommend. 
Because It sometimes, as I've seen oil read It, 
Both In the case of lover and of friend. 
Will pique a gentteman, for his own credtt. 
To bring what was a jest to a serious end: 
For all men prophesy what is or aws, 
And hate those who won't let them cove to paaa. 
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LXXX. 

Jaan was drawn thns iuto some attentloiM, 
Slight bat select, and Jnst enough to express. 
To females of perspicuous comprehensions 
That he would rather make them more than lest. 
Aurora at the last (so history mentions. 
Though probably much less a fact than guess) 
So far relax'd her thoughts from their sweet prison. 
As once or twice to smile , if not to listen. 

LXXXI. 

From answering, she began to question: this 
With her was rare: aud Adeline, who as yet 
Thought her predictions .went not much amiss. 
Began to dread sheM thaw to a coquette — 
So very difficult, they say, it is 
To keep extremes from meeting, when once set 
In motion; but she here too much refined — 
Aurora*s spirit was not of that kind. 

LXXXII. 

Bat Juan had a sort of winning way, 
^ proud humility, if snch ihere be. 
Which show'd snch difference to what females say, 
As if each charmine word were a decree. 
His tact too tempered him from grave to aay. 
And taueht him when to be reserved or free: 
He bad the art of drawing people out. 
Without their seeing what he was about. 

LXXXIII. 

Aurora, who in her indifference 
Confounded him In common with the crowd 
Of flutterers, though she deem'd he had more sense 
Thau whispering topllngs, or than witlings loud, — 
Commenced (from such slight things will great com- 
To feel that flattery which attracts the proua [mence) 
Rather by deference than compliment, 
AJdd wins even by a delicate dissent. 

LXXXIV. 

And then he had good looks ; — that point was carried 
Jiem. con, amongst the women, which I grieve 
To say leads oft to crim. con. with the married— 
A case which to the Juries we may leave, 
Since with digressions we too Ions have tarried. 
Now though we know of old that looks deceive. 
And alwayf have done, somehow these good looka 
Make more impression than the best of books. 
18 
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I.XZXV. 

Aurora, who look'd more on books thma fii««. 

Was very young, although »o very sage. 

Admiring more »f inerva than the Graces, 

Especially upon a pHnted nage. 

But Virtue's self, with aU her tightest laee». 

Has not the natural stays of strict old age; 

And Socrates, that model of aU doty, 

Own'd to a penchant, though discreet, for beairtT. 

LXXXVl. 

And girls of sixteen are thus far Socratie, 

But innocently so, as Socrates: 

And really, if the Sage sublime and Attic 

At seventy years had phantasies like these, 

Wliich Plato ill his dialogues dramatic 

Has shown, I know not why they should displcsae 

In virgins — always in a modest way. 

Observe; for that with me's a -sine qua.*), 

LXXXVII. 

Also observe, that like the great Lord Coke 
(See Littleton) whene'er 1 have expressed 
Opinions two, which at first sight may look 
Twin opposites, the second is the best. 
Perhaps 1 have a third too in a nook. 
Or none at all— which seems a sorry jest; 
But if a writer should be quite consistent. 
How could he possibly show things existent! 

LXXXVIII. 

If people contradict themselves, can 1 
Help coniradieting them, and every body. 
Even my veracious self! — but that's a lie; 
1 never did so, never will— how should I? 
He who doubU all things, nothing can deny; [maddy. 
Truth's fountains may be dear,— her streams are 
And cut through such canals of contradietton, • ^ 
That she must often navigate o'er fiction. 

LXXXIX. 

Apologue, fable, poesy, and parable, 

Are false, but may be rendered also true 

By those who show them in a land that's arable. 

'tis wonderful what fable will not do! 

'Tis said it makes reality more bearable: 

But what's reality? Who has its clue? 

PhUosophy? No; she too much rejects. 

Religion? Y€$; bnt which of ail her sects? 
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zc. 



Some millioiia nntt bt wrong, thai'* pr«Uy clew: 
PerlMM it may turn oat that all were right. 
God help nel Since we have need on our career 
To keep our holy beacons always bright, 
'Tis time that some new Prophet should appear, 
Or old indulge man with a second sight. 
Opinions wear out in some thousand yeurs. 
Without a small refreshment from the spheres. 



xci. 



But here again, why will 1 thus entangle 
Myself with metaphysics? None can hale 
So much as 1 do any liind of wrangle; 
And yet, such Is my foUy, or my fe'e, 
I always knock ray head against some angle 
About the present, past, or future state: 
Yet I wish well to Trojan and to Tyrlan, 
For I was bred a moderate Presbyterian. 

ICII. 

But though I am a temperate Theologian, 

And also meek as a MeUphysician, 

Impartial between Tyrian and Trojan, 

As Eldon on a lunatic commission,— 

In politics, my duty is to show John 

Bull somettiing of the lower world's condiHon. 

It makes my blood boil like the springs of Hecia, 

To see men let these scoundrel Sovereigns break kiw. 

xciii. 
But politics, and policy, and piety, * 
Are topics which I sometimes introduce. 
Not only for the sake of their variety, 
But as subservient to a moral use: 
Because my business is to drets socie^. 
And stuff with sage that very verdant goose. 
And now, that we man fumUh with some matter all 
Tastes, we are going to try the supernatural. 



XCIV. 



And now I will give up all argument: 
Arid positively henceforth no temptation 
Sliall "fool me to the top up of my bent;- 
Yes I'll begin a thorough reformation. 
Indeed 1 never knew what people meant 
Bv deeming that my Muse's conversation 
Was aangerous: — I ttiink she U as harmless 
As some who labour more and yet may charm leM. 
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xcr. 
Grim reader! did yon ever tee a gbott? 
No ; bnt you have heard — I anderatand — be dnaib ! 
And don't regret the time yon may have loat. 
For you have sot that pleasure ati'U to come; 
And do not think I mean to sneer at most 
Of these things , or bv ridicule benumb 
That sonrce of the snolime and the mysterlova: — 
For certain reasons, my belief la serious. 

xcvi, 
Serions? Yon laugh; — you may; that will I B6l; 
My smiles must be sincere or not at alL 
I say I do believe a haunted spot 
Exists— and where? That shall 1 not recal. 
Because Td rather it should be forgot, 
"Shadows the soul of Richard» may appaL 
In short, upon that subject I've some qnalma very 
Like those of the Philosopher of Malmsbnry. 

' XCVII. 

The night (I sing by night — sometimes an owl. 
And now and then a nightingale') — is dim. 
And the loud shriek of sage Minerva's fowl 
Rattles around me her discordant hymn; 
Old portraits from old walls upon me scowl — 
1 wish to heaven they^ would not look so grim; 
The dying embers dwindle in the grate — 
1 think too that 1 have sate up too late: 

xcviii. 
And therefore, though 'tis by no means my way 
To rhyme at noon — when I have other thiags 
To think of, if 1 ever think,— I say 
1 feel some chilly midnight shudderings. 
And prudently postpone, until midday. 
Treating a topic which, alas! bnt brings 
Shadows;— but you must be in my condition * 
Before you learn to call this superstition. 

xcix. 
Between two worlds life hovers lUce a star, 
'Twixt night and morn, upon the horizon's verge; 
How little do we know that which we are! 
How less what we may be! The eternal smrge 
Of time and tide rolls on , and bears a5ir 
Our bubbles; as the old burst, new emerge, 
Lash'd from the foam of ages; while the graves 
Of Empires heave but like some pasaing waves. 
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Note 1, stanza xviii. 
•And thou Diviner still, 
Whose lot it is by man to be mistaiien.M 
As it Is necessary in these times to avoid am- 
bigaity, i say, that 1 mean, by « Diviner still,. 
Christ. If ever God was Man — or Man God — he 
was both, I never arraigned his creed , but the 
use — or abuse— made of it. Mr. Canning one 
day qnoted Christianity to sanction Negro Slavery, 
and Mr. Wilberforce bad little to say in reply. 
And was Christ crucified, that black men might 
be scourged? if so, he had better been born a 
Mnlatto, to give both colours in equal chance of 
freedom, or at least salvation. 

Note 2, stanza xxxv. 
"When Rapp the Harmonist embargoed marriage 
In his harmonious settlement. » 

This extraordinary and flourishing German colony 
in America does not entirely exclude matrimony, as 
the "Shahersi. do ; but lays such restrictions upon 
it as prevent more than a certain quantum of births 
within a certain number of years; which births 
(as Mr. Hulme observes) generally arrive <*tn a 
little flock like those of a farmer*s lambs, all within 
the same month perhaps. » These Harmonists (so 
called from the name of their settlement) are re- 
presented as a remarkably flourishing , pious, and 
Suiet people. See the various recent writers on 
Lmeridi. 

Note 3, stanza xxxtUI. 
"Nor caoTass what "so eminent a hand* meant.. 
Jacob Tonson , according to Mr. Pope , was ac- 
costomed to call his writers "able pens,. — "per- 
sons of honour,, and especially "eminent hands.* 
Vide Correspondence, etc. etc. 
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Note 4, ftanza IxvL. 
-While great LucuUiw' iRobe triumphaC) mo 
(.There's Fame) — young Partridge fillets, decked 
with truffle*.. 

A dish «i^ la Lucnllns.. This hero, wIm eoo- 
qtiered the East , has left his more ezteaded edob 
brity to tlie transplaDtatioa of cherries (which lie 
first brought into Europe) and the i ' ' — 

of some very good dishes;— and 1 &m nc 
(.barring indigestion) he has not do«e wm 
to mankind by his cookery than by his con ynrt i 
A cherry: tree may weigh against a bloody umrri: 
besides , he has contrived to earn celd»my firsai 
both. 

Note 5, IX., st^mxa hnwUL 
"But even sans -confitures,, it no less trae is, 
There's pretty picking in those "petlts polls.. 

"Petit pnlts d*amoar garnis des confitores,* a 
classical and well-known dish for part of the lank 
of a second course. 

Note 6, stanza IzzxvL 
"For that with me^s a sine qua.. 

Subauditor ''Non.'m omitted for the sake af ••• 
phony. . 

Note 7, stanza xcvi. 
•in short , upon that subject Tve sobm qnaias vwy 
Like those of the Philosopher of Malmsbsry.. 

Hobbes: who, doubting of his own soul, paM 
that compliment to the souls of other pet^le as ta 
decline their visits, of which he haa aaaM ap. 
prehension. 
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CANTO XVI. 



1 he antiaae P«r8ian» taught three n«^l thiagt, 
To draw the bow, to ride , and speak the troth. 
This was the mode of Cyrus, best of kings — 
A mode adopted since bv modern yontfa. 
Bows hav< tnet, generally with two strings; 
Horses they ride without remorse or ruth; 
At speaking truth perhaps they are less clever. 
But draw the long bow better now than ever. 

lU 

The cause of this effect, or this defiect,^ 
"For this effieet defective comes by eanse,N — 
Is what I have not leisnre to inspect; 
But this 1 must say in my own applause, 
Of all the Muses that I recollect. 
Whatever may be her .follies or ner flaws 
In some things, mine's beyond all contradiction 
The most sincere that ever dealt in fiction. 

111. 
And as she treats all things, and ne*er retreats 
From any thing, this Epic will contain 
A wilderness of the most rare conceits. 
Which yon might elsewhere hope to find in vain. 
*TU true there be some bitters with the sweets, 
Yet mixed so slightly that you can't complain. 
But wonder they so few are, since my tale is 
-De rebus cnnctis et quibusdara allis.. 

IV. 

But of all truths \%hich she has told, the most 
True is that which she is abont to tell. 
I said it was a story of a ghost — 
What then? 1 only know it so befel. 
Have yon explored the limits of the coast. 
Where all the dwellers of the earth most dwell? 
*Ti.s time to striii^ such puny doubters dumb as 
The sceptics who woald not believe Columbus. 
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Some people would Impose now with aoU ioriiy , 
Tnrpln*t or Monmonth Geoffry*« Chronicle; 
Men whose historical superiority 
Is always createst at a miracle. 
But Saint Augustine has the great priority, 
Who bids all men beliere the impossible. 
Became 'tU to. Who nibble, scribble, quibble, he 
Q,niets at once with "^ia impossibile.. 

▼I. 
And therefore, mortals, cavil not at all; 
BeHere:— if 'ns improbable, yon must; 
And If it Is impossible, you shall: 
Tis always best to take things upon traat. 
I do not speak profiinely, to recal 
Those hdler mysteries , which the wise and jast 
Receive as gospel, and which grow more rooted. 
As all truths must, the more they are disputed. 

▼n. 
1 merely mean to say what Johnson said. 
That in the course of some six thousand years 
All nations have believed that from the dead 
A visitant at Intervals appears; 
And what is strangest upon this strange head, 
Is, that whatever bar the reason rears 
'Gainst such belief there's something stronger stil 
In its. behalf, let those deny who wiU. 

Vlll. 

The dinner and the soiree too were done. 
The supper too discussed, the dames adinired. 
The banqueteers had dropped off one by one— 
The song was silent, and the dance expired: 
The last thin petticoats were vanished, gone 
Like fleecy «louds into the sky retired. 
And nothing brighter gleamed through the saloan 
Than dying tapers— and the peeping moon. 

IX. 

The evaporation of a joyous day 
Is like the last glass of champagne, without 
The foam which made Its virgin bumper gay; 
Or like a system coupled with a doubt; 
Or like « soda bottle when Its spray 
Has sparkled and let half its spirit out 
Or like a billow left by stormsMbehind, 
Withont the animation of the wtad; 
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z. 
Or like an opiate which brings troubled rest. 
Or none; or like — liiie nothing that I know 
Except itself ; —^ such Is the human breast; 
A thins ,^ of which similitudes can show 
No real likeness , — like the old Tyrian vest 
Dyed pnrple , none at present can tell how. 
If from a shell-fish or from cochineaL *) 
So perish every tyrant's robe piece- meal! 

Xk 

But next to dressing for a rout or ball, 
Undressine is a woe; our robe de chambre 
May sit like that of Nessus and recal 
Thoughts quite as yellow, but less clear than amber, 
Titos exclaimed, "I've lost a day!» Of all 
The nights and days most people can remember, 
(I have had of both , some not to be disdained) 
1 wish they'd state how many they have gained. 

xu. 
And Juan, on retiring for the night, 
Felt restless, and perplexed, and compromised; 
He thousht Aurora Raby's eyes more bright 
Than Adeline (such is advice) advised; 
If he had known exactly his own plight, 
He probably would have philosophised; 
A great resource to all, and ne'er denied 
Till wanted ; therefore Juan only sighed. 

xui. 
He sighed; the next resource Is the full moon. 
Where all sishs are deposited; and now 
It happened luckily, the chaste orb shone 
As clear as such a climate will allow; 
And Juan's mind was in the proper tone 
To hail her with the apostrophe — "Oh, ThouU 
Of amatory egotism the Tuum, 
Which further to explain would be a truism. 

XIV. 

But lover, poet, or astronomer, 
Sheoherd, or swain, whoever may behold, 
Feel some abstraction when they gaze on her. 
weat thoughts we catch from thence (besides a cold 
Sometimes, unless my feelings rather err;) 
Jeep secrete to her rolling light are told ; 
Jhe ocean's tides and mortal's brains she twaTi. 
And also hearts, if there be truth in lays. 
18* 
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Juan felt somewhat pensive, and disposed 
For contemplation rather than bis piUow, 
The Gothic chamber, where he was enclosed. 
Let In the ripling sonnd of the lake's biUow, 
With aH the mystery by midnight caused ; 
Below his window waved (of course) a willow; 
And he stood gazing out on the cascade 
That flashed and after darkened in the shade. 

zvi. 
0pon his table or his toilet, — wfctcft 
Of these is not exactly ascertained — 
Q state this, for 1 am cautions to a pitch 
Of nieetv, where a fact is to be gained) 
A lamp Durnt high, while he leant from a aidM, 
Where many a Gothic ornament remained. 
In chiselled stone, and painted elass, and aH 
That time has left our fathers of their HalL 

XVII. 

Then, 'as the night was clear though cold, he tiuew 
His cnamber-door wide open — and went forth 
Into a gallery, of a sombre hue. 
Long, ntrnished with old pictures of great wortl^ 
Of kniehts and dames heroic and chaste too, 
As doubtless should be people of high birth. 
But by dim lights the portraits of the dead 
Have something ghastly, desolate, and dread. 

XVIII. 

The forms of the grim knights and pictured salats 
Look living In the moon; and as you turn 
Backward and forward to the echoes faint 
Of yonr own footsteps — voices from the urn 
Appear to wake, and shadows wild and quaint 
Start from the frames which fence their aspects stern. 
As if to ask how you can dare to keep 
A vigil there, where all but death should sleep. 

XIX. 

And the pale smile of Beauties in the grave. 
The charms of other days, In starlight gleans 
Glimmer on high; their buried locks stiU wave 
Along the canvass; their eyes glance like dreams 
On ours, or spars within some dusky cave. 
But death is imaged in their shadowy beams. 
A picture Is the past; even ere its frame 
Be gilt, who sate hath ceased to be the same. 
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XX. 

A« Juan mused on miitabiiity, 

Or on his mistress — terms syiionimous — 

No •ound except the echo of his sich 

Or steprau sadly throueh that antique house. 

When suddenly he heard, or thought so, nigh, 

A snpematiu al agent — or a mouse, 

'Whose little nibbling rustle will embarrass 

Most people as it plays along the arras. 

XXI. 

It was no mouse, but lo! a monk, arrayed 
In cowl and beads and dusky garb, appeared, 
Now in the moonlight, and now lapsed in shade, 
With steps that trod as heavy, yet unheard; 
His garments only a slight murmur made ; 
He moved as shadowy as the sisters weird. 
But slowly; and as he passed Juan by. 
Glanced, without pausing, on him a bright eye. 

XXII. 

Juan was petrified ; he had heard a hint, 
Of such a spirit in these hails of old, 
But thought, like most men, there was nothing in't 
Beyond the rumour whkh such spots unfold, 
Coined from surviving superstition's mint. 
Which passes ghosts in currency like gold, 
But rarely seen, like gold compared with paper. 
And did he see this? or was it a vapour I 

xxui. 
Once, twice , thrice passed, repassed— the thins of air, 
Or earth beneath , or heaven , or t'other place ; 
And Juan gazed upon it with a stare. 
Yet could not speak or move; but, on its base 
As stands a statue, stood: he felt his hair 
Twine like a knot of snakes around his face : 
He taxed his tongue for words,which were not granted, 
To ask the reverend person what he wanted. 

XXIV. 

The third time, after a still longer panse. 
The shadow passed away— but where? the hall 
Was long, and thus far there was no great cause 
To think his vanishing unnatural: 
Doors there were many, through which, by the law* 
Of physics, bodies whether short or tall 
Might come or go; but Juan could not state 
Through which the spectre seemed to evaporate. 
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He stood — bow long he knew not, bnt it seened 
An age, expectant, powerleM, with hia eves 
Strained on die spot where first tlie figure gleans 
Then by decrees recalled his energies. 
And would nave passed the whole off as a dreaa 
But could not wake; he was, he did somise, 
Walking already, and returned at length 
Back to his chamber, shorn of half his strength. 

XXTl. 

All there was as he left It: still his taper 
Burnt, and not blue, as modest tapers use, 
Receiviog sprites with sympathetic vapour; 
He rubbed nis eyes, and they did not refuse 
Their office; he took up an old newspaper; 
The paper was right easy to pemse; 
He read an article the king attacking, 
And a long eulogy of "Patent Blacking.. 

XXTU. 

This savoured of this world ; but his hand riio<A— 
He shut his door, and after having read 
A paragraph, 1 think about Home Tooke, 
Undre&t, and rather slowly went to bed. 
There couched all snugly on his pillow's nook, 
With what he had seen his phantasy he fird, 
And though It was no opiate , slumber crqpt 
Upon him by degrees, and so he slept. 

XXVIII. 

He woke betimes; and, as may be supposed, 
Pondered upon his visitant or vision, 
Aud whether it ought not to be disclosed. 
At risk of being quizzed for superstition. 
The more he thought, ttie more his mind was posed; 
In the mean time, his valet, whose precision 
Was great, because his master brooked no less. 
Knocked to inform him it was time to dress. 

XXIX. 

He dressed: and like younc people, he was wont 
To take some trouble with his toilet, but 
This morning rather spent less time upon H; 
Aside his very mirror soon was put: 
His curls fell negligently o'er his front. 
His clothes were not curbed to their usual cut, 
His very neckcloth's Oordlan knot was tied 
Almost an hair's breadth too much on one side. 
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XXX. 

Aad when he walked down iuto the saloon, 
He sate him pensive o'er a dish of tea, 
Which he perhaps had not discovered soon, 
Had it not tiappened sealding hot to be. 
Which made him have recourse unto his spoon; 
So much distrait he was, that all could see 
That something ivas the matter— Adeline 
The first— but what she could not well divine. 

XXXI. 

She looked, and saw him pale, and turned as pale 
Herself: then hastily looked down, and muttered 
SoDietliitig, but what's not stated in my tale. 
Lord Henry said, his muffin was ill buttered; 
The Duchess of Fitz-Fulke played with her veil, 
And looked at Juan hard, nut nothing uttered. 
Aurora Raby, with her large dark eyes. 
Surveyed him with a kind of calm surprise. 

XXXI f. 

But seeing him all cold and silent still, 

And every body wonderins more or less, 

Fair Adeline enquired, "If he were illln 

He started, and said, «Yes— no — rather— yes. » 

The family physician had great skill. 

And being present, now began to express 

His readiness to feel his pulse and tell 

The cause, but Juan said, "He was quite well.. 

XXXI II. [rious, 

-Quite well ; yes ; no » — These answers were myste. 
And yet his looks appeared to sanction both. 
However they might savour of delirious; 
Something like illness of a sudden growth 
Weighed on his spirit, though by no means serious. 
But for the rest, as he himself seemed loth 
To state the case, it might be ta'en for granted 
It was not the physician that he wanted. 

XXXIV. 

(.ord Henry who had now discussed his chocolate. 
Also the muffin whereof he complained, 
Said , Juan hM not got his usual look elate, 
At w hich he marvelled, since it had not rained : [late. 
Then asked her Grace what news were of the Duhe of 
Her Grace replied, his Grace was rather pained 
With some slight, light, heriditary twinges 
Of gout, which rusts aristocratic binges. 
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Then Henrr'taraed to Jean and addressed 
A few words of condolence on his state: 
-Yon look,, qnoth he, «as if yon h%d had your rest 
•Broke In upon by the Black Friar of late.. 
"What Priar?. said Jmin; and he did his best 
To pat the question with an air sedate, 
Or careless; bnt the effort was not Tsiid 
To hinder hln firoa growing still more paUid. 



•Oh! have yon never heard of the Black Friar? 
The spirit of these walls?. — "In tmth not I.. 
Why Fame— but Fame yon know^s sometimes a liar— 
Tells an odd story, of which by the bye: 
Whether with time the apeetre has grown shyer, 
Or that our sires had a more gifted eye 
For such sights, though the tale is half believe^ 
The Friar of late has not been oft perceived. 

xxzvii. 
•The last time was—. «1 pray,, said Adeliae,— 
(Who watched the changes of Don Jaan^s brow, 
And from its context thought she could divist 
Connexions stronger than he chose to avow 
With this same legend) — "if you bnt des^gs 
To jest, you'll choose some other theme just Btw, 
Because the present tale has oft been toM. 
And is not much improved by growing old.- 

XXXVIII. 

•Jest!, qnoth Milor, •Why, Adeline, yon ksow 
That we ourselves — 'twas in the Honey Moon — 
Saw—. "Well, no matter, 'twas so long «go; 
Bnt , come , I'll set your stOry to a tune • 
Graceful as Dian when she draws her bow, 
She seized her harp, whose strings were kindled tooa i 
As touched , and plaintively began to play 
The air of •'Twas a Friar of Orders Grey.. 

XXXIX. 

•But add the words., cried Henry, •which yon nude; 
For Adeline Is half a poetess,. 
Turning round to the rest, he smiling said, 
Of course the others could not but express | 

In courtesy their wlftfa to see dispbiyed j 

Bv one three talents, for there were no less— I 
The voice, the words, the harper's skiU, at osce 
Could hardly by united by a dunce. 
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XL. 

After some fascinating hesitation, — 

Tlie charmins of these cliarmers, who seem boanit, 

1 can't tell why, to this dissimnlation, — 

Fair Adeline, with eyes fixed on the ground 

At first, then iLindling into animation, 

Added her sweet voice to the lyric sound, 

And sane with such simplicity, — a merit 

Not the less precious, that we seldom hear it. 

1. 
Beware! beware! of the Black Friar, 
Who sitteth by Norman stone. 
For he mutters his prayer in the midnight air, 
And his mass of the days that are gone. 
When the Lord of the Hill, Amundcvilie, 
Made Norman Clmrcli his prey. 
And expelled the friars, one friar still 
Would not be driven away. 

2. 
Though he cameln his might, with King Henry's right 
To turn church-lands to lay. 
With sword in hand, and torch to light 
Their walls, if they said nay, 
A monk remained, unchased, unchained. 
And he did not seem formed of clay, 
For he's seen in the porch and he's seen in the church, 
Though he is not seen by dav. 

3. 
And whether for good, or whether for ill, 
It is not mine to say; 
But still to the house of Amundeville 
He abideth night and day. 
By the marriage bed of their lords, 'tis said. 
He flits on the bridal eve; 
And 'tis held as faith , to their bed of death. 
He comes— -but not to grieve. 

When an heir is bom, he is heard to mourn. 

And when aught is to befal 

That ancient Une, In the pale moonshine 

He walks from hall to hall. 

His form yon may trace, but not his face, 

'Tis shadowed by his cowl; 

But his eyes may be seen from the folds between, 

And they seem of a parted soul. 
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& 
Bnt bewarel beware! of the Blaek Friar, 
He still retaios hit twav. 
For he is yet the ehurcfa's heir 
Who ever may be the lay, 
Amnndevilie is lord by day, 
Bnt the moali is lord by night. 
Nor wine nor wassail could raise a vassal 
To question that friar's right. 

Say noneht to htm as he walks the hall. 

And he*U say nought to yon; 

He sweeps aloug in his dusky pall. 

As o'er the grass the dew. 

Then Gramercy! for the Black Friar; 

Heaven sain him! fair or foul. 

And whatsoe'er may be his prayer. 

Let ours be for his soul. 

XLI. 

The lady's voice ceased, and the thrilling wires 
Died from the touch that kindled them to sound; 
And the pause followed, which when song expires, 
PrrvadeK a moment those who listen round; 
And then of course the circle much admires. 
Nor less applauds as In politeness bound, 
The tones, the feeling, and the execution. 
To the performer's diffident confiisiou. 

XLII. 

Fair Adeline, though in a careless way, 
As if she rated such accomplishment 
As the mere pastime of an idle day. 
Pursued an instant for her own content. 
Would now and then as 'twere without dlqtiay. 
Yet with display in fact, at times relent 
To such pertormances with haughty smile. 
To show she could, if it were worth her while. 

XLIII. 

Now this (but we will whisper it aside) 
Was — pardon the pedantic illnstration — 
Trempling on Plato^s pride with greater pride, 
As did the Cynic on some like occasion: 
Deeming the sage would be mnch mortified 
Or throw into a philosophic passion, 
For a spoUt carpet — bnt the -Attic Bee. 
Was much consoled by his own repartee. *) 
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ZLIV. 

Thus Adeline would throw ioto the shade, 
(By doing easily whene'er she chose, 
What dilettanti do with vast parade) 
Their sort of half profettion: fof it grows 
To something like this when too oft displayed. 
And that it is so. every bodyknows. 
Who have heard Miss That or This, or Lady T'other, 
Show off— to please their company or mother. 

XLV. 

Oh ! the long evenings of dnets and trios ! 
The admirations and the speenlations ; 
The "Mamma Mias!» and the **Amor MlosL 
The "Tanti palpitis. on snch occasions: 
Tlie "Lasciamis. and quavering «Addios!. 
Amongst our own most musical of nations; 
With «Tn ml chamas's. From Portingale. 
To soothe our ears, least Italy should fail. >) 

XLVI. 

In Babylon's bravnras — as the home 
Heart-ballads of Green Erin or Grey Highlands, 
That brings Lochaber back to eyes that roam 
O'er far Atlantic continents or islands, 
The calentures of music which o'ercome [lands, 
All mountaineers with dreams that they are nigh 
Mo more to be beheld but in such visions, — 
Was Adeline well versed, as compositions. 

XLVII. 

She also had a twilight tinge of "B^ue,. 
Could write Thymes, and compose more than she 
Made epigrams occasionally too [wrote; 

Upon her friends, as every body ought. 
But still from that sublimer aaure hue, 
So much the present dye, she was remote. 
Was weak enough to deem Pope a great poet, 
And what was worse, was not ashamed to show It. 

XLVIII. 

Aurora — since we are touching upon taste. 

Which now-a>days is the thermometer 

By whose degrees all characters are classed — 

Was more Shakspearian , if I do nor err. 

The worlds beyond this world's peiplexing waste 

Had more of her existence , for in her 

There was a depth of feeling to embraee 

Tbonghts, boundless, deep, but silent too as Space. 
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Not so her graeiout, graeeful, craceleM Grace. 
The fnU-grown Hebe of Fitz-FHikc, whoM bM 
If the had any, was upon her face. 
And that was' of a fasciaattng kind. 
A little turn for mischief yon might trace 
Also thereon , — but that*s not much ; we fiid 
Few females without some such gentle lesfei} 
For fear you should suppose us ^nite la iieavea. 

L. 

1 have not heard she was at all poetie, 
Thouah once she was seen reading the "Bath Gnidev 
And«Hayley*8Trinmphs,>i which she deemed paiMh, 
Because, she said, her temper had been tried 
So much, the bard had really been propheHc 
Of what she had gone through with,— since a bride. 
But of all verse , what most insured her praise 
Were sonnets to heiself, or -Bouts rimes.- 

Ll. 

'Twere difficult to say what wm the object 
Of Adeline, in bringing this same lay 
To bear on what appeared to her the subject 
Of Juan*s nervous feelings on that day. 
Perhaps she merely liad the simple project 
To laugh him out of his supposed dismay ; ^ 
Perhaps she might wish to confirm him in it, 
Though why I cannot say— at least this niaBlv. 

LII. 

But so far the fmmediate clfeet 
Was to restore him to his self propriety, 
A thing quite necessary to the elect 
Who wish to take the tone of their society : 
In which you cannot be too circumspect. 
Whether the mode be persiflage or piety, 
But wear the newest mantle of hypocrisy. 
On pain of much displeasing the Oyaocrasy. 

LI II. 

And therefore Jnan now began to rally 
His spirits, and without more explanation. 
To jest upon such themes in many a sally. 
Her Grace too also seized the same occasioa, 
With various similar remarks to tally. 
But wished for a still more detailed narration 
Of this same mystic Friar's curious doingti. 
About the present family's deaths and wooiags< 
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LIT. 

Of these fiew eoald say more than has been said; 
Thev passed as such things do, for snperstltion 
Witn some, while others, who bad more in dread 
The theme, half credited the strange tradition; 
And much was talked on all sides on tliat head; 
Bnt Jvan, when cross • questioned on the vision. 
Which some supposed (though he had not avowed it) 
Had stirred him, answered in a way to clond it. 

iv. 
And then, Ihe mid.day having worn to one, 
The eompanv prepared to separate; 
Some to their several pastimes , or to none, 
Some wondering. 'twas so eariy, some so late. 
There was a goodly match too', to be run 
Between some greyhounds on my Lord's estate. 
And a young race-horse of old pedigree, 
Matched for Che spring, whom several went to see. 

ivi. 
There was a pietnre dealer who had brought 
A special Titian, warranted original. 
So precious that it was not to be bought. 
Though princes the possessor were besieging all. 
The king., himself had cheapened It, but thought 
The Civil Lbt (he deigns to accept, obliging all 
His subjects by his gracious acceptation^ 
Too scanty, in these times of low taxation. 

LVll. 

But as Lord Henry was a connoisseur,— 
The friend of artists, if not arts, — the owner, 
With motives the most classieal and pure. 
So that he would have been the very donor. 
Rather than seller, had his wants been fewer. 
So much he deemed his patronage an honour, 
Had broucht the Capo d'opera, not for sale. 
But for hU judgment, — never known to fail. 

LVIII. 

There was a modern Goth, 1 mean a gothic 
Bricklayer of Babel, called an architect, [thick. 
Brought to survey these grey walls, which though so 
Might have from time acquired some slight detect ; 
Who after rummaging the Abbey through thick 
And thin, produced a plan whereby to erect 
New buildines of correctest conformation. 
And throw <k>wn old, which he called rettoration. 
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LIX. 

The eo«t would be r trifle— an -old wrag. 
Set to some thongands Ctie the usual borthen 
Of that same tone, when people hum H loaf) — 
The price would speedily repay its worth la 
An edifice no less sublime than strone, 
By which Lord Henry's good taste would go tatm m 
Its glorv, through all ages shining snnny, 
For Gotble daring shown in Eugltsh money. *) 

i.x. 
There were two lawyers busy on a mortgage 
Lord Henry wished to raise for a- new porehaae; 
Also a lawsuit upon tenures burgage. 
And one on tithes, which sure are Discord's torckes, 
Kindling Religion till she throws down her ga^ 
-Untying, squires «to fight against the churches;.') 
There was a prize ox, a priie pig, and plonghmsa, 
For Henry was a sort of Sabine showman. 

LXI. 

There were two poachers caught In a ateel trap 
Ready for jail their place of convalescence; 
There was a coun^ girl in a dose cap 
And scarlet cloak (I hate the sight to see, sines 
Since — since ^ in youth, I had the sad mishap— 
But luckily I have paid few parish fees since) 
That scarlet cloak, ala«; unclosed with Rigonr, 
Presents the problem of a double figure. 

LXII. 

A reel within a bottle is a mlstery, 
One can't tell how it e'er got in or out. 
Therefore the present piece of natural history, 
I leave to those who are fond of solving donbt, 
And merely state, though not for the consistory^ 
Lord Henry was a justice , and that Seont 
The constable, beneath a warrant's banner. 
Had bagged this poacher upon Nature's manor. 

LXIll. 

Now Justices of Peace must judge all pieces 
Of mischief of all kinds, and keep the game 
And morals of the country from caprices 
Of those who have not a licence for the same: 
And of all things, excepting tithes and leases, 
Perhaps these are most diiffcult to tame: 
Preserving partridges and pretty wenches 
Are puzzles to the most precautious benches. 
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LXfV. 

Tbe present culprit wa» extremely pale, 

Pale at if painted so: her cheek being red 

By nature, as in higher dames less hale 

'^s white , at least when they just rise from bed. 

Perhaps she was ashamed of seeming frail, 

Poor soul! for she was country.born and bred. 

And knew no better in her Immorality 

Than to wax white — for blushes are for quality. 

LXT. 

Her black, bright, downcast, yet espligle eye. 
Had eathered a large tear into its corner, 
Which the poor thing at tiroes essayed to dry, 
For she was not a sentimental mourner. 
Parading all her sensibility, 
Nor insolent enough to scorn the scorner, 
But stood in trembling, patient tribulation, 
To be called up for her examination. 

LXVI. 

Of course these groups were scattered here and there, 
Not nigh the gay saloon of ladies gent. 
The lawyers in the study; and in air 
The prize pig, ploughman, poachers; the men sent. 
From town. viz. architect and dealer, were 
Both busy (as a general in his tent 
Writing despatches) in their several stations, 
Exulting in their brilliant lucubrations. 

LXVII. 

But this poor girl was left in the great hall. 
While Scout, the parish guardian of the frail, 
Discussed (,he hated beer vclept the "smalli.) 
A mighty mug of moral double ale : 
She waited until Justice could recal 
Its kind attentions to their proper pale, 
To name a thing in nomenclature rather 
Perplexing for most virgins — a child's father. 

LXVIII. 

Yon see here was enough of occupation 
For the Lord Henry, linked with dogs and horses. 
There was much bustle too and preparation 
Below stairs of the score of second courses, 
Because, as suits their rank and situation. 
Those who in counties have great land resources, 
Have "public days,» when all men may carouse, 
Though not exactly what's called -open house. » 
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Bat once a week or fertaight icicfaivited, 
(.Thus «r« tnuulate a general invHatiem) 
All country geatlemen esquired or kaicbted, 
Mav drop io without cards, aad take their rtttJoa 
At the foU board, aad sit alike delighted 
l^lth fashioaable wines and conversatioa; 
And as the Isthams of the grand eonaexkm. 
Talk o'er thenselves, the past and next tls cti i fc 

LXX. 

Lord Henry was a great eleetlaneerer. 
Burrowing for boroughs like a rat or rahUt, 
But county contests cost him rather dearer. 
Because the ueiahbouring Scotch Karl of Glfl^nbbik 
Had English influence, in the self-same sphereaccv; 
HU son, tlie Honourable Dick DIcedrabbit, 
Was member for the "othrr Interest, ^mcaidag 
The self same interestr^ with a differeat leaaiag.) 

LXXL 

CovrteoQs and caetious therefore in hia co«aty, 
He was all things to all men, and dispensed 
To some civility, to others bounty. 
And promises to all — whicli last comaieneed 
To gatUer to a somewhat large amonnt, he 
Not calculating how mach they condensed; 
But what with keeping some, and breaking athfln. 
His word had the saoM value as aaether*s. 

LXXIl. 

A friend to freedon and fireholders — yet 
No leas a friend to government — he held, 
That he exactly the jnst mediun hit 
'Twixt place and patriotism — albeit compellad. 
Such was his sovereign's pleasare (thongh anil, 
He added modestly, when rebels railed). 
To hold some siaecnres he wished abolished. 
But that with them all law waold be demolished. 

LXXIH. 

He was "free to eoafess.— Cwhence eooMS this ptetw^ 
Is*t English? No — 'tis only parUameatary) 
That innovation's spirit now a^ays 
Had made more progress than for the last eeatary. 
He would not tread a factious path to praise, 
Though for the public weal disposed to venture higb; 
As for his pbice, he could but say this of it, 
That the fotigne was greater than tho profit. 
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Heaven, aad bit lrie«4«, knew thatapriYntelifii, 
Had ever been hit tole and whole ambition; 
Bnt could he quit hit king in timet of ttrife 
Whicli threatened the whole coiuitrf with perdition? 
When demagoanet would with a bnteher*t knife 
Cat throuah and through Coh! damnable Ineitlon ;) 
The Gordian or the Geordi-an knot, whote ttringt 
Have tied together Comment, Lerdt, and Kiaga. 

LXXV. 

Sooner "come plaee Into the civil litt 

And champion him to the ntmott» — he would keep it, 

Till duly ditappointed or ditmitted: 

Profit he cared not for, let otbcrt reap It; 

But tlionid the day come when plaee ceated to exitt, 

The country would have far more eaute to weep It; 

For bow could it go on? Explain who can I 

He gloried in the name of EagUthman* 

LXZVl. 

He wat at independent — aye, mneh more — 
Than thote who were not paid for independence, 
At common toldiert, or a common — Shore, 
Have in their several arte or partt atcendance 
0*er the Irrcgulart in lust or gore. 
Who do not give profrttional attendance. 
Thut on the mob all ttatetmen are at eager 
To prove their pride, at footmen to a beggar. 

LXXV II. 

All tbit (save the bitt ttanza) Henry taid, 

And thousht. 1 tay no more — Tve tald too much; 

For all of us have either heard or read 

Of— or upon the hustlngt — tome tllcht tuch 

Binta firom the indepencKnt heart on Qead 

Of the official candidate. I'll touch 

No more on tbit— 'the dinner bell hath rung. 

And grace it taid; the grace I shotdd have $ung-^ 

LXSVlll. 

Bnt Vm too late, and therefore must make play. 
Twat a great banquet, such at Albion old 
Wat wont to boatt — at if a glutton't tray 
Were toniething very gloriout to behold. 
But *twat a public featt and public day, — 
duite fulU right dull, guettt hot, and oithet cold,, 
Great plentv, much formality, tmall cheer, 
And every body out of their own tphere. 
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The Bqulres fkinlllarty fbmmlj and 

My lords and ladles proudly condeseeHdfaig; 

The very servants pnzzlins how to haad 

Their plates-- without It might be too mndi 

From tlieir high places by the sideboard's 

Yet like their masters fearfiil of offending; 

For any deviation from the graces 

Might cost both men and master too— t k e lr jifa cei . 

Mxz. 
There were some hunters bold, and eonrsers licca, 
Whose honnds ne'er erred,norgreyhonndsd^ned Is 
Some deadly shots too, Septembrlsers, seen {inrch; 
. Earliest to rise, and last to quit the seardi 
Of the poor partridge throngh his stobMe screen. 
There were some massy members of the chnrch. 
Takers of tithes , and makers of good matches, 
And several who sung fewer psalms than eatdtts. 

LXXXI. 

There were some country wacs too , — and alas! 
Some exiles from the town, who had been driveii 
To gaze , instead of pavement , upon grass, 
.And rise at nine in lien of long eleven. 
And lol upon that day it came to pass, 
1 sate next that o'erwhelmine son of heaven. 
The very powerful Parson, Peter Pith, 
The loudest wit 1 e'er was deafened with. 

LXXXII. 

I knew him in his livelier London days, 
A brilliant diner-out, tLongh but a curate; 
And not a joke he cut but earned its pmbe. 
Until preferment, coming at a sure rate, 
(Oh, Providence! how wondrons are thy ways. 
Who would suppose thy gifts sometimes obdurate?) 
Gave him , -to Jay the Devil who looks o'er Lincoln, 
A fat fen viearage, and nought to think on. 

LXZXIIi. 

His jokes were sermons, and his sermons jokes; 
But both were thrown away amongst the fens, 
For wit hath no great friend in agnish folks. 
No longer ready ears and short-hand pens 
Imbibed the gay bonmot, or happy hoax: 
The poor priest was reduced to common senae. 
Or to coarse efforts very loud and low. 
To hammer a boarae laugh fron the thkk throag. 
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There t« a difference, says the •oiic« "betweeo 
A beggar and a qneen,. or wa» (iu late 
The latter worse used of the two weVe seen — 
Bat we^U say nolhlng of affairs of state) 
A difference «'twixt a bishop and a deaa,» 
A difference between crockery ware and plate, 
As between English beef and* Spartan broth — 
And yet great heroes have been bred by both. 

LXXXV. 

But of all nature's discrepancies, none 
Upon the whole is greater than the difference 
Beheld between the country and the town. 
Of which (he latter merits every preference 
From those who have few resources of their owa, 
And only think, or act, or feel with reference 
To some small plan of interest or ambition — 
Both which are limited to no condition. 

LXXXVl. 

Bnt "en avantLi The tight loves languish o'er 

Long banquets and too many guests, although 

A slight repast makes people love much more, 

Bacchus and Ceres being, as we know. 

Even from our grammar upwards, friends of yore 

With vivifying Venus, who doth owe 

To these the invention of champagne and truffles : 

Temperance delights her, but long fasting ruffles. 

Lxxxvn. 
Dully past o'er the dinner of the day; 
And Juan took his place, he knew not where, 
Confused, In the confusion, and distrait. 
And sittin| as If nailed upon his chair; 
Though knives and forks clanged round as in a fray, 
He seemed unconscious of all passing there, 
Till some one, with a groan, expressed a wish 
CUiiheeded twice) to have a fin of fish, 

LXXXVIll. 

On which, at the third asking of the banns. 

He started; and perceiving smiles around 

Broadening to grins, he coloured more than once, 

And hastily — as nothing can confound 

A wise man more than laughter from a dnnce — 

Inflicted on the dish a deadly wound. 

And with such hurry, that ere he could curb it, 

He had paid his neighbour's prayer with half aturbot 

19 
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Thft t<riM no bad mlttake, as it oe^wrred 

The suppllcatttr being aa aiwiteor; 

But others, who were left wHh wsarce • twrt. 

Were angry — •• they well might, to be oiwe. 

They woadered how a yoang man »o absurd 

Lord Benry at his table shonid endure; 

And atAn, and his not knowing how nineh oato 

HHd fallen last market, cost bis host three ▼•«•. 

xc. 
They little knew, or might have sympathised, 
That he the night before had seen a ghost , 
A prologne which but slightly harmonised. 
With the substantial company engrossed 
By matter, and so much materialised, 
That one scarce knew at what to marrel ""^ 
Of two things— how (the question '■^■^r ?5,"> 
Such bodies could hare souls, or souls such bodies. 

But what eodftused him more than smHe or stM« 

From all the ^squires and 'squiresses arosnd. 

Who wonde»-ed «%t the abstraction of l:is air, 

EJspeclally as he had been renowned 

For some vhitacity among the lair. 

Even in the country circM s narrow bound — 

(For little things uport my lord's eatate 

Were good small. talk for others stUl less gresft)- 

xcu. 
Was, that he caught Aurora's eye o» his 
And something like a smile upon her cheek. 
Now this be really rather took amiss: 
In those who rarely smile, their smHe bespeak 
A strong external motive; asd la this 
Smile of Aurora's there was nought to p«qwe 
Or hope, or love, with any of the wiles 
Which some iMretead to trace in ladles' smites. 

xctiv. 
Twfts a mere qfliet smils of contemplatioB, 
Indicative of some surprise and pity ; 
And Jaan grew carnation with vexAtion, 
Which was not very wise and stHI less wWy, 
Since he had gained at least her obifervatioo, 
A most important outwork of the city — 
As Jaan should have known , bad dot his scases 
By lR«t night's ghost been driven froM Iksirtclsaees. 
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But what wm I»a4» the dl4 «Qt l»M>%ll \u Inrih 
Nor seen ea)barci«i'<i— quite the cQnUriiry; 
Her ftsptet wm m ^•aal, vtUl-root ster^^ 
And abe wltfidrew, but cast not dQwn^ bur eye» 
Ytt grenr i^ little pale^with what? cpocern? 
I know not} but her colour ne'er wa4 high — 
Though sometiipee faintly flushed— and ajwf»ys «lear 
At deep h«i i* t Sunny A-tmoephere, 

3(ev. 
But AdtUne vyat Q««n|iied by fame 
Thii day; and watflMnjE* witcliiag, con descending 
Tn tha coneanieri qf nah^ foul and gaiue, 
And dignity with eonrteay so blending. 
As all must blend whose part it i& to aim 
CEspeeially i|s the sijtth yefcr is ending^ 
At their lord's, son's or similar connexion's 
8i^ cnndi^t throngh the rocks of re-elections. 

?ey«- 
Thopgh thia waa post expedient en the whoW< 
And nsiiAl-* Jautn, whM he east a gla.«ee 
On Adelfaw while playing her grand role, 
VThich she went through as though it were a daace, 
CBetraying only now and then her soul 
By a look ecarce perceptibly askance 
Or wearineu or scorn) hegaa to feel 
Some doubt 1m»w. niueh of i^deljne was reoLt 

^cvii. 
Sn well ehe aeted, all and every part 
By turns — with that vlvaeiofis versatility,. 
'Which nuupy people take for want of heart. 
X%ey eir— 'tie nerely what U called mohility, «) 
A thing of temperament and not of art, 
Thonch seeming so, from its supposed CnciUty; 
And false, thou^ true; for surely they'j-e sinperesi, 
Who are stiyeAgly acted on by what Is uearvft. 

XCVIft. 

This make* y«ur actors, artists, and romancers, 
Heroes sometimes, though seldom — sages never; 
But speakers, bards, dipAomatists. and dancers, 
Little that's great, but much of what is clever; 
Hlost orators, but very few flnaaciers 
Though all Kxchequer-Chancellors endeavour. 
Of late yea>'S to dispense with Cocker's rigours, 
And grow quite, ligaratlve with their tigiicee. 
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ZCIZ. 

The poets of arithmetic are they 
Who, thongh they prove not two and two to be 
Five, at they would do in a modest way. 
Have plainly made it out that fbor are three. 
Judging by what they talie, and what they pay. 
The Sinliing Fund's unfathomable sea. 
That most unliquidating liquids, leaves 
The debt unsunk, yet sinks all it receives. 

c. 
While Adeline dispensed her airs and graces. 
The fair Fitz-Putke seemed very much at ease; 
Thongh too well bred to ouiz men to their fiues. 
Her langhing blue eyes with a glance could seise 
The ridicnies of pe<^le in all places— 
That honey of your foshlonab^e bees-> 
And store it up for mischievous enjoyment; 
And this at present was her kind employnMat. ' 

CI. 

However, the day closed, as days must close; 
The evening also waned— and coffee came, 
Each carriage was announced, and ladies rose, 
And curtseying off, as curtsies country-daiM, 
Retired: with most unfashionable bows 
Their docile esquires also did the same. 
Delighted with the dinner and their host. 
But with the Lady Adeline the most 

cii. 
Some praised her beauty; others her great grace; 
The warmth of her politeness, whose sincerity 
Was obvious in each feature of her lace, 
Whose traits were radiant with the rays of verity. 
Yes; she was truly worthy her high place; 
No one could envy her deserved prosperity; 
And then her dress — what beautifnl simplicity 
Draperied her form with curious felicity! 

cm. 
Meanwhile sweet Adeline deserved their praises, 
By an impartial indeninlficatioo 
For all her past exertion and soft phrases. 
In a most edifying conversation. 
Which turned upon their late guests* miens and fiMCs, 
And families, even to the last relation; 
Their hideous wives, their horrid selves and dresses. 
And truculent distortion of their tresses. 
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CIV. 

Trae, »he said little — 'twas the rest that broke 

Forth into universal epigram; 

But then 'twas to the pnrpose what she spolie: 

Lilie Addison's "faint praise,, so wont to damn, 

Her own bnt served to set off every joke. 

As music chimes in with a melodrame. 

How sweet the task to shield an absent friend! 

I ask but this of mine, to— not defend. 

cv. 
There were but two exceptions to this keen 
Skirmish of wits o'er the departed ; one, 
Aurora, with her pure and placid mien; 
And Juan too, in general behind none 
In gay remark on what he had heard or seen, 
Sate silent now, his usual spirits gone: 
In vain he heard the others rail or rally. 
He would not Join them in a single sally. 

cvi. 
'Tis true he saw Aurora look as though 
She approved his silence; she perhaps mistook 
Its motive for that charity we owe 
But seldom pay the absent, nor would look 
Further; it might or it might not be so. 
But Juan, sitting silent in his nook. 
Observing little in his reverie, 
Yet saw this much, which he was glad to see. 

evil. 
The ghost at least had done him this much good. 
In making him as silent as a ghost, 
If in the circumstances which ensued 
He gained esteem where it was worth the most. 
And certainly Aurora had renewed 
In him some feelings he had lately lost 
Or harden'd; feelings which, perhaps ideal. 
Are so divine , that I must deem them real : — 

cviu. 
The love of higher tilings and better days ; 
The unbounded hope, and heavenly ignorance 
Of what is called the world, and the world's ways; 
The moments when we enther from a glance 
More joy than from all future pride or praise. 
Which kindle manhood, but can ne'er entrance 
The heart in an existence of its own. 
Of which another's bosom is the zone. 
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Wlw would mat 9\^ ^i cu T4KV HveMMioy^ 
That haih a nieinoi% or tbat hmd a heart? 
AUsl her atar aMut wane lika Dial of Diaa; 
Ray fadta oa ray, aa years oa years depart. 
Anaereon only bad the soul to tie an 
Uawitberiog aiyrtle round the unbUiBted dart 
Of Kros; but though thou. bast playedas maay tricka, 
Still we res|ieet thee, •Alma Veape GeiKtri^l* 

ea. 
And fuli of eenthneats, soMinie as bttlowa 
Heaviitg between tJiis world and worlds beyond, 
Don Jnap , when the midnight hour of piUowa 
Arrived, retired to his; but to despond 
Rather than rest. Instead of poppies, willowa 
Waved o'er his eoueh: be medltoled, fend 
Of these sweet bitter thoughts which baniakalMp^ 
And make the worldling sneer, th* yonngtoi w r a p 

exi. 
The night was as befiMre: he was nndfesC^ 
Sftvine his night gown , wbieb la an nndress, 
Completelv ..sans culotte,. and wLitHont vast; 
In short, he hardly could be flatbed witb laaa; 
But apprehensive of his spectral gnest. 
He sate, witb feelings awkward to expre^ 
(By those who have not had such vialtatioaa) 
Expectant of the ghMt'e fresh opeeatioiis. 

cxu. 
And not in vain listened — Hush! wbat*a tbnt? 
I see— I see— Ah, no! — 'tis not— yet *«s — 
Ye powers! it is the— the — the— Pooh! tbe cnt! 
The devil may Uke that stealthy pace of biol 
So like a spiritual pit.a.pat. 
Or tiptoe of an amatory Miss, 
Gliding the first time to a rendezvous. 
And dreading the chaste echoes of bev shoe. 

exiH. 
Again- what Is't? The wind? No, no,— this tiae 
It is tbe sable Friar as before. 
With Hwfol footsteps regular as riiyme, -' 

Or (as rhymes nay be in these days) nnseb m$wr 
Aealn, through shadows of the nigbt snbUaM, 
When deep sleep fell on mea, and the world wov« 
The starry darknesa round her like a girdle 
Spangled with genw^be monk made bis blosdcMdle. 
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A neiie tike to wet fingere draw* oa tlMt, S) 
Which eeta Ihe teeth on e4f,9\ and a slight clatter 
T^ike showera which on the niidaigbt fosta wiiUpaaa, 
Sonndiag like v«ry snparnatiiral water, •>- 
Came over Juan's ear, which throbbed, alaa? 
For immaterialkm's a serious matter; 
So that even those whose faith is the moat great 
In souls immortal, shuo them tete.a-tlte« 

exv. 
Were his tyeH open?— Yes! and his mouth too. 
Surprise has this effect — to make one dumb, 
Yet leave the gate which Eio^uence slips through 
As wide as if a long speech were to eome. 
Nigh and more nigh the awful echoes dreW| 
Tremendous to a mortal tympaaun: 
His eyes were open, and (.m was before 
Stated) his mouth. What opened acxt7--tha door. 

cxvi. 
II opened with ft most infernal creak. 
Like that of Hell. "Laseiate ogni speraaaa 
Voi che eBtrate!» The hi«>ge seemed to speak, 
Dreadful as Dante's rimai. or this stanza: 
Or — hot all words npon such tltemes are weak 
A single shade's sufficient to eafrance a 
Hero — for what is substance to a Spirit! 
Or how is't nuUter trembles to come near it? 

CXVH. 

The door flew wide, not swiftly — but, as fly 
The sea-gulls, with a steady, sober flight — 
And tlieii swung back; noretase— but stood awry^ 
Half letttiis in loag shadows on the light. 
Which still in Jiiaiis candlesticks burned high, 
For he had two, both toleral>le bright, -^ 
And in the door- way, darke«t«c Darkjiess, stood 
The sable Friar In his solemn hood. 

cxvm. 
Don Juan shook, as erst he had been shaken 
The night before; but licing sick of shaking, 
Se first inclined to think he had been mistaken, 
Aqd then to be ashamed of such aslstaklng ; 
Hfs own Internal ghost besan to awaken 
Within him, and to quell bis corporal quaking — 
Hinting that soul and body on the whole 
Were odds agaiast a disembodied souL 
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CXIZ. 

And then hit dread grew wrath, and his wrath 6eree 
And he arose, advanced — the shade retreated; 
But Jnan, eager now the truth to pierce. 
Followed, his veins no longer cold, but heated. 
Resolved to tlirust the mystery carte and tierce, 
At whatsoever risk 'of being defeated: 
The chost stopped, menaced, then retired, nntm 
He reached the ancient wall, then stood stone-stlD. 

cxx. 
Jnan put forth one arm — Eternal Powers! 
It touched no sonl, nor body, but the wall. 
On which the moonbeams fell in silvery showers 
Checquered with all the tracery of the ball ; — 
He shuddered, as no doubt the bravest cowers 
When he can»t tell what 'tis that doth appal. 
How odd , a single hobgoblin's »on-entity 
Should cause more fear than a whole host's ldenUtyl») 

cxii. 
But still the shade remained; the blue eyes glared, 
And rather variably for stone death: 
Yet one thing rather good the grave had spared— 
The ghoft had a remarkably sweet breath, 
' A straggling curl showed he had been fiiir-beaded; 
A red Tip, with two rows of pcaris beneath. 
Gleamed forth, as through the easement's ivy sbroud 
The moon peeped, just escaped from a grey cloud. 

cxxn. 
And Juan puzzled , but still cnrlous , thrust 
His other arm forth — Wonder upon wonder! 
It pressed upon a hard hot glowing bust, 
Which beat as If there was a warm heart under. 
He found , as people on most trials must. 
That he had made at first a silly blunder, 
And that in his confusion he had caught 
Only the waU, instead of what he sought 

cxxiu. 
The ghost, if ghost 1^ were , seemed a sweet soul 
As ever lurked beneath a holy hood: 
A dimpled chin, a neck of Ivory, stole 
Forth Into something much like flesh and blood; 
Back fell the sable frock and dreary cowl. 
And they revealed — alas ! that ere thev should! 
In full voluptuous, but not o'ergrown bulk. 
The phantom of her frolic Grace — Fitz-Fvlkcl 
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[The errors of tlw yrcM, in this Canto , if 
there be aay->«re not to be fttlribated to the 
Anthor, as he was tieprlved of the opportnnfty 
of correcting the proof sbeeti.] 
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N€4e 1, Hmum x. 
•If from a akell ftili or kom eoehCaeal.. 
The comjMMition of the oMTyriiin.|Mnple,tvlwtlMr 
fom a 8hen.fi«h or from eodil«eal,or from k tr m—, 
is still an article of d is pote; aad eren Its eolopr~ 
«ome say purple, others scarlet: I say eoddag. 
Ifote % 9UanM sdlU. 
"For a spofit caipet— but the -Attic Bee. 
Was mnoi consoled by his own repartee.. 
I think that It wa$ a carpet on which Dlogeaes 
trod, with— "Thus I trample on the pride of Plato !. — 
"With greater pride,, as the other replied. Bat as 

K cornet* are nuimt to be trodden npon my memory 
'obably mi^ives me, and it might be a robe, or 
pestry, or a table^oth, or some other ezpensirc 
and nncynical piece of furnitore. 
Note 3, ttanza sir. 
"With "Ta mi chamases. from Portfauale, 
To soothe oar ears, lest Italy shoold mU.. 
I remember that the mayoress of a prortecial 



from foreign parts, did rather indecoronsly brook 
throaah the applaases of an Intelligent andieaee — 
Intelligent I mean, as to mnslc, — for the woris, 
besides being in recondite lanaaages Qt was soMe 
years before the peace, ere all we world had traTcl- 
led, and while I was a collegian]^ — were solely 
disguised by the performers :— this mayoress, I 
say, broke out witn , "Rot yoor Italianos ! for my 
part, I love a simple ballad!. Rosshii will go a 
good way to bring most people to the same oplaiop, 
some day. Who would imagine that he was to be 
the successor of Mozart? However, 1 



with diffidence, as a liege and loyal admirer of 
Italian music In general, and of mack of BmoI. 



Digitized by Google 



NOTES TO CANTO XVI. 443 

ni't: bnt we may My, as the eonnoiMeiir did of 
painting, in the Vicar of Walcefield, *'tliat tlie 
picture would be better painted if the painter had 
talien more pains. » 

Note 4, stanza liz. 
" For Gothic daring shown in English money. » 
"Ausn Romano, aero veneto. is the inscription 
Cand well inscribed in this instance) on the sea 
walls between the Adriatic and Venice. The walls 
were a republican work of the Venetians; the in. 
scription, I believe, Imperial; and Inseribed by 
Napoleon the First, It tk time to continue to him 
that title — there will be a second by and by, 
"Spes altera mundi,. if he live: let him not de. 
feat it Uke his father. Bnt in any case he will be 

S referable to the Imbeciles. There is a glorious 
eld tor bim , if he know how to cultivate it. 
Note 5, stanza Iz. 
-Untying*, squires «to fight against the churches... 
"Though we nntie the winds and bid them fight 
Against the churches,n— Macbeth, 
Note 6, stanza zcvil. 
-They err— 'tis merely what Is called mobility.n 
In French « moblUt^. . I am not sure that mo- 
bUity is English; but it is expressive of a qnaUhr 
which rather belongs to other climates, though it 
is sometimes seen to a great extent In our own. 
It may be defined as an excessive susceptibility of 
immediate impressions— at the same time without 
losing the past; and Is though sometimes apparently 
useful to the possessor, a most painful and unhappy 
attribute. 

Note 7, stanza ell. 
"Draperied her form with curious felicity. » 
-Cnriosa feiicitas.M — Petronius Arbiter. 
Note 8, stanza exiv. 
"A noise like to wet fingers drawn on glass.. 
See the account of the Ghost of the Uncle of 
Prince Charles of Saxony raised by Schroepfer— 
«Karl — Kari — was — wollt mich ?. 
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-How «dd, « Bliigle li6bgdbHii*8 iioii.eiiUty 
HbouM eMsewore fiMr tlmn a wbol« liwt*s idcatity >. » 

'*Shadow» to-nigbt 
-Have struck more terror to the aoiil of Richard, 
"Than can lhtSuk>$taneecif4tn^W!mai»4 soMiers,etc. » 
8m Rickard lU. 
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